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Will you werent these 


-/923 
Not much, to be sure,—but you could 
get an additional veil length, perhaps,— 
yne of those adorabl hields f 7% 
or one of those adorable wee shields tor In Your BAZAR 
your boudoir lamp—or even allow your- ssieenest 
self an extra matinee! 
George Agnew Chamber- 
lain 
I. A. R. Wylie 
Rather Worth Considering, —Isn’t It? Rupert Hughes 
And here’s how we manage to offer it to you— Leonard Merrick 
Cosmo Hamilton 
| Holworthy Hall 
We have found, by very carefully kept records of amar hg 
_ofhice costs on subscriptions,—letter writing, post- Albert Payson Tethune 
And others of the best 
age, paper, printing, entering orders, keeping files, known short story writers 
of t -d y 
collecting and crediting accounts and a myriad of lay ™ 
AYS: 
detail you’d never suspect, or care about if you Short clever playlets will be 
featured. Already received 
did —that a great deal can be saved py handling are several from Rachel 
Crothers and Lord Dun- 
renew als On a 2-year basis. sany, Louise Closser Hale 
f b f SpectAL ARTICLES: 
If you subscribe for two years, your subscription Leading writers of Ameri 
ca and England. G. B. 
costs us less. Therefore, instead of asking you $12 Shaw, G. K. Chesterton, 
W. L. George and Arnold 
—the normal cost of the Bazar for two years, we Bennett in 1920. More in 
1921 
offer it to you for $10. All you do is send the coupon | 
Society: Photographsof course. 
below. “ Articles by most prominent 
women of American So- 
ciety, in 1920. Mrs. Wil- 
liam Astor Chanler, Mrs. 
| Marjorie Gould Drexel, 
| Mrs. Charles L. Tiffany, 
SIMPLY MAIL THIS COUPON | ‘cate 
Charles C. Rumsey, Mrs. 
| Larz Anderson 
— The Theatre, Interior Decora- 
ting, Fine Arts, Shopping, 
Fashion, Dog, School and 
Book Service 
HARPER’S BAZAR, 119 W. 40th St., New York City. 
ication of Steinmetz,. Erté, 
| ; Drian, Lady Duff Gordon, 
' * Enter my subscription for 2 years at your rate of ten dollars. Check is Tappé, Bendel 
“I enclosed (or check may be sent later on receipt of bill if you prefer) ; And the first Showing of the 
allot, Premet, Paquin, 
Martial et Armand, Lelong, 
bed and all the most noted 
| : houses of Paris and New 
; Canadian. postage is free—Please add two dollars for any other address outside the ; York 
: United States. 
~ HARPER’S BAZAR is published 4 onehiy at 119 W. 40th St., New York, by International Magazine Com- 
ny. Yearly ——< price, nteredi as second class matter May 4th, 1901, at the post office at Vol, LV 


Bazar 


crew York 
Ga., Mass., Chicago, Los Angeles, Cal., 


r the act a March 3rd, 1879; entered on July 1 t, 1918, at the post - ay at Atlanta. 
San Francisco, Cal. 
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Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th St.,. New York 


For Women and Misses—Value Achievements in 


SILK CREPE CHINE UNDERWEAR 


RANKLIN 
SIMON @& CO. 
underwear sets for 
itself the three-fold 
ideal of unerrin3, 
fashion, irreproach- 
able quality and un- 
surpassed value. 
These underthin3s 
attain this ideal and 
make it realizable. 


The models make 
simplicity an adorn- 
ment—their prices 
make walue an 
achievement. 


Prompt Delivery Free, Any- 
where in the United States. 


THESE CREPE DE 
CHINE UNDER- 
THINGS ARE IN 
FLESH COLOR, 


30—VEST CHEMISE 
lace trimmed 6.95 


Tax .20 


32—PANTALON 6,95 


lace trimmed Tax .20 


34—NIGHTGOWN 9.75 


lace trimmed Tax .48 


36—NIGHTGOWN 6.95 


lace trimmed Tax .20 


38—STEP-IN 
MODEL CHEMISE 4.95 


40—-ENVELOPE 
CHEMISE 2.95 


42—NIGHTGOWN 4.95 
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19 Rue d’ Antin 


CO. 


Philadelphia 
13th and Chestnut Sts. 


She SpecialtyShop of Originalions 
FIFTH AVENUE AT NEW YORK 


Lower Prices for Silk Materials Make Possible 
the Greatest Values. Ever Offered in This 


JANUARY SALE OF | 
SILK UNDERGARMENTS 


. let, embroidered net and Valenciennes 
ce. 
Last year’s price, 19.85. 


Sale price, including tax, 9.95 


652—Extra heavy quality re — Chemise, 


wide band top of real filet 
Last year’s price, 17.65.} 


Sale price, including tax, 8.85 


653—Drawers to match No. 652 Chemise. 
Last year’s price, 19.85. 


‘Sale price, including tax, 10.50 
654—Excellent quality crepe de Chine i 
Nightgown with galoon lace and tucked 


eorgette. 
{ year's price, 11.33. 
Sale price, including tax, 5.55 


650—Crepe de Chine Nightgown, hemstitched band. 
Last year's price, 4.95. Sale price, 3.95 


> 


WAR TAXES. ARE, INCLUDED IN SALE 


PRICES QUOTED BELOW ° 


651—Pussywillow Envelope Chemise, band at top | 
of real fi 


660—Envelope Chemise to match No. 659 Night- 


655—Extra heavy quality crepe de Chine Night- 
| — | tucks and 


Last year's price, 31.95. 
Sale price, including tax, 18.75 
656—Chemise to match No. 655 Nightgown. 
| Last year's price, 21.23. 
Sale price, including tax, 12.15 
657—Excellent quality crepe de Chine Nightgown, 
Empire top of lace and cross tuckings. 
Last year's price, 11.33. 
Sale price, including tax, 6.80 
658—Crepe de Chine Envelope Chemise; band at 
top, ribbon drawn, Val. lace and tucked 
georgette. 


Last year's price, 4.95. Sale price, 2.95 
659—Georgette crepe Nightgown with net edging, 
ruffling two-tone ribbon. 


Last year's price, 24.25. 
Sale price, including tax, 13.25 


wn. 
Lest year's price, 15.73. 
Sale price, including tax, 7.15 


4 
Pari 
> 
650 
652 
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Paris 
19 Rue d’-Antin 


The Specially Shop of Orginal 


_ FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET. NEW YORK 


Lower Prices for Materials Make Possible 
the Greatest Values Ever Offered in This 


JANUARY SALE OF HANDMADE 
PHILIPPINE UNDERGARMENTS 


800— Nightgown of fine batiste with elaborate hand 


embroidery on yoke and sleeves, ribbon ties. 


Last year's price, 9.35. Sale price, includ. tax, 5.55 


{| 801—Envelope Chemise of fine *batiste, hand embroi- 
dered, hand scalloped edges, eyelets and ribbon 


drawn. 


Last year's price, 7.80. Sale price, 4.95 


802—Envelope Chemise of fine batiste, regulation 
shoulder, elaborately hand embroidered, ribbon 


and scalloped edge. 
Last year’s price, 3.50. 


803—Nightgown of fine batiste, elaborately 
hand embroidered, Empire shoulder 
strap model. 


Last year’s price, 5.00. Sale price, 3.95 


806— Drawers to match No. 805 Shirt. 
Last year’s price, 3.50. 


807—Envelope Chemise of fine batiste, hand embroidered yoke 


ties. 


Last year's price, 7.80. Sale price, 4.95 


804— Nightgown of fine batiste, ribbon drawn 
yoke, beautifully hand embroidered. 
Last year’s price, 9.35. 
Sale price, including tax, 5.55 


805—Regulation Shirt of fine batiste, hand 
scalloped edge, ribbon drawn yoke. 


Last year's price, 3.00. Sale price, 1.95 


Val. lace inserts, ribbon drawn. 
Last year’s price, 9.35. 


Sale price, 1.95 


back, hand embroidered bottom. 
Last year’s price, 5.75. 


Sale price, 2.50 


Sale price, including tax, 5.55 
809—Petticoat of fine nainsook, shadow-proof panel front and 


BONWIT TELLER 


13th and. Chestnut Sts. 


808— Nightgown of fine batiste, hand embroidered and scalloped, 


Sale price, 3.95 


3 
WAR TAXES ARE INCLUDED IN SALE PRICES QUOTED BELOW 
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B. ALTMAN. & 
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IMPORTED/ LINGERIE 
AMERICAN-MADE LINGERIE 
WHITE FABRICS 
LINENS, BLANKETS, ETC. 


OFFER A NOTABLE OPPORTUNITY 
FOR, OBTAINING MERCHANDISE OF 
EMINENTLY DESIRABLE QUALITIES 
AT REMARKABLE PRICE CONCESSIONS 


FIFTH AVENUE -MADISON AVENUE 
THIRTY-FOURTH STREET THIRTY-FIFTH STREET 


t they 
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©, 
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At stores and shops 


cater to women 


> 


7 | EW but tried and proved, Kotex enters universal service 
| 4 from a romantic background. For, although a woman's 
article, it started as Cellucotton—a wondertul sanitary absorbent 
Which science perfected for use of our men and allied soldiers | 
wounded in France. Bone oozen 


With peace came an idea suggested in. letters from nurses in 
France, regarding a new use for this wonderful absorbent, and 
early in 1919 our laboratory made the first sanitary pads of 
| Cellucotton enclosed in gauze and placed them on sale in various 
| cities. Requests for more followed every sale, and we devoted 


two vears to perfecting the new article—named KOTEX from 
“cotton-like texture’-—and to the building of machinery which 
makes and seals it hygienically without contact of human hands, 
Kotex are now ready for every woman’s use. 


KOTEX 


The gauze envelope is 22”inches long, thus leaving generous 
tabs for pinning. The filler, forty layers of finest Cellucotton, 
is 3'% inches wide by 9 inches long. Kotex are cool, more 
ubsorbent, and of lasting softness. Kotex are cheap in price 


» 
Jf KROTEN are not 
and easy to throw away. 
~ wa for the namer of ; d Or C 
nearest atores and ( 


ehoper that hare 


CELLUCOTTON PRODUCTS CO. 


we will mail you one 
| 208 South LaSalle Street, Chicago, Illinois 


pe i. cnardges piep red 


INEXPENSIVE, COMFORTABLE, HYGIENIC and SAFE —~ KOTEX 
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lower caiges bound with 


Hart box with black mole- 
skin covering, upper and 


NEW YORK 


HERALD SQUARE 


9 

‘4 | 

ACH piece of luggage on this page 

E is the essence of enduring 

style. High grade leather, gald plated - 

hand sew ing, fine quality silk 
lining and supenor workmanship are the J | 
distinctive features of this luggage. 

= 
= 
= Flac bortom bag of black cobra grain cowhide, French 
edge, side-ctieched handle, silk moire lining Theee 
= shirred pocketa. Gold plated crimmings. Size 15 inches. ~ 
/ 

Case of black cobra grain alk moure > < 
= lined. Gold plated hasp locks. Removable case 
= with doting mirror, pin bes bad A cv tit. 6 Case of black beby walrus grain cowhide, moulded case built 
toeth brush tube, acissors, and » - over veneer box, gold placed hasp locks, lined with silk moire 
= comb, tooth paste tube, bucton hook, hat brush. a AL Pitred with fifteen white ivory toilet articles as ilhuserated. Size 
= Size 16 inches. With tax $77.25 20 inches. With cax $86.05 
- | 
io 
= wide stripsof russet leather 
The box is attractively 4 
is : lined with colored. silk A 
moire. it contains two A 
is Broken bottom bag of black panther grain cowhide, hand sewed frame, of binck iain sold taming. moive tning 
welt ediges, gold plated trimmings, silk motre lining, freed wich fourteen pocket, feted with ten pieces of white wory and one pair of 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


A 


ary 


, 


- 


than the original “Mrs. Siddons” 
is Corinne Griffith the Vitagraph 
star, in her depiction cf this 
charming heroine of the philan- 
derer Lawrence — enhanced by 
her gown of MALLINSON’S 


-MASTERPIECES 


CHINCHILLA SATIN 


, heavy. crepy silks unsurpassed for either dresses or suits—endorsed and accepted bv 
_ foremost creators as the paramount fabrics destined to be permanently popular~ 


PUSSY WILLOW SATIN” PUSSY WILLOW CREPE METEOR 
| SATIN SONATA 


Garment and Class Shops. 


Silks de Luxe 


National Silks of International F. 


10 
| 
| 
4 | “Mrs. Siddons 
%, No less enchanting and appealing 
if Pussy Willow Satin. 
lLuxurious America s 
By the vard at the best Silk Departments—in weariné appare! at the better 
a® 
LLINSON'’ | 
The ame 
NEW YORK a 
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tewart $. Go. at 37th Street 


Correct Apparel torWomen& Misses 
NEW YORK 


Exact Reproductions and Exquisite Adaptations of the 


LATEST PARISIAN DRESS MODES 


~ FOR WINTER RESORT WEAR IN THE SOUTHLAND 
. FOR EARLY SPRING WEAR IN THE NORTHLAND 


Fifth Avenue 


2015 Imported Organdie over Taffeta skirt fashions this 
dainty frock—an exact copy of a latest Parisian mode. 
Beautifully adorned with Venise lace and wide sash ending 
in large bow at back. Colors: All Navy or Brown, or 
combinations of French Blue Organdie over Black Taffeta, 
Tan over Brown or Tango over Black. 


Sizes 14 to 18—34 to 40. 39.50 


2017-—Attractive sports dress of fine 
silk Canton Crepe, in Cossack blouse ef- \ 
fect, embellished with rich wool embroid- (A. 
ery and buttons on skirt. Obtainable 
with blouse in Black, Jade or Tango 


over White skirt, or All Navy, Dark (j at - 
Brown or Grey. Sizes 14 to 18-34 MASK ; 
DP 


to 44. 69.50 


4 « 


2019—-Parisian touches are immediately evident in this charming dress 
of silk Canton Crepe, fashioned with pointed panels and cape collar on 
front and back. Dull silver thread stitching throughout and Satin 
Cire ribbon at waist are smart features. Colors: Navy, Dark Brown, 


Copper, Grey or Black. Sizes 14 to 18—36 to 40. 75.00 


2021 —-Clever frock of irresistible attractiveness developed in French 
Linen and enhanced with white wool embroidery. Smart-cape back, 
pear! buttons and stitching lend charm. Colors: Rose, Copen or 
White. Sizes 14 to 1836 to 40. 35.00 


Mail or Phone orders receive prompt attention 


Send for New Spring Fashion Booklet 
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We maintain the price of $55.00 for 
Rosemary Dresses, not withstanding 
a lowering in prices of materials. 
[his- we offset by the use of very 
much finer fabrics and higher priced 


models. | Rosemary - Dresses 


at 


$55.00 represent the best value. ob- 


tainable at this price today. 


by FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. 


OFFERED in NEW Ce | 


| In OTHER CITIES by the FOLLOW. | 


REPRESENTATIVE STORES | 


Akron,’ O. The M. O'Neil Co. - 
Albany, N.Y. Waldman Bros. 
Alexandria, La. Simon Bros., Ltd. 
Allentown, Pa. The Heinz Store 
Americus, Ga. Pinkston Co. 
Asbury Park, N.J. Steinbach Co. 
Atlanta, Ga. M. Rich & Bros. 
Atlantic City, N.J. Resenbaum & Co. 
Baltimore, Md. Joel Gutman & Co. 
Baton Rouge, La. S. Reymond 


— 


inghamton, N.Y. Sisson Bros.—Welden Co. 


Birmingham, Ala. Leveman, Joseph & Loeb 


Bloomington, Ill. W.H. Roeland 


Bluefield, W.Va. Angrist-Sameth Co. 


. White Co. 
Bristol, Tenn.-Va. The H. P. King Co. 
Brooklyn, N.Y. Frederick Loeser & Co. 


Buffalo, N.Y. The Wm. Hengerer Co. 
Casper, Wyo. . Blakey & Co. 

Cedar Rapids, la. Schultz Merc. Co. 
Charleston, W.Va. 5S. Oberlan 

Charlotte, N.C. G. B. Cabaniss & Co. 
Chattanooga, Tenn. D. B. Leveman Co. ; 
Chicago, Ill. Mande! Brothers 
Cincinnati, O. Kline’s 


Des Moines, Ia. Harris-Emery Co. 
Detroit, Mich. Kline's 

Dubuque, la. Palais Royal Co. 

Et Paso, Tex. The White House 
Fond du Lac, Wis. Albert E. Isaac Co. 
Fort Scott, Kans. The Vegue Shop 
Fort Worth, Tex. The Vogue 
Frankfort, Ky. W. S. Farmer & Son 
Galveston, Texas Robt. Cohen 


Greenville, Miss. ms & Blum 


Columbia, S.C Smith's 

Dallas, Tex. Sanger Bros. 
Davenport, la. Abraham's 

Denver, Col. A.T. Lewis &SonDry Gds.Co. 


Greenville, Cabaniss-Gardner Co., ine. 


Harrisburg, Pa. The Cloos Co. 
Hartford, Conn. The Louise Shop 
Havana, Cuba El Encanto 


| OFFERED in PITTSBURGH | 
by THE ROSENBAUM CO 
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Rosemary Dresses are widely imitated, but their grace of line, beauty of design, 
and quality of their fashioning are rarely equalled. The models here shown attest 
the charm of early spring modes and embody that indefinable touch of daintiness 
and distinctiveness characteristic of Roésemary Dresses. y 


| 


ANY “nd 


Model -No. 174-——A charming creation of Model No. 175-—-A clever combining of Model No. 173—Simplicity lends charm 
canton crepe, trimmed with rich diamond handsome lace and crepe satin gives a to this tricotine street dress made with 
shaped self color embroidery, with silk touch of distinctiveness to this modish princess lines both front and back Enm- 
fringe attached. Side opening on. skirt. dinner model. Daintily trimmed with nar- broidery of contrasting color at front and 
An unusually attractive street and after- row fancy bands, Skirt is designed with on sleeves effectively enhances its attrac- 
noon model that can be secured in black, alternating panels of lace and crepe satin. tiveness. It is obtainable in either navy 
navy. brown, or rust. Equally attractive in black, navy, or brown. or brown. 
Sizes 14 to 445. $55.00. Sizes 15 to 40. $55.00. Sizes 14 to 50. $55.00. 
Rosemary Dresses are released simultancously in all stores, but owing to the fact that they 


are last minute styles, it is not always possible to release them prior to the issuing cf the 
publications in which they are portrayed. Discriminating dressers: will be fully repaid 
for awaiting their arrival, when late. 


_ The ROSEMARY DRESSMAKERS 
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Rosemary Dressmakers—the worlds ioremost—maintain constant connections 
with leading Couturiers of Paris. These dresses not only reflect the real art of the 
French, but represent its latest form, being designed by one of the Rosemary de- 


press. } 


signing staff who returned from Paris just two weeks prior to this issue going to Pia, & 


Model No. 171—A taffeta and .« pette Model No. 172-——-A georgette creation for Wedel No. 170—A bewitching style for 
combination—-a true gem for sim red ifiernoon and dinner wear that repfesents the slender miss—of course made of taffeta 
afternoon wear. Waist of taffet the highest achievement of the designer's draped waist adorned with V shaped 
ingly set off with bead tassel art. Self color silk embroidery on tunic panels of attractive self color embroidery 
girdie. Taffeta underskirt. Ove’. : and waist, together with belt and long sash Embroidered organdie collar and cuffs sup- 
georgette finished with shirre« of contrasting color, will make this a fa- ply the touch that makes this street and 
ruffies. Net puffing at neck. ‘ vored design. Comes in an alluring array afternoon dress irresistible In three col- 
black, navy, and a rich shade o ' of colorings: black, navy, brown, cinnamon ors: black, navy, and brown 

Sizes 17 to 40. tan, sweetheart blue, grey and rust, Sizes 14 to $0. $55.00, 


Sizes 14 to 38. $55.00. 


Should your home city no in the partial list shown on these pages, write us and 
we will see that you are ied promptly. Rosemary models are adaptable models 
throughout their entire siz ---for women: 34 to 44; for misses: 14 to 18. 


2 to 16 West 32rd Streee NEW YORK 
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| Si 
OFFERED in CHICAGO 
by MANDEL BROTHERS 


TIES by the FOLLOW- 


on, Tex. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
oplin, Mo. 
— City, Mo. 
Kenton, Ohio 
Lake Charles, La. 
Lima, O. 
Lincoln, Neb. 
Louisville, Ky. 
Los Angeles, Calif 
Macon, Ga. 
Memphis, Tenn. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
New Bedford, Mass. 
wark, N_J. 
New Haven, Conn. 
New Orleans, La. 
New York City 
_ Norfolk, Va. 
Oakland, Calif. 
OklahomaCity Okla. 


Peoria, Ill. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Philippine Islands 
Pine Bluff, Ark. 


Portsmouth, O. 


Va. 


Louis, Mo. 
Salt L ake City, Utah 
San Antonio, Tex. 


Scranton, Pa 


Seattle. Wash. 


Wichita, Kans. 
Wilkes Barre, Pa. 
Wilmington, Del. 
orcester, Mass 
Youngstown, O. 


In OTHER Cl 
ING REPRESENTATIVE STORES 


D. Price & Co. 


The Lewise 
Helland Drese Shep 


Franklin jimen & Ce. 


D. F. Peyton Co. 

H. W. Marcus Co. 
Eldredge-Reynolds Co. 
T. R. Rohn 


Cherry & Webb 
Kespohl-Mehrenstecher Co. 
The Clees Co. 

B. Ferman & Sens 

B. Ferman Ce. 

Thalh 


mer 

J. Kuttner & Co. 
The Fameus & Barr 
Keith- O'Brien Co. 

oske Bros. Co. 

. Liebes & Ce. 
Marcus & Co. 
The French Dress Shop 
The Heinz Store 
The Ben Marche 
Dreyfuss Dry Gds. Ce. Ltd. 
Newman s 


Floyd P. Liles Co. 
a 


stein's 


S. M. Braunstein & Co. 
Rich. Healy Co. 
Chas. Livingston & Sons 


FREDERIC 


OFFERED in BROOKLYN by 


K LOESER & CO. 
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Z 
4 VA 
A 
& 
| 
| | P 
| | | | | 
| | + | 
| & >> | 
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| | 
‘ | 
| | | Foley Bros. Dry Goods Co. 
‘ | ; 4 ‘a | The Marcus Co. 
| : | } | Kline's 
y The D. B. Nourse Son & Co. 
/ Du Rand Perry Inc. 
/ Smith Thempsen Coe. 
| | T. Av Chapman & Co. 
| \ E. E. Atkinsen & Co. 
( \\ | 
San Francisco, Cal. 
\ Savannah, Ga. 
O Shreveport, La. 
| LS = South Bend. Ind. 
| | 
| \ | Springheld, Il S. A. Barker Cc. 
Springheld, Masa Albert Steiger Co 
= — Springheld, O. The Edward Wren Ce. 
St. Paul, Minn. E. E. Athinsen & Co. 
Suffolk, Va The Fashion Shep 
Syracuse, N.Y. S. Burdick & Sons a 
Topeka. Kans. Pelletier Stores Co. 
Tulsa, Okla. Renberg s : 
Tyler, Texas Mayer & Schmidt = 
Urbana, Ohio Hitt & Fuller 
Utica, N.Y. D. Price & Co. 
Waco, Texas Sanger Bros. : 
D. Peyton Co. 
Fowler, Dick & Walker 


DO YOU PREFER FRESH AIR . 
—OR FIRESIDE WARMTH? 


Never mind trying to decide which—you need a dog most ter- 
ribly in either case. A tramp’ ’cross country or the most sophist- 
| icated city stroll simply isn’t worth mentioning unless there’s a 
| sport-loving, keen-living canine gentleman to go along too. 


The Dog of the Hou 


VERY visitor is ex- 

traordinarily impressed 
by the appearance and 
performance of Palisade 
Police Dogs:—the natural 
result of years of scien- 
tific breeding and careful 
management. 


PALISADE KENNELS 


Merrick Road, Rosedale, L. I. 
Telephone, Laurelton 2138 


| And even your own cosy fireside lacks an intangible something— 
unless there is a diminutive fluff of doggy aristocracy to wave 
a plumey tail at the Universe-in general and caper straight into 
everybody's heart. You might as well try to eat scones without 

butter as try to enjoy life without a dog! Let Frank F. Dole The wonderful intelligence and loyalty of 
find just the one you've always wanted. Address: Oorang Airedales make them most de- 

‘ re sirable pals for man, woman and = child. 


' Their faithful and untiring watchfulness 
makes them best of watch-dogs and pro 


| FRANK FF. DOLE tectors camp, home 


estate. ey lave no equals r- 
thing from a rat to a bear They are 


119 WEST 40th STREET. NEW YORK ideal dogs for farm or ranch being care- 


ful drivers of cattle, hogs and sheep. We 
have at all times trained dogs and puppy 
stock Also Coonhounds and big game 
hounds. Interesting illustrated catalogue 
mailed for ten cents. 


OORANG KENNELS 
The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers in the World 
Dept. P. LA RUE, OHIO 


Just forty minutes from Manhattan by 


rail or auto 
ALL BREEDS 
— My place has no ap- 
proach of equal in Amer- 
ica ‘Europe, the 


BRENTWOOD AIREDALES Boston Terriers 


FA ON 


AT STUD individual merit and re 


finement And no sale SCINATI 
ebound Chorister, Brentwood Bi o satisfaction is assured “inest head and expression of 
Pups by these dogs adelante a I sell and ship to all DOGS any dog in the country. Prices 
at tha 20.00 up 
sale. parts of the World. OFFICE AND SHOWROOM Send stamp for illustrated 
ireular 


L. triberry—Brentwood Kehnels—Kings High- 69 WEST 50'T# STREET NEW YORK MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195 i 


F h Ave.. Brooklyn, New York. 
way and Flatbus ve r y e UBL 


SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES | 
The smartest, handsomest and 
cutest dogs on earth. Just 
the thing for children, play- 


WHITE SCOTCH COLLIES | 


“PHE baby’s fearless guardian, the son’s tireless play- KENNELS 


ful, mate, the daughter's watclfful protector, the father's | 
very affectionate. Always constant aid and mother’s comfort. A real member » 
of **Pepp. My puppies are of the family either in city or country, hardy, | oe — a ~ nee quality. 
= healthy, pedigreed stock. Beautiful, graceful, strong, | ive imported Cogs at stud. 
‘ull of vigor, pic © brave, loyal, intelligent, Beautiful ornaments for | » 
health. Send Sc in stamps lawn or auto. Will herd cattle, horses, sheep, goats, | I uppies from $100.00 up. 
tor illustrates catalog rerms pigs or poultry Money makers, as a pair will ill BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 
liberal Will ship on approval raise over $300.00 worth of puppies a year We Telephone Rector 2867 
to responsible parties Guar- can furnish unrelated pairs Will ship anywhere on - ——s 
antee safe delivery anywhere. earth. Write to the home of the White Collie stating SEE 
, THE BROCKWAY KENNELS'~~ Baldwin, Kansas for what purpose you want a dog 
‘BS ISLAND WHITE COLLIE KENNELS DEPT. H.B. OSHKOSH, WIS. 
] AIREDALE TERRIERS 


Champion Soudan Swiveller 
at stud, fee $25.00. The 


“The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, 
of BERRY, 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers. Fox and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon 
and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit 
Hounds, Bear and Lien Hounds, also Airedale 
Terriers All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
alone to judge the quality. Satisfaction cuar 


Sire of Champion Abbey 
King Nobbler, Champivn 
| Gold Heels, Champion 
' Kirks Patricia. Puppies and 
| grown stock for saic 


{ | SHIP ON APPROVAL 
BRAYVENT KENNELS 


KEEP YOUR DOG WELL 


Sergeant’s Condition Pills are a splendid 


anteed »or money refunded. , Bighty-pace tonic for weak, listless, ailing dogs and ; £3274 Clerk St.. 
highly illustrated instructive and interesting ; gth 60c ‘estfield. J. 
catalogue for ten celts it «stamps or com co puppies. Build stren and health, at Phone 424M Westfield 


dealers or from 


A Medicine 


best quality. 


BOOK ON "BOSTON TERRIERS | WHITE COLLIES 


The Most Beautiful 

sy During the last vear I have | Dogs in the World 
N supplied the readers of Harper's | A Guardian for the 
Home, Playmate for 


All puppies inocu- 
lated against distemper 
Nothing under fifty 
dollars Sunnidale 


‘DOG DISEASES| 


And How to Feed 


M: can satisfy you as | have an the 
rica’ especially selected collection. Al! panion for the Houge- Kennels Registered 
Ame s , . ages and suitable for show bench | hold. and an Ideal 


™ or companions. My speciality is | Shepherd. Pairs Not 


shandsomely marked Bostons 


CLAY GLOVER CO.., Inc: 
“ 118 West 31s: St.: New York 


Akin 


Miss M.LEIPSIGER 
MRS. R. F. FORBUSH SHOMONT KENNELS 


Burlington lowa 


cannot be healthy or safe if they are tormented us by mail. for Ev : 
by fleas. Prevent snappishness and ilments b very 
FRENCH BULL DOGS FTE R EE 
If you want a real fe. DOG BOOK AIREDALES COLLIES 
‘ pal we have it Kills insects by inhalation. Fleas don’t eat it—they Polk Miller’s famous Our Stud Dogs and Brood Matrons 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. breathe it, and die. In the red-and-yellow wrapper Dog Book, 64 pages are of highest breeding and fine in- 
atis bearing the BLACK FLAG trademark on care, feeding and idual ore 
ware stores. sizes: 20c, 50c. $1.00, MAN—WHITE FEATHERS FARM 
ALF-DURNE KENNELS (except west of Rockies). Or direct celebrated “Tribute Route 84, FREWSBURG,  N. Y. 
P.O. Box SOO > y mail on receipt of price. toe Dog. Write 
Huntington Sta., L.L., N.Y. BLACK FLAG, Baltimore 
The Kind We Breed ane » POLK MILLER DRUGCO. 
PEKINGESE 
— OROUGHBRED | 


29 Shafter St.. Dorchester, Mass Bex 457 Menticello, lowa 


PEKINGESE 


BOSTON TERRIERS 
have proven one of the 
most popular breeds of 
all times I have for 
sale handsomely marked 


FARM KENNELS GEST KENNEL IN AMERICA puppies; house broken . 
All ages and colors Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies Champion Bred ewellng ll —y oat 
Whi SOME AS LOW AS $25 by me. State yrur re- 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. Send for photographs and description. = | 

tch Collies 489 FIFTH AVENUE, EREAT NECK, L. 
rvingfon Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 Tel. Great Neck 418 Specimen puppy Haverhill, Mass. 
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AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 


Box 31 


| VIBERT AIREDALE FARM 
Largest Exclusive Airedale Farm in the World 
| PHONE, BOUND BROOK, 


Weston, New Jersey 
Itlustrated booklet and price list upon request 


397 


pies from registered 
a full grown male, and a full grown female 
already served by a registered stud. 


*‘The One Man Dog’’ 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog Supreme for 
Companionship, for Watch Dog purposes, nai 
and Surpasses Every Other Dog on Earth 
as a Companion for Children. 
round dog of the times for city or country, 
a Useful Canine Citizen. 


We Offer country bred, 


farm raised pup- 


At Stud: 


Chinook, the only American Bred 
International Airedale Champion on 

The all Earth. Fee $25. » 
Puppies Sired by International Cham- 


pion Kootenai Chinook now ready for 
Immediate Delivery. 


thoroughbred: stock; 


“The Dog That Thinks” 


International Champion Koote- 


Prompt shipment. Safe delivery. 
tion guaranteed. 


Satisfac- 


The Largest Bull D 
we Kennels in the World. 


This photo shows a well 
merited’ result of @ Most 
excellent blending of the 
of our most typl- 
eal whiners 

We have some puppies 
new Males $50.00 up 
Females $535.00 up 


FERN LEA KENNELS 
Box 
Bayville, L. N.Y. 


YOUR DOG IS HERE 


These pages contain announce- 
ments of the best kennels in the 
country. They can fulfill your 
wishes, no matter what kind of 
dog you want. In communicating, 
it will help if you mention Har- 
Bazar. 


PEKINGESE 

PUPPIES 
rel from 
the very best 


imported 
Atrains, 


Meltrah Pekin- 


an Nostrand 
Avenue,Engle 


HAIR PINS 


Your Hair 
Always in Place 


Stays therewhen you put 
it up with Hump. You 
never have tow orryabout 
howit’s going to look in 
the house, on the links, 
at the dances 3 it’s always 
neat, immaculate—even 
W hen you exercise stren- 
uously. Well-dressed 
women usually choose 
Humps. 
Supreme Hair Pin Quality 
Unequaled Hair Pin Merit 


Sold Everywhere 
In 5c and packages 


HUMP HAIR PIN MEG. CO. 
Sol H. Goldberg, Pres. 
Chicago 


SUNN YBRAE 
COLLIE KENNELS 


Offer for sale puppies and 
mature atoe of he workd's 
best breeding, Our het 
are full of the Parbolkd, 
Seedley aml Southport 
Strains. For 35e will send 
my booklet on training the 


F. RAYMOND CLARK, 


Bloomington, Itilinois 
For Sale——Young eoeker 
spaniels, mate female, 
in red, black and part 
color All eh an healtlry 
youngsters from prize 
winning stock that will 
make fine pets. Price 


very reasonable 


Write for particulars and 
deacription 


ROBINHURST KENNELS 
Glen Head, Long Island 


3 


Boston Terriers 


Beautifully 
for 


as 


low as $75.00 


thon 
book 


Ave.. 
burgh, Penna. 
ton 760. 


| 


= 


W. Thompson. 


by our Cham p 10 
A. B. Widener, Owner. 


Addre ss all communications to 
LEWIS S. WORDEN, Mer. Voselie Kennels 
Elkins Park, Pennsylvania 


marked 
sale at all tim 


Description 
NODART ‘KENNELS: Mrs 


ingram,. Pitts- 
Phone Crat- 


SHEPHERD PUPPIES 


(Police Dogs) 


Puppies 

Satiafa: 
fart 


295 Pros- 


Formerly of London; 


ur specialty is l’ekingese 
Many blue ribbes winners. 


70 West 47th Street 


Near 6th Avenue 


MEDOR KENNELS 


I-ngland 


and Wire Haired Fi 
All other breeds. 


New York 


Phone Bryant 6340 


x Terriers. 


FROM US THE 
Mailed Free Anywhere by Insured Parcel Post 


“OL IPPON” CAP SHAPE and small 


ALLEN’S FRENCH HAIR NETS 


THE OLD ORIGINAL QUALITY 


$1 QQ A DOZEN WHEN ORDERED DIRECT 
IMPORTERS 


adoze 


extra large 


WHITE OR GREY hair nets, $1.50 a dozen 


GEORGE ALLEN, 


INC. 


1214 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA, 


Kue Bleue 3, Paris 


Established 1829 


tlso importers of D. M. C. French Embroidery and Crochet Cotten Booklet on Request 


In Miladi's Boudoir 


for over 50 years 


LIQUID fece powder 
estowing on the skin 
that yearned for 
tintandsoftness 
“Youth's tréas- 

ured heritage. 
at all drug and dept. 
75C stores, a by mail 
on receipt of price. 


Laird” s Bloom of Youth Co. 
62 CliffSe.. New York @ 
Dept. H.8. 


MEPAL KENNELS 


(Winner of J000 prizes) 
Suggests an ideal Christmas Gift 


A COCKER SPANIEL 


Puppies an! grown dogs exceptionally 
fine in breeding aml quality for sale 
A letter to Us insures a prompt reply 
Post Offices Address New Mariboro, 
Mua Telegraph Address, ; 
Ma. New York Ackdress 
604 ark Avenue Telephone Plaza 


and Dept. 
Stores 


The Dainty 
Deodorant 


Neutralizes all bodily odors 


It is a smooth, white, un- 
scented cream—soothing and 
intiseptic. A little Eversweet 
patted under the armsorany- 
where, preserves that fresh- 
from - the - bath sweetness 
throughout the day and the 
night. Will not stain the cloth- 
ingnor injure the skin. Tryit! 


Eversweet Co. Dept. H-S, 62 Cliff St... New York 


MARK REG. 


N 


Rita. 


TRADI 


None Genuine Without Thie Trade Mark. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR REMOVER 
A treatment that will remove perma- 
nently all Superfluous Hair from the 
face or any part of the body without 
leaving a mark on the most delicate 
skin. Removes entire hair roots and 
destroys the hair duct. No electric 
needle, burning caustics or powders 
used. 
One application of Mi-Rita-will quickly 
and completely remove all undesirable 
hair without pain, leaving the skin soft 
and smooth. 
Every woman who is troubled with 
superfluous hair should know that Mi- 
Rita will permanently destroy the most 
stubborn growth of hair, and this treat- 
ment can be used successfully at home. 
Send for Free Beauty Book listing our 
exclusive preparations for beautifying 
the skin and hatr. For sale at all Drug 
Stores and Totlet Counters or write 
direct td 
Dr. Margaret Ruppert 
Sole Owner of the Mi-Rita Treatment 
Dept. D; 1112 Chestnut Street 


hiladelphia, Pa., U. S. A. 
Established 22 years 
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— 


nbassador 


Los Angeles 


UESTS ot The Ambassador. southern 


J California’s newest and most distinctive 
hotel. may play golf on The Ambassador’s own 
18-hole course of 187 rolling acres, with its 
splendidly equipped club house. Tennis and a 
delightful private 2l-acre park overflowing 
with gorgeous flowers will also contribute to 
your enjoyment. And within the hotel there 
are bowling alleys, billiards, great lounging 
decks ov erlooking the glorious Sierras, a ball 
room, the Casino Grill, the Majestic Palm 
Room and first-run’movies in The Ambassa- 
dor’s Theatre De Luxe. Bungalows with 
Ambassador service! 

Located in the exclusive Wilshire Boulevard 
district, The Ambassador suggestS the charm 
and quaintness of an ancient Spanish castle. 


The Ambassador Hotels System: 


But no castle in Old Spain ever equalléd the service 
and cuisine of The Ambassador—or made its guests 
feel more truly welcome. And the Los Angeles 
Ambassador is typical of all Ambassador hotels. 
Each is le dernicr mot of epicureans. Each reflects 
a fine spirit of old school hospitality. Whether you 
come for a few days or a season, you are suré to 
enjoy your stay at any of the following hotels: 


The Ambassador, Santa Barbara 
The Alexandria, Los Angeles | 
Lhe Ambassador, Los Angeles 
The Ambassador, Atlantic City 
The Ambassador, New York 


- 


American and European 
plan at all Ambassador 
hotels except The Alexan- 
dria. Moderate tariff. 
Rates on application. 


4 


¢ 


HARPER'S BAZAR_ HOTEL and ‘TRAVEL SE 


HE necessity of the famous thermal estab- 
lishment of Virginia Hot Springs is most 
apparent in fall and winter. The beths work 
wonders for sufferers from gout, rheumatism, 
netvous and digestive disorders. Every variety 
of hydrotherapeutic treatment and the most 
modern apparatus. Alleghany mountain air is 
mild and bracing, while the luxurious Homestead 
provides every comfort and convenience. 


The HOMESTEAD 


Christan S Andersen, 
Hot Springs Virginia 


RVICE x 


SEE} 


-—Where Winter's grey 
skies become blue and sunny 
and the cold treacherous 
blizzards are transformed 
into seductive, gentle 
breezes.' @ © @ 


Come where health and \ 
happiness await you, and 
enjoy the Winter Season in 
the sunny fairyland of the 
South.' 

GOLF—SURF -BATHING—FISH- 


ING-—SAILING— MOTORING — 
AVIATION, Etc., Etc. 


Through Pullman Trains from 
New York to ST. AUGUSTINE, 
ORMOND, PALM BEACH, MIAMI 
and to KEY WEST tor HAVANA. 


For full information 
and Booklet, write 


RIDA! 
Est Coast) 


Guests have returned year 


after year—not alone for ideal 


// +\\ sport, but for the constant re- 


vival of happy memories, the 
renewal of old friendships. 
This season makes an even 
quarter-century for Pinehurst. 


CAROLINA HOTEL 5px 


Special Rates up to February , 
Holly Inn and Berkshire open 
early in January. Champion- 
ship events in every field of 
sport the season thru. 

Golf (4 18-hole Donald 

Ross Courses), Tennis, 

Trap Shooting, Rifle 

Range, Horseback Rid- 

ing, Racing, Driving, 

Motoring, Ai$irplaning. 
Mild sunshine and pine-scent- 
ed air add zest to sport. 

For information, address: 
General Office : Pinehurst, N. C. or 
LEONARD TUFTS 
282 Congress Street, Boston 


ler System) 
243 FIFTH wows GENERAL OFFICES 
New York St. Augustine, Fla. 


New York Booking Office—the Rits-Ceritan 
d 
-~ i 
| 
(| 
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for JANUARY 19212 


SCHOOLS 


CAMP QUINIPET 
of the SCUDDER SCHOOL 
A Salt Water Camp for Girls SHELTER ISLAND, N. ¥. 


d of Long Island. One Mile of Water 

$0 mites New York: 100 miles wom 

Boston. Quickly reached by train or motor ca 
GIRLS OF ALL AGES, 


separate camp for younger girls, 


each with complete equipment of 

canoes, boats and newly devised 

bungalow-tents, dry in all weath 

eT sodern sanit ition 

quent trips tf Mmagansett 
Beach Tor surt 

Adjoining camp tor older 

ave in targe hatid.ome 

cottages, or in tent tr 

usual opportunity for those 


at a loss as to’ where to 
spend vacations or week 
struction in wimming 
row x Canoeing 
ete free 


MYRON T. SCUDDER of the Scudder School, N. Y.. Pres. 
Address MISS H.B. SCUDDER, Registrar 


44 W. 72d Street, N. Y¥. City 


Aloha 


So. 


Camps 

for Girls 

Vt., and 
H. 

3 distinct cam 


ag l 
FROLIC 


Cathe sebact 
ridding tetitiis basketball 
ball, mountain climbing, 
hatuleratts, lramatics, muUsic 
(hur alt us tend alert 
and haru 

1900 girla have bee in th 
luring the pa vear 
not st le seriou 
Mr. ancl Me Gjulick’s personal 
Illustrated booklet 
MRS. E. L. GULICK 

220 Addington Road Brookline, Mass. 


ROMANY 
CAMP 


“The Place for a Girl” 
WOODSTOCK, CONN. 
WHY? 


THE BEST CAMPS ARE FILIP ING UP ALREADY 


BETT 


ER CHOCSE NOW! 


F course, it does seem incongruous to be think- 
ing of summer camps just when the snow is 
beginning to fall,—but a thought or two now will 


Save you twice as much worry later. 


The best ones 


will soon be enrolled to capacity,—so you had better 
arrange for your child’s summer now, and run no 
chance of disappointment. 


You will find the best—and none but the best sum- 


mer camps on this page. 


Of course you appreciate 


the splendid advantages camp life offers a child— 
unequalled health building facilities, sturdy physical 
development, a broader, clearer outlook on life, and 
all in the form of a glorious vacation! Don’t deprive 
your child of such a summer! And let an expert 


help you choose. 


Write 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 


Harper's Bazar School 


119 West 10th ! 


i 


"Midst the 
"Neath the 
Stands a girls’ 


| Teela-Wooket 


Green Hills far to northward, 
pine trees on the hillside, 
camp Teela-Wooket, 
Summer home-land. 


Thence the p: ile-faced maidens journey— 


oming from the far off cities 


A three hundred acre 
ts fine saddle horses, free riding, 
or a booklet with the sturies 


MR. AND MRS. C. A. ROYS, 


Senior and Junior Camps for Girls (under 20), ar a Vt. 


wonderland in the heart of the 
and thorough 
and pictures of camp life 


10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. 


Bureau 
Street, New Vork 


Northland, 
-free, 


Turn they far unto the 
There to spend the summer care 
Bathing in the limpid waters, 
Camping on the rugged mountains, 
Tossing balls and running races, 

In the flelds of Teela-Wooket. 

Famous for 
Write 


Green Mountains 
instruction in horsemanship. 
at Teela-Wooket. 


CAMPS of 
DISTINCTION— 


because Different Camps 


CEDAR ISLAND 
CAMP for GIRLS 


On the Fourth of the 
Chain of Lakes, Old 
New York. 


A camp directed by expert 


Fulton 
oree 


enced heads——proven thru ex- 
perience — equipped m an un- 
usual way and truly existing 
for its members. 


Write for details if further 
interested to 
949 Broadway 
NEW YORK CITY 
the Camp Office 


RAQUETTE LAKE 
| Boys’ Club 


On the most beautiful of the 
| Adirondack Lak 

boys gather under guid- 
trained and interested 


¢s-— 


Here 
ance ol 
men 
advantages 
outing 


they have 
to the average 


Here 
superior 
club 

Hlere health, 
understanding 
brought home 

l‘or the story of the ( lub and 
its activities write the Camp 
Othce— 

949 Broadway 
NEW YORK CITY 


happiness and an 
ot how to live ts 
to them 


CAMP WAGANAKI 


liome camp on Maine lake for 2 boys under 14 
years where inithative resourcefulness are 
developed): uider mature and experienced councilors. 


Carle O. Warren, 55 Hanson Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Culver Summer Schools 


Offer a never-to-be-forgotten vacation at a boy's para- 
dise 1O00-aere Campu lake. Naval, Cavalry, Wood 
eraft, Aviat md Artillery Sehools rite for whieh 
ever Catalog interests you most Address See’y’s Aide 

| INDIANA, Culver (On Lake Marmkuckee.) 


CAMP CHAMPLAIN, on Mallett’s Bay, Lake 
Champlain, between the Green and Adirondack 
Mounutaitis \ SLMMER outing for boys, where 
health ana happi are oul leals. Everything 
that growing loing, ¢ aretul u- 
pervisiet lu ti “all wt canoeing, swimming, 
hiking, horseback riding basketball, ete 
Aces to lo Year Iiltust d Booklet upon 


request we. BROWN. President Berkeley- 
irving School, 307 W. 83rd Street, New York City. 


l. Because we believe in girls 
2. Because we are not a commercial ventur CAMP IDLE PINES for GIRLS | [--—— ’ 
3. Because all our leaders | womet 
4. Because we are in the Connect it | on Ol Bow Lake, Strafford, me HE. SOUTH SEA CAMP 
private lake with slap x sa heaches rite Tr R 
Mas. S. Evaxxan Paice. BABYLON, NEW YORK 
resuit of years of Kperh the « amp flelil | 40 High Street, SPRINGFIELD, Mass. Refined home camp for girls from four to 
6 Because we’are part of the Eastford Camps sixteen, overlooking the gr at Bay. 
Corporation, \ll outdoor can n horse 
wirector: ALICE NEWHALL HARRIS CAMP NAUTILUS re and attention 
17 West 24th Street New York Cit An Island in Casco Bay, Maine, touched only at | 
to 20 wt accommodations near by for parents Babylon, New York 
y MRS. We WADDELL — 
199 Vaughn Street Peortiand, » | 
Vj st RICHFIELD SPRINGS 
VISTA NEw | BONNIE. DUNE -- Cape Cod, Mass. 
—— Camp for Girls if you desire further informa- \li the fun of camp, all the care of home 
; ‘ > ‘ given a few boys (8-14 years) on breezy, 
MISS FITZCENW ED 366 Fifth Avenue. New York | camps, do not hesitate to eall Mus. Dwicur L. Rocers, 
upon L. Rogers, 
—_ | I 8 Parkside Road, Providence, Rhode Island 
CAMP WINNAHKEE. A superior Camp for Girls HARPER'S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
on Mall s Bay, Lake Ch n. kvery conve 
al contort to insure summer of leaiti A M Pp V EG GA 
i real ehjoymeut, among the pities All w Y Oo D 
Mahia Water ports, horseback ricin Lake Fairlee, Vt The Ideal Home Camp for CHARLESTON. ONTARIO. CAN. 
duncing. Mandcrafts—jewel Young Girls Person al care. Camp Mother All | An crane 8-15. Fishing, hunting, swim 
DaskKetry ele Tralned nurse Booklet sent up ports, swimming, cal handicraft, W raft, ming. « tutor! r bow hours 
Mrs win. H. Grown, S07 W. Bt riding, dancing, drama hature study, from Sow rk Mis Heney Warp HER 
New York Cit trips, tutdris Mr. and Mrs. Marvey Row: KB. 121 East Set 
Newcomer, Lowerre Summit Park. Yonkers, N. Y. 
| 
: 
PETHRBORO, N. H. I Separate Camps for Juniors and Seniors 
{ The Athletic Camps for Girls Hillsview for Boys 
Camp Muatic ' sb ht, GS passenger Every activity, every hour of play has its pur- Hillcrest for Girls 
60 ‘MP 54 fee pese in helping the girl toward healthy, happy a 
CAMP MYSTIC. | the! pis, mille from 
train th Sargent tar the 
CONNECTICUT Camps girls to excel Biue Hill recion 
“MISS JOBE’S CAMP FOR GIRLS” in all sports. Woode S53 were f ath 
Nos t iter camp for girls. Half way between craft, water sports, letic flelds, farms 
ind Boston Life in the New England hiking, horseback ride and w lland 
. and by the sea. Unusual buildings ing. fleld cames All ind 
kalows Shower and tub baths Moderu tomime. Music and aneing. water ports. 
Sait water sports, motorboatin Junior Camp. Homecraft Horseback riding. 
fe canoeing, horseback ridit lancing little folks A happy and art 
, arts and afts, dramatics ombit ati of home-make- are vital part 
a bs under the personal direction of Miss ing and play in large play war oe arr tf» = of the camp life 
we is bad nine seasons of practical ex houses r all campers 
an Witter) in camping ana ex- lor illus trate. eatal ogue Tutoring Dancing, par tomime ar indoor 
” —~ i the Canadian Rockies. Care for the | address Camp Secretary games. Hikes, wae te the ocean. Under the 
sate and health of each Juniors and 8 Everett St., Cambridge, Mass 
RS. ALTHEA H. ANDREW. Director 


MARY L. F.R.G.S. 
Room 64, 50 New York 


1440 Beacon Street Brookline, Mass. 


30 miles ~~ 4 Phila. 
hildren Three to Twel 
_ SCIENTIFIC DIRECTION for NORMAL CHILDREN 


| Pa. 


recreation, deportment, occupation, 
individual child. Under pefsonal 


WINDLE PAIST, Prin. 


covers diet, 
differing for 
supervision 
ANNA 


Camps Camps 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
fy 
E 
| 
| 
3 
| 
| 


IS 


T he. Best 


Schools 


in the 


New York Schools 


New York Schools 


A Delightful | 


The students) 
range from 4 to 16 years; 
the tumber owing to the 
emphasis on individual in- 
struction personal care, 
is limited to 2. 


MARY M. HADDEN, Director 
Babylon, N. Y. 


oe Islip 
OChOo! 


MRS. MERRILL’S 
SCHOOL for GIRLS 


~ ORIENTA POINT 
MAMARONECK, NEW YORK 

P U TNAM HAL L 
Mrepares ‘VASSAR, WELLESLEY, SMITH, | 


other It ading colleges ost 
Write for itterest- 
Barthtt, A.B., Principal 

York 


MT. YOKE. 
radiate 
ng booklet. Ellen 


Bcx 803 Poughkeepsie. New 0 


‘The Knox School for Girls 


now on Otsece 


Formerly at Tarrytown-on-Hudsen, 
catalog atul 


Lake, Cooperstown, ‘York For 
LieWs, address 


Mrs. Russell Houghton, Box 10, Cooperstown, N. Y. 


New York, Long Island, Garden City. 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


4 Senoot For Girts, 19 miles from New York 

College preparatory atid geperal courses. Music’, 

Art and Domestic Science Catalogue on request. 
Miss MitiaM A. Byte, Principal 


MONTEMARE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Adirondacks Florida 
Spring and Fall Term. Mid-Winter Term. Outdoor 
life every day Horseback riding, sports 
acadetii accupational 


any time ANGA A. RYAN. AB. | 
Lake Placid Club, New York. 


i‘ 
Headmistress, 


Ursuline Arcademu 
MIDDLETOWN, NEW YORK 


Kiementary, Gramniar and College 
(Courses Beard and Tuition S650 Inclusive ot 
cAtras $1000. For particulars address 


THE DIRECTRESS 


OSSINING SCHOOL 


or Girls year Academic and econ 
tor 


o home school which carries the 

girl through from kindergars | 
- ten to high school Qn ar 
Jarye (state one tour's ride 


| 316 West 72nd Street at Riverside Drive 


practical 


The GARDNER 
SCHOOL for Girls | 


11 East Sist Street 
New York City 


thorough school with de- 


paratory 

electis Courses 
Riding sWituminy tenuis 
rhythmic cing, outdoor 
athletics rel year, Address 


Miss Eltinge & Miss Masland | 
Principals 


| | 


The SCUDDER SCHOOL 


NEW YORK CITY 


HIGH SCHOOL: College Vreparatory and 
GRADLATE SC HOOL il) Sec- 
retarial with ungsual features (2) Household 
Arts (3) Social Welfare and Community 
Service about this remarkable 


course. Address Miss H. B. Scudder. 


SCOVILLE SCHOOL for GIRLS 
2042 Fifth Avenue., New York City 
Full preparatory and advanced 

studies, Art: Music. Interier decor- 

ation, Dramatic Expression, Lan- 

guages and Practical Courses, In- 
dividuai care and supervision, kor 
catalog ack Ire 


Miss Rosa B. Chisman 


THE SEMPLE SCHOOL 


For Girls. A city School with Coultry Advantages. 
Opposite Central Park. Boarding and Day pupils 
Special and Finishing courses Languages, Art, 
Music and Dramatic Art Social life. Outdoor 
Recreation Mrs. T Darrington Semple, Principal, 
241 Central Park West, Box B, New York City. 


61 East 77th Street, 
The Flach School, City, 
Roarding and Day School for Girls, emphasizing 
post-craduate work 
Jessica G- Cosgrave, A.B., LL.B., Principal 
Anne E. Boardman, A.B., A.M., Associate Prin. 
\ddress for catalogue, Secretary of Admissiots. 


| The Benjamin School for Girls 


| 


Preparatory | 


ws Separate very = 6ywul 
For catalog address Ciara C. Fuller, Principal. 
Martha J. Naramore, New York, 


Assoc. Prin. 
Ossining-on-Hudson, Box 


DREW SEMINARY. The Carmel School for 
Girls on Lake lenei ida, Carmely N. Y. 49 
niles from N. Y, City. 600 feet elevation. 
Home-like atmosphe re. General — special 
‘OUrses, Athletics. ooth year. Catalog. 
Clarence Paul McCelland, President. Box 204. Carmel, N. Y. 


Hewlett School 


HEWLETT. LONG ISLAND 
through College 
Sports 


HIGHLAND MANOR, Tarrytown - on - Hur Ison, 

New York. Noh-sectafian boarding 

<irls on site formerly .gecupied by 

Liberal Arts, College Preparatory. Postgraduate, 

Secretarial, Home -makink Primary, Intermediate. 

Qutdoor life. 4 Eugene H. Lehman, Box B, 
t r 


Tarrytown, New 
RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE 


Fountled by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection with 
Emma Willard School. i School of Practical Arta 
Secretarial Work, .Household Economics and Indus- 
trial Arts. B.A. and B.S. Degrees. Address See- 
retary. RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE. Troy, Y 


BRANTWOOD HALL 


Lawrence Park, Bronxville, New York 
Resi- 
College 


A country ‘school for girls. 
dent and day. pupils. 
veneral courses, 


Preparation and 


Preparatory. All | 


| Training in hygiene, 


| 6-14 Modern buildings, 


BOARDING AND DAY PUPILS 
ELEMENTARY, HIGH . SCHOOL 
AND POST-GRADUATE COURSES. 


144 Riverside Drive New York City 


SOCIAL MOTIVE SCHOOL 
A Co-eduecational Day School All grades anid 
High Sehwol, Courses include Freneh* Music; Fine 
Tnedustrial Arts: Domestie Arts and 


Has and Girls’ Afternoon Clubs< 
Catalog request BERTHA M. BENTLEY. 
Principal. 526 West [14th Street, New York City. 


MONTESSORI SCHOOL 
For children 24 to 10 years. Playground, music, 
rhythmic French neodelling, carpentry, 
activities apt tonal. Hot luAcheoi, 
Teachers’ Training Cla 

(Mrs.) A. RENO MARGULIES 
673 West End Avenue New York 


Institute of Musical Art of the City of NewYork 


An endowed = school. Frank Damrosch, Director 
‘rovides a therough and comprehensive musical edu 
ition in all branches and equipped to give highest 


advantages to most exceptional talents. Address 
SECKETARY, 120 Claremont Ave., N. ¥. City. 


Residence in New 
FOR GIRL STUDENTS 
MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 
344 West 84th Street, Chaperonage 
Prospectus on Request 


WALLCOURT 


MISS GOLDSMITH’S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS. 


College preparatory and Courses. Super- 
vised Athletics. IS acres atalog Address 
Mrs. Anna Goldsmith Taylor Principal. 
Aurora-on- Cayuga, We 


VALLEY RIDGE HOME for CHILDREN 
Away from the dangers of city streets. Proper 
diet, scientifie. calisthenics and breathing exercises 
temper and discipline. Home 
atmosphere, mother’s, care liappy. healthy chil 
dren Moderate rates. JouN J. Director. 
Valley Cottage, New York. 


THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE 


An all-the-year Home Schoo] for boys and girls. 
country estate. Fine, 


| healthful gurroundings. Send for catalog. Mrs. 


HEBBARD. Principal, 
Hudson, N. Y. 


NOBLE SCHOOL 
White Plains, N. Y. 

Boarding School for girls from 6 to 14 

KATHLEEN NOBLE JEROME, Manager 


Tarrytown -on- 


THE JUNIOR SCHOOL 


For boys and girls between ages of 6 and 
12. Individual beds, complete school 
equipment. Altitude 800 ft. at gateway 
to the Berkshires. Two hours from New 
York. Address 


MRS. L. S. TEBBETTS 
Dover Plains New York 


Country 


lightful home tite Fire- } 
proof building College pre- | 
academic, secretarial 


| 


dre t 0 


W ashington ‘Schools 


NATIONALPARK SEMINARY 


Washington, D. C., Suburbs 
JAMES E, AMENT, Ph.D., LLD., Pres, 


For Young Women. Presents the funda- 
metrtals of a college education in a 
ploma course Music, Art, Expres- 

‘tence and other voeationa 

(;vinasium, swimming 

Thirty-twe buildings. Sixty- 

campus Culttrred environment, 
ouncdings, liteals, 

enroliment is urged Catalog. 


Registrar, Box 170, Forest Glen, Maryland 


COLONIAL SCHOOL fur girls. Boarding and day 
Hich Sehool ated Collece courses. Music, Art, Ex- 
Secretarial Athi thes Outdoor sports 
Modert: Beautiful location in National 
Capital Inaugural year Well ordered home and 
life Referetices required Catalog Adl- 
dress Charlotte Crittenden Everett, Principal, 1533 


| Eighteer th Street 


CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL | 


Courses: | 


A school for the girl of today and tomorrow. 
Preparatory; two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special Unrivalled location at the na 
tional capital. For catalog, address CHEVY CHASE 
ScHoo., Box B, Frepenic ERNEST FARRINGTON, 
Headmaster, Washington, C 


Gunston Hall 


School for Girls. stablished 1802. 
rs. Beverley R. Mason, Principal! 
1924 Florida Ave.,Washington,D.C. 


a A rare combination of outdoor life 
Fairmont with the unique advantages of the 
National Capital. Regular and special courses; Mu 
sic, Art, Expression, Domestic Arts and Sciences. | 
Advanced courses for High School graduates Su 
pervised athleties. Individual care Address 

Mr. AND Mitts. Antruur RAMSEY. 
DisTRICT OF COLUMBIA, Washington. 


New Y Schools 
Bolton on 


BREMESTEAD LAKE GEORGE, N. Y. 


Country boarding school for girls. Thoroug h 
lege preparatory training, plus the environment of 
home lite Beautiful location and complete mod- 
eTh For particulars, address the 
Principal, MISS C. A. DULON. 


THE MANOR SCHOOL 


Kighteen miles from New York. Will have vacan- 

ten resident pupils for the Fall term. 

College Preparatory and Special Coursea, 
wear, 


its 
Gieneral, 


oreign Sc hools 


SWITZERLAND 


French School for American girls in Swiss Alps 
wake Geneva 

Ten hours from aris Languages and conrplete 

COUN st oyage chaperoned. For particulars, 

write Harper's Bazar School Bureau. 


VILLA ALLIANCE 


school for girls in Paris. Limited Number. 
Individual Attention. For information 
Miles Latapie, 63 Avenue d’lena, Paris, or Mrs. 
Dickson, “‘La France’’ Magazine, 220 West 42d 
St.. New York City. 


New J ersey Schools 


St. Mary’s Hall | for - Girls 


General, College Preparatory and Secretarial 
Courses. Two years Post-Graduate Work Music, 
Art, Domestic Science, Gymnasium, Outdoor Sports 
and Riding Mrs. Fearnley, Principal, Box 418, 
Burlington, New Jersey. 


New Jensry, Oran 
MISS. BEARD’ $ SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
A country school, 13 miles from New York. College 
preparatory, special courses. Music, Art, Domestic 
Arts and Science. Supervised phys —_ work in gym- 
nasium and field Catalog on requ 
Address Miss C. BEARD. 


KENT PLACE Summit. 
20 miles from N. Y. 
A Country School for Girls 
College Preparatory and Academic Courses. 
Mrs. Sarah Woodman Paul) 
Miss Anna 8S. Woodman oT Principals. 


Dwight School ‘for Girls 


College preparatory and special courses. Limited 
number of pupils. Spacious grounds. Suburban to 

ew York — ium Address Box 617, EKugle 
weed. 


Ne 
MISS CREIGHTON and MISS FARRAR, Prin’s. 


- 


CENTENARY COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE. 
A girls’ school in beautiful country near New | 
York 48th year. 5 modern buildings; 50 acres; 
$600,000 equipment; athletics, pool, ete. 
Sensible regulations and dress ‘ollege preparatory 
certificates ~ - and courses. Cat- 
alog oh reques Dr. Ro 
Box 49, Hackettstown. N. J. 


~y ‘Lene, 


bert J. Trevorrow, rues | A 


HARPER'S BAZAR 


Found Here, 


von School 


Comfort and cheerful- 
ness in every neok and 


corner, Rooms have ad- 
joining baths, long mir- 
rors, etc College prep- 


A@ration, cetneral courses 
— Homemakis Music 
and Secretarial. 
School rraduates 
their own school Wild- 
ely: (jables for 
girls Il-14 little 
folks 6-11 in Hillerest 
Fach separate schwol 
You have a cordial tt 
Vitation to visit in thy 
Mothers’ Room ate 
the desir 
Mr. & Mrs. M. Crist 
Principals 
Box 1510 
Swarthmore, 
Pa. 


Box 425, JENKINTOWN, Pa.,- 


| BEECHWOOD 


Jenkintown, Pa. School for practical training of 
young women. College Departments, Music, Art, 
Domestic Science, ete Large new gymnasium. For 
catalog, address as above. 


DARLINGTON SEMINARY 

A developing School for Girls. 60-acre estate in 
Pennsylvania's finest country. Language, Art, 
Music, Expression, Secretarial, Business, ; 
hold M: agement College Preparation. Catalogue. 
(CHERISTINE President, Box 622, West 


Chester, Pa. 

F 1850. 
OGON 12 SCHOOL for Kiris 
occupy ing an estate on the summit of Rydal Hills, 

5 minutes from Vhila. Ullustrated booklet deserib 
ing new building mailed on reques Kydal, Junior 
Department. MISS ABBEY A. SU THERLAND. 
Principal, Pennsylvania, Montgomery County 


DEVON MANOR 


In Valley Forge region. 16 miles from Philadelphia, 
College Preparatory work Domestic 
Arts, Secretarial, Sox« ervice, Art, Music. 

MRS. LANGDON CASKIN. Principal 

Box 102, Devon Manor, Devon, Pa. 


PRNNSYLVANIA, Overbrook, 


For Girls. 

Miss Sayward's School 

Philadelphia College preparatory and secretarial 

courses, Music, Domestic Science Physical train 

ing, outdoor sports, horseback riding, swimming. 

Develops character, mind and body Write Dept bh. 
Miss JANET Saywanp, Principal. 


In suburbs—-city advantages 8 miles distant. Cvl- 
lege preparation Strong general courses, Musk 
Art l’rimary through High School. Small classes 
and individual attention. Riding, athletics. Sepa- 
tor younger girls. Catalog and vVieWs 

Milton Cowles, .,A.B., Head of School, 
Phila., Pa. 


RYDAI The Junior Department of the Ogontz 
“ School. A Home School for Girls % 


to ld A teacher of strong personality, who has 
had unusual success in training little girls, is in 
charge. Enroliment is limited Write for catalog. 


Miss Appy A. SUTHERLAND, 
Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 


LINDEN HALL SEMINARY 


Academic, College 
Separate Junior 


ls 
teautiful, healthful location. 
I’'reparatory atu Special Courses. 


Department. Catalog. 
Rev. F. W. Stengel, Prin., Box 122, Lititz, Pa. 


BISHOPTHORPE MANOR 
A SELECT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Convenient to New York and Philadelphia. College 
preparatory and general courses. Secretarial work. 


Junior Department 
ude N. Wyant, Principal, Box 246, Bethlehem, Pa 


HIGHLAND HALL 


Founded 1867. In old residential Hollidaysburg, 
located in the most beautiful and healthful section 
of the Allegharly Mts College Preparatory, gen- 
eral, and post-graduate courses. 
Keates, A.B., Principal, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 


The SANATORIUM SCHOOL 
‘or the treatment and instruction of chil- 
dren who through physical handicap or ill 
health are behind in their studies. 

CLAUDIA.M. REDD, Lansdowne, Pa. 


New Jersey Schools 


Old Orchard School : 
For boys and girls, from 4 to 8 years. A mother’s 
care and small group insure home life and indi- 
vidual attention. Moderate rates. Boarding and 
Day. For booklet write to 


Mrs. Anna G. Noyes, Leonia, N. J. 
ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 


Non-sectarian 
Girls, from 3 to 10. Boys, from 3 to 7. Open 
at the year. Rates $75 per Ls Mothering 
a specialty. For particular 
Mrs. W. B. Stoddard, ‘Directress, ‘Caldwell, N. J. 


LITTLE CHILDREN’S HOME-SCHOOL 
for ten children. Open all the year. 


A real home with experienced individual 
supervision. Boysunder seven, girls under ten. 


ddress Director, Box 204, Millington, New Jersey 


q 
h 
Pennsylvania Schools 
= 
Jhe \{ 
\ 
| | j 
= 
> | 
| | 
+——“Phore Acres 
4, 
| 
Castle 
Miss Mason’s School for Girls 
On the Hudson, 4 minutes from New 
York. Graduate, preperatory. special, vo- 
little girls. Sur-mer School emphasizes vo- 
cational training. For either catalog address 
MISS CE. MASON, Li. 
Box 942 Tarrytewn-cn-Hudsen, N.Y. | 
a » 


; 


TANUARY° 19212 19 


The Advice of a School Expert Can Be Yours for the Asking. 


— Sou thern Schools 


Southern Schools | WILL YOUR CHILD'S EDUCATION 


| BE BELOW THE STANDARD? | 1828-—Chartered 1836 
7 - E have just awakened,” said President-elect Hard- The Oldest School 


| WARD-BELMOWN t ing, “to the fact that the education of the American for Girls and Young Women 


Se y nc Womtn 
im a | child has fallen below the standard necessary for the pro- in the South 
tection of our future.” “\ BEAUTIFUL SCHOOL, 
| —MARK TWAIN 


©, What provision are you making for your child’s future; Medel 
to insure proper training at the formative period of his sposition 
pression. aports, end. swim life? Are you satisfied that he is in the right school? COLUMBIA INSTITUTE 
One where only the best teachers are employed and the \ modern curriculum and the 
iccterences. Booklets on request. Address highest standards maintained ? of the olf South. Site’ chosen 
| WARD-BELMONT | Each year, the best schools establish waiting lists early 
e Belmont Heights Box Y, Nashville, Tenn. in the year. Some schools already have waiting lists for ee ee tome . ture, 
the Fall of 1921. In this Department, you will find year, $8° 
: FAIRFAX HALL/# your school now, when you can be sure of securing reserva- Six Schalagshige je award Accum 
tion. If you are in doubt as to the kind of school to choose, January 
Hine O. & NW. $500. For catalogu KENNETH N. CHA VBERS The REV. CHARLES KENNETH 
New England Schools 119 West 40th St., | 


it 
i} 


tHE ELY SCHOOL 
Special Schools New England Schools: | THE ROBERTS- BEACH SCHOOL 
Ely Court Greenwich, Connecticut 
Inthecountry. One hour from New York. Limited number 
tingale | of girls, individ- 
Floren | ual instruction 
Howard “a Geis | Special Courses, 
wetital and vocal music Military drill. Horse- | Fifty Minutes from Fifth Ave college by teach 
Mr. and Sire. CP, Kendall. Princl- | Dr. and Mrs. Frederic Martin | ¢ts from college 
pupils. Mr. and dirs Fownsend’s gboardin I faculties Spacious home, rooms with 
paths “4 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass | hich fireplace and private bath. Ten-acre estate 
vracduates, near Baltimore, outdoor life, horseback 
THE GATEWAY College | Bookings for 1921-22 now in | riding. Scholarships. Address 
Preparatory | Two Large Buildings, Excellent Ap- progress Box 100 Catonsville, Md. 
(ieneral at wcial courses, ineluding stenography pointment, Forty Acres of Woodland; Several places available aiter : 
ii Dumestic Arts Athletic fleld (iarden, Orchards, Riding, Driving, New Year's. 
Miss: Anroe Revnoupd, Principal. Baseball, Tennis, Bask thal, kor co leie infor ‘ron @ddress | 
Mt. New Haven, Coun. nasium, Games, Entertainment and ay LEWISBURG SEMINARY fa GIRLS 
aS as = eee * Woodcraft. COR. SEC’Y of GLEN EDEN, Stamford, Conn. In the Mountains near White Sulphur Springs. 
» main line C. & O. R 2500 ft. Altitude. College 
LASELL SEMINARY - Mass. KATONAH, | preparatory Two years’ graduate work Music, 
T le hone 70 CHOATE SCHOOL (Formerly Miss Guild and Miss H Ee 
4 \dvanced work for high school graduates. Home Eco- elepae . Evans). 1600 Beacon Street. Brookline. Massa- ort ome Economics and Expression. Terms $400 
nomies, Seeretarial, Art, and Pre-Conservatory Mu- Correspondence and Inepection Invited, chusetts Home and day school for girls Catalog on request Box 82, Lewisburg, W. Va. 
i GUY M. Wi rinc Hielen Anderson Smith, Associate Principal | . 
CHAS. F. TOWNE, Assoc. Principal | The GIRLS LATIN SCHOOL 
137 Woodland ‘Road STANDISH MANOR 
| BE CON College Preparatory and Acacdemk 
A special school for girls requiring individ A | College trained Christian Women, Splen 
” ee HALL SCHOOL ual instruction, care and attention. Limited <A Country-City Boarding and Day School. For didt cultural advantages. Beautiful home. Catalog 
x fy Add Secret B l¢ hoys and girls wd alt ages. College prepa atory MISS WILMOT, A.B., Headmistress 
OR GIRLS ty twenty-five, \ddress, secretary OX liploma cut Baltimore, Md. 1225 St. Paul Street 
lawell, Massachusetts. 38 minutes from Boston. | HaniraAx, Massacuuserts MRS. ALTHEA ANDREW, Principal — 
Country sports, and swit ing | 1440 B on St. Brookline, Mass. 
congue and in, VIRGINIA COLLEGE For Young Women 
E MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, B.A., Principal SCHOOL for EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN | eeenstiis itis Box B, Roanoke, Va. 
¢ Every facility in a suburban home for the care HILLSIDE FOR GIRLS | In the Valley of Virginia, famed for health and 
and training of + a Og a ou mental = 45 miles from New York College Prepa r. | beauty. Elective, Preparatory and full Junior Col- 
aly x a rivate ation Cutter ourses ousehok eve *voressie atic 
Exceptional opportunities with a delightful ;itls. Mollie A. Woods, Principal, Box 152 MARG Aner ft BRENDLINGER, A.B. | eatalog apply to the President. 


Kesiyn Da (Vassar); VIDA HUNT FRANCIS, A.B 


Smith . Principals 


Send for Year Book 
2520 Summit Street, Newton, Mass. ELM HILL — HOLLINS COLLEGE FOR WOMEN Founded 
A Private Home-and School for Deficient Childrer | The Chamberlayne School Standard College Courses, B.A, and B.M ‘Ad- 


home life 


and Youth. Skillful care. Invigorating aif Heath Mission by certificate or examination Degree 

. LINCOLN SCHOOL happiness, efficiency. T2nd year. Adare General, special and college preparatory courses. accepted for graduate work by leading umiversities. 

Ideally located for city advantages and outdoor | George A. Brown, M.D. Perey Brewn, M.D. Household arts. Music. Languages—native teach- L. Cocke, President. 

ite orseback riding. College preparatory, elec- | 

tive secretarial courses Hlome Eeonomics, fut Fenway, 25, Boston, Mass 

\rt abd Music. Modern buildings:and equipment Th B f Sch 
“ MISS MIRIAM SEWALL CONVERSE, Principal e ancro t oOo F BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS ‘Maryland College for Wennen 
Providence, R. For Mentally Subnormal C hildren Th - Course College Preparatory; College; Domestic 
One of the oldest and best schools of ite kine Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877. — 

Norton. (30 miles from Boston. tence. For catalog address Box 165, Haddonfiel Opposite Smith College Campus. epreo 
HOUSE IN THE PINES E. A. Farrington, M.D. Jer Jenzia Coulson Cooley. Miss HELEN E. Thompson, Headmistres 
A school for girls, Preparatory and finishing courses. | ee —_——— Northampton, Massachus etts Address Box B, LUTHERVILLE, MARYLAND 


Languages— native teachers Music, Household Arts. The Hedley School F° children of 

secretarial courses Every attention, not only to} y retarded mentatity. 

habits of study, but to each girl's health and hap- Individual instruction along normal! lines Latent SOUTHFIELD POINT HALL. A school for girls — COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 
pine Miss Gexrecye KE. Counisn, Principal, | abilities developed. Ideal home life. Association with Beautifully located on Long Island Sound at Stam- voted for Select patronage 0 states; = 
normal children. J. Roger Hepiey, M.D ford. Conn Intermediate, General and College location Blue Ridge Mt» 
Vhysician, Mura. J. Roger Hepuey, (N.Y. Univ.). Preparatory courses. Music. Gymnastics, Athletics orth of Atlanta Standard A. B. course; special 


Prin. Box B, Glenside, Penna. 4 miles from hila.) and Sports. Near New York. Limited enroliment im music, oratory, sft, domestic science, 
G B. A Principal physical culture New gymnasium, swimming pool. 
Address Jessie Callam Gray, 5. - pal. Catalog and iliustrated book 


| “Sound View School” College fon | BRENAU, Gainesville, Ga. 


for Young Women 
Lindenwood College Four year courses con- For Backward oc hildren. ’ Only small separate college for women in Massa- | STUART HALL Staunton Virginia— 
ferring B.A. and B.S degrees. Two year Junior col- Speech Specialist from Columbia University. chusetts 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty of . . ® 
wee Course confers A.A. degree. Exceptional voca- Individual Instruction men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres Catalog. | Episcopal school for girls—-Seventy-seventh Ses- . 
ial home economies. secretat jal atl other «ourses. 70 Prospect Street Port Chester, a We Rev. Samvuew V. Corie, D.D., LL.D... President. sion Rich in traditions of the past; alive to the 
be sree courses In music. For catalog address J. L. Massachusetts, Neston (30 miles from Boston) needs of the present. Thorough college prepara- 


Roe mer, D President, Box C-1, St. Charles. Mo. ACERWOOD TUTORING SCHOOL | Hines, formers 
THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL FOR GIRLS | and girls who are normal in) WALNUT HILL | = 


l’rimary, cir ammar and Hig rh se hool. Acers dited social ife but require special attention in A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles | 
h. ast ofr Wi af Outdoor stucly armel = ho«al routiis studies from Boston. 16 actes. Skating pond. Athletic A S H L E Y H A L L 
''Yuuasium, tennis, basketball, swimming pool, | Miss Devereux Box B, Devon, Penna. fields Gymnasium 
wt rd year. Spring term opens January 3, Miss CONANT, Miss Bicetow, Principals. A girls’ school offering broad variety of courses. 
L421 Fe i catalog write Miss Mary E. Wilson, THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 30 Highland St... Nati ra Ma-3 ; College preparation for best women’s colleges. 


—- Modern equipment Swimming pool. Northern 
An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- advantages. Catalogue. 


ward and mental defectives. No age limit. Phys- The MacDuffie School for Girls mc malonate McBee, M. A., Principal, Charleston, S.C. 


Principal, 2554 Channing Way, Berkeley, Calif. 


>| FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL ieal Culture. Manual Training and al! branches 
+ ow Girls and Young Women. ’ years’ College. Open year sound. Terms $50 per month and up. SPRINGFIELD. MASS 2 ACRES FOR SPORTS. — 
4 years’ Academy, Music. Art, Expression, Home | and MRS. AUGUST A. BOLDT, Supts. College, General, Special, and Housecraft Courses. | 
4 Economics, Secretarial and Teachers’ Courses, | 82 Fairview Avenue, Binghamton, - ¥. | Principals: John MacDuffie, Ph.D.; Mrs. Mac- 
Mente Privileges. Catalog. Rev. Wm. | Duffie, A.B. | 
meRKee, Dean Box 660, Mt. Carroll, LIL S an be quickly cured, if you 
Schoof for Girls. La Jolla, California. T A M M PHELPS SCHOOL for GIRLS 
he Scripp’s Foundation. Upper and Lower Hiilfield, Mount Carmel. Connecticut 


thet of Educational and social training equal tw 
U astern Schools is combined with the 

Right pes of the healthiest climate in the world. 

Mary everend Joseph H. Johnson, President. 
verite Barton, A., Headmistress. 


| 
| 
| 


Send 10 cents in stamps for 288-page cloth-bound 195 acre estate with Farmhouse and Cabin. Pre- 
and Stuttering, Cause paratory, General, and Special Courses, interesting 

It tells how | cured myself after (Children’s Department open for school year and 
ee for 20 year B. N. Bogue. Bogue for summer residence—Interviews (School or New | 
Bidg., 6562 N. Iilinvis Street. Indianapolis. York) ven) 


FERRY HALL Coll 0 | high | THE HALLOWELL SCHOOL OF ADJUSTMENT | _— 
chool and advanced courses, Also xperial instruc. A highly specialized private school for the train- The The GARLAND School of HOMEMAKING MISS HARRIS’ FLORIDA SCHOOL 


tion in musie expression 

se $s amd domestic arts and ing and treatment of a limited number of selected 
4 twelve sere in a picturesque woodland estate of cases of retarded or defective mental development Gall Work of 
from Chie on the shore of Lake Michigan, 28 miles | requiring mental or phys ical adjustment Expert thing "Golf Throughout 

BR Trex ~ For catalog address Miss Evoise | medical consultants. For particulars addres MARGARET J. STANNARD, Director | Quidoor Classes Brickell A MIAM FLORIDA 

4IN, Prin., Box 313, Lake Forest, IIL Dr. M. C. Hallowell, Margate Px, Atlantic City. N.J. | 2 Chestnut Street Boston, Mass. | Winter 2006 venue, I, 
i 


Western Schools 
A 
We 7 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
Boy's NOW from [These Pages 


| Boys’ | Boys’ 


PAGE) ~TMILFORD- 


MILITARY ACADEMY] | A College Preparatory School 


fo 
A Big School for Little Boys r Boys of 16 and over 
FORMERLY 


ROXBURY A School for the Individual | 


Ative and self-reliance his bree 5 miles from New Haven on the main line to New York 


ine mind is guided by Wise mer 
climat and licatiot Large ment | | T iit xpe rt acu OTIC r to Cacil « analy zed and mict. Small classes 
sell you pil aboutl | lere are no forms. and individual instruction. Book- 
| us. Be s grow big and strong in p Careful physical and psychological examinations, given by well- let on request. 
alifornia. k 
| nown experts, determine the number of courses each boy should i EN 
| ROBERT A. GIBBS, Headmaster carry and the number of hours mistrikctiol’ necessary im each SAMUEL _* ROS BAUM, 
Route 7, Box 948 & ery boy’ s. work ts Closely tollowed reported upon almoa rin. 
oo : Los Angeles, Californ daily.’ Roxbury’s record is proof of its ethciency. In the past _ Milford, Conn. 
ten vears an average of only one out ot every 100 final candidates 
| has tile dl to enter colle W he lla boy qails the school considers 
| San Diego Army | itself to blame. Consequently there are few failures. i A ST for Christian 
College preparatory. ers Des in academic | - ore . 
| 85 boys accepted, none under 15. They may enter at any time | 
4 yeer. Lee ated near ocean during the year when there are vacancies. | AS Schoot for a Boy 
a Summer session July Ist to Sept Is ° ° e 
CaLir., Pacitie Beach, Cart. THos ‘A. Davis, Pre: Two months summer term in preparation for September ex- | \ 
aminations. Cheshire 1s beautitully situated in the Connecticut a School tor oys, where 
‘ alle. « ‘(re are 
Hitchcock Military Academy lulls. . School campus.and tarm occupy OO acres. All athletic | morals and manners are cared for and 
14 idle where academic ins truction is thorouch 
San Rafael, California teams under expert Coaches. fiddle horses. arge open-al Catal 
atalog. 
45rd) year Sprit g semester opens January 2. | SW nmin ool, Roxbury 1 
Karly reg ~ ution necessary “or illus Headmaster Eastford School, Pomfret, Ct. 
pensive, because small classes anid 
REX H. SHERER, President, San Rafael | close personal supervision mean 
THE SEALE ACADEMY (Military) , J 
In this sehool are cor bined the spirit: of the | RIGGS SCHOOL for BOYS 
“Climate | ROXBURY SCHOOL, Inc., Cheshire, Conn. High School, Agricultural and 
coul atid bracing Ne ur St; d rhive ‘ollege P re par. itory a ourses. 175 
GUENVILLE ¢ 1EKY, idmastet 
Pale Alp. | W. L. FERRIS, A. B., Headmaster acre tarm, fully equipped. Out- 
| door sports. 
LAKE FOREST ACADEMY Send for booklet. 
Boys olNege Preparatory—N litary r 50 boys, 8 to 16 eau 
clis educa- SWARTHMORE Kyle School ! tiful location, 22 miles from F. B. RIGGS, Headmaster, Lakeville, Conn. 
jo 1 ! 3510 0 hi uliive pt repares boys for college or life work Small New York 3lst year First prize winner com 
tional, Preparation for admission to any ut , D 9 : 
‘sity. Swimming pool, all athletics. (1 hour north petitive military drill 71st armory, N. ¥ 
of Chicago.) John Wayne Richards, Headmaster, catalog addre ithletic fleld—outdoor gym school looks 
Box 141, Lake Forest, 11 Ww. P. TOMLINSON, M. A. homelike’’—visitors’ expression. Summer camp in WORCESTER ACADEMY 
Swarthmore, Pa. | A atskills Dr. Pari KYLE 250 Boys 22 Teachers 
-—---— New York, sevingten- on-Hudson, Box B. Strictly preparatory for college or engineering 
with 4 wanton ariel Healtitul location, homelike buildings Mental Ft Be YS 
oT C Supervised athletics For aud physical instruction, high moral intluetice 
‘ ate Col ston Third St iakes = Us al parents and Boys. Dre- Dr. Frederick Gamage, Headmaster SC HOOL 
WiscoNsSIn, Waukesha County, Delafield l’reparatory for college or scientific school ‘Directed 
‘ -r: - MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS | work and play. Junior School for boys from 10 to 
St. John Military Academy Rugby Bethlehem School ; For oven one hundred years a refined school A 
minently fitted for training American boys Thor- at |} home for boys of all ages Practical military Lox sALBRA rineipa 
high, well-drained ground, in Waukesha County | Is ey Nast | preparation, Physical training and athletic sport 
Lake Re gion. ‘atalog 15. mies — epar Address (CHARLES KEDERICK 
| Joun Ttuuky, M.A., Headmaster Box Os he-Hudson, N."% DEERFIELD ACADEMY 
Miami Military Institute ome _ STAMFORD MILITARY ACADEMY. Therouch For the wholesome development of the boy's tn- 
tegacourses, preparation for Gosernment NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY | and military ;training fostering the prepara: 
A High Colleges, Universities or Business Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. Founded 1743 aid moral teeds of developing for views and year book. Address Albany 
tient tratnine whiler | A military academy for Roys College preparators al instruction. Small Classes Manis Bund. Mace. 
Army Officers. Catalog ORVAN GRAFF BROWN. | and business courses Senior, Intermediate and 4 in ate 
President, Box 94, Germantown, Ohio. | Junior Departments. Vigorous athletic and mili- overlook ae Udsor 
> 1" Walter D. Gerken, A.M., Prin., Ossinin N 
ary life Address the Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D.D., ° 9. 
POWDER POINT SCHOOL 
Palo Alte Military ST. PAUL’S | 
“J Wi Are ide iy Boys trom to 15 ly your boy and teach him to under- 
. sta ‘ se 
ho hi eh agent Homelike, but with thoro military HARRISBURG ACADEMY A Boarding School for Boys 40 minutes from = 
disciplil Non sectarian. In session winter and Sinior and Junior departments Moder ndivid New ork, ‘or catal@ue address RALPH K. BEARCE, A.M., Headmaster 
summer ALTER R. Marsu, Headmaster, 54 King Caesar Road 
COL. RICHARD P. KELLY. Sup ual instruc tion iu college preparatory aoe ‘gel neral 160 Stewart Ave., Garden City, L. L, N. ¥ . Duxbury, Mass. 
P. 0. Box H Palo Alto, a ate courses New fireproof buildings with large sunny 
Cottage dormitory system Athletic fleld 
— 7 Moderate rates. ARTHUR E. BROWN, Head- The Ra mond Riordon Scho 1 HOLDERNESS SCHOOL for BOYS 
Todd Se Woods tock. (1 ‘Bo go) master, Box B, Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. y 0 buildings, 20 acres. Prepares for Colleges and 
ree A sane— nical Schools Ranks with highest grad 
nar or OVS < \ sane—darin capable School certified by ths tie ade 
emi Ex, Board of Regents of New York State. Booklet? | iis moder yet reasol of endow. 
Sea. ‘ yo ‘ ie ition is ate te. mle 
| BELLEFONTE ACADEMY write the tuition is moderate: | Modern gymnasium 
between teachers and boys. Vigilant watchfulness , 
4 | of ereel al habits Summer Camp. Onekama, Mich. Prepares boys tor college or business. In foothills Highland Ulster County, N. Y. Rev. Lorin Webster, LH. D., Rector, Plymouth, N.H. 
NOBLE HILL, Principal of Alleghenies.’ 11 teachers. All athletics. Gym- . ie . 
nasium. Swimming pool. Limited to 100. Cata- Clark School for Concentration “ARMINGTON, 
ar lox James B. Hughes, A.M., Headmaster: 72d St. and West End Ave., New York City | ; 
Culver Military Academy Bellefonte, Pa. For i and Gitis. Hoarding and day pupils ABBOTT. SCHOOL for Boys 
re prepare or any college nm intensive system of 
Located at center of population. Easily reached - vidual instruction Enrollments may be made Rate $1200. Mid-Winter term opens January ith. 
from everywhere. Famous Military system, superb school for manly boys A School Where Hecorda Are Made Emphasizes pe alth, happiness, achievement. 
rin catalog. Apply RUIGERS PREP. to make the most Boys’ COUNTRY SCHOOL, Preston Park, Pa. Catalog on request. 
2 of college life. Preps for any college or tech 
; The Secretary, Culver, Ind. Teachers and coaches inspire right attitude toward NEw Yous, Ossining-on-Hudson. 
| study and sport Equipment new year. St. John s Military School Special U M ~ E H A L 
THE. PENNINGI ON SCHOOL Ww. P. KELLY, Hdm. New .Brunswick, N. J, | tunities for quick college preparation. Parental disei- ji Cornwall, Connecticut es ; 
Prepares for College, Technical Schools or Busi- - tes Gymnasium, swimming pool. Athletic fleld A School tor boys under 15. 
hess Gymnas ‘um. Strong faculty. Swimming | Manly sports encouraged — or Hall, a separate rl ) 
pool, all athletics. Junior school for boys 9 to 13 Rechovelt Military Academy | **0! for boys under 13. Catalogue L. R. SANFORD. Principal | 
— "28, a. I’ erpetuates the vigorous ideals and robust Ameri- LOUIS H. SCHUTTE, M. A., Headmaster 
wanism of Theodore Kovosevelt. Strong loor life; 
progressive curriculum, Fite boye for leadership. THE STONE SCHOOL, Cornwall-On-Hudson, N.Y. 
WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY advisory board, Write for Catalo ond MASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 
t i Hi ar invigorating location Five miles 
West y J. Point ia Shippan Point, Stamford, Conn. 
12 miles from Philadelphia. Prepares for college or 38 mittutes from New York City—on Long Island 
Pres lent ; Mason CiLayton A. SNYDER, Supt Kingsley School for Bove|” ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster, Box 3! tention 16 aches. New 
nonah. N. J Box 700, Stamford, Conn. Telephone Stamford 211 
miles from New York City in the New Jersey ( 7 A ~ C A D I | | A — 
hills. bur MPI B 
J. CAMP ELL. M 
College Preparatory School for Boys 
$$$ Some Vacancies at . Mid-Year ASH-NO-( A 
oreugh yp “Pp al ation for college or business life 
Mo. HOLD MILITARY SCHOOL attention. Athletics. Gymnasium. RKee- 
‘fs 40 select young boys Just ‘enough of the’ reation buildi g on Lake Caynea Navy ourfit tor 66 A Bo Ss Club sd : 
| y 
Established 1880 M sitacs training to inculeate habits of ebedience, | the weil-Kknown school crew Military drill En- 
prommptness, orderliness and self reliance Study rellment 125 Healthfully located above Ithaca 
§ New Junior Barracks gives and play carefully supervised One teacher to 10 atul Lake Cayuga Sumner School specializing iti In the Mountains of North Carolina 
-? facilities at this time for ad- boys. ‘The school with the personal touch M AJOR pre paratson for Universit 5 Ritrat ce Examit ations. Not a school, not a camp, but a place planned, 
ditional number of boys, 4th CHAKL ES M. Drencan, Box 116, Freehold, N. J. +b gy er by stale a Cascadilla Schools. Box equipped, and conducted for the pleasure avd 
to Sth grades. Enroll now physical and moral welfare of boys under 
of sevetiteen during the summer Delightful cli- 
Wentworth is a high grade pre- moun tain ~- canoeing, swim- 
paratdry school for boys of good REPTON School for ming. boating tennis, baseball. track, golf 
S character. Largest school r ovs etween 6 and ‘14. EVERY THING A ‘BOY LIKES Fine build- 
Missouri uplleg. 4 Peddie is a school that trains boys to be years. Careful supervision ings furnish healthful sleeping accommodations 
miles from Kansas City MEN! Nine miles from Princeton. SCHOOL Efficient faculty. Small and for 
. ‘rn dormitories — 60 acre campus — al in wet weather oys have best possible care 
For Information | adt on il calles es b | classes. Games. gymnastics Large farm furnishes abundance of wholesome 
| ports. Graduate ter @ "6 y | and manual training. | 
COL. S. SELLERS, Supt | certificate or examination. 55th year. wen pow $900 |} food. 644 acre tract. 3 
Every boy given a_ thorough physical oard and tuition. 
“i 1851 Washington Ave., ge SEND FOR CATALOG. B. W. BARRETT. Headmaster, Address GEORGE JACKSON 
Lexington, Mo. Roger W. Swetiand, LL.D.. Headmaster T Hud N.Y ‘ 
Box 1-S. Hightstown, N. J. NN. Asheville School Asheville, N. C. 
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Professional ‘Schools 


192?] 


American Academy 
of 


Dramatic Arts 


FOUNDED IN 1884 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President 


The leading institution for Dra- 
matic and Expressional Training in 
America. Connected with Charles — 


Frohman'’s Empire Theatre and Com- 


panies For information apply to 
THE SECRETARY 
175 Carnegie Hall 

NEW YORK 3 N. 


THE HARRICTIE MELISSA MILLS KINDERGARTEN -PRIMARY 
TRAINING SCHOOL AFFILIATED WITH NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 


for students luates placed in ex- 

rit Students admitted February Ist 
Address Miss Harriette Melissa Mills, Prin., Nine B. 
s Y. Univ. Bidg., Washington Square, N. Y. City. 


Boys’ Schools 
RIVERSIDE 


military academy of the 


highest grade, fifty miles 
orth of Atlanta, in Blue Ridge foothills Ver- 
onal ogee hon Special preparation for West 
t O. T unit. Individual 
athletics catalogue wddress 

RIVERSIDE. Box H, Gainesvilie, 

TENNESSEE MILITARY INSTITUTE 

“hool with national patronage. Happiest and 
Titiest! the land Prepares for college or 
trusilies Bri Full equipment F la; 
ate $050 covers all eXpelises or catalog addgess 

T. M. Box 62, Sweetwater, ienn. 


TOME SCHOOL 
National Boarding School for Boys 


RATE $1000 


PORT DEPOSIT MARYLAND 


STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY 


Latgest private academy in the. East. Buys from 
1) te 20 years old prepared for the Universities 
Goverhnent Academies of Business Gymnasium, 
poul and athletic park New $275,000 
barracks Charges #000 For catalogue address 
Col Theos. H. Russell, B.S l’res. 


Stautiton, Va 


FLORIDA 
Military and Naval Academy 


tcrlooks St. John’s River, 28 miles south of Jack- 


wnville 250 aeres, golf course. All charges from 

S735 Address Col. George W. Hulvey 
Magnohia Springs, Florida 

RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY (MILITARY) 


A Branch of the Randolph-Macon System 


In a Valley of Virginia Equipment cost $100 000. 
r College or Scientific Schools MILI- 
T Alt TR MINING Gymnasium and Athletics 
$450) \ddress Chas. 


Box 427, Front Royal, 


GRAND RIVER INSTITUTE 
ley Strictly high-grade, 


co-educa- 


school Exceptional equipment 


niade possib e by endowment. New dormitories, 
eytmna m and athiletie field. Strong courses in 
ratory E. W.. HAMBLIN, Principal, 


d 
At sTINEtRG, Ohio 


Profes essional Schools 


Gaining for Authorship 


How towrite, what to write, 
and where to sell. 


Cultiwate your mind. Deve 
gifts. Master the 


your spare time profitable: 
urn your ideas into dollars, 


Courses in Short-Story Writ- 
ing, Versification, Journalism, 
Play Writing, Photoplay Writ- 
ne: ete.. taught personally by 

Berg 


Dr. Esenwein 


» one a staff of 
Construc- 
helpful advice. 


cott’s Magazine, 
literary ext 


tive criticiem Frank, honest, 


al teach; ng. 


stories am has received over $5,000 for 

5 and articles written mostly in spare 
“play work,’ he calls it. 
inn received over $1,000 before compiet- 
a first course. Another, a busy wife 
: mother, is averaging over $75 2 week 
rom photoplay writing aione. 


There is no other institution or agency doing so 
nize thie ‘, » young or old. he universities 
aculties of high vr over 100 members of the English 
Literary D ‘her institutions are studying in our 

cpartment The editors recognize it, 


for they are constantly recommending our courses, 
We publish The Writer’s Library, 13 vol- 
ithe booklet fre« We also 
pub! The Writer's Monthly, the leading 
Maga he for literary workers; sample copy 
=” cent annual subseription $2.00. Be- 
it r teaching service, we offer a 


eriticism service. 
150- page Illustrated catalogue free 
Please Address 
The Home Correspondence School 


Dept 19 S 
pringfield, Mass. 
Established 1897 Incorporated 1904 


4, 


of self-expression.Make | 


Isenwein, for | 
et years editor of Lip in- 


| 


For Portrait, Landscape, Poster, Stage Lighting 
Write for Descriptive Booklet and Designing Costume and Interior Design. Fashion Academy: 
120, Madison Avenue New York City as cae Sey Comes 1 want you to know how 
Te lephone Longacre 5075 thankful am fer 
| SIGNING and MILLINERY sign but also for the inspira- 
VESTOFF SEROVA RUSSIAN SCHOOL 
of In terpretative- Classic and Nature Dancing Dressmaking and Pattern-Cutting taught for whole- Academy teachers yaar ot 
Classes *rivat Le Ne Cc OUTses sale, ré tail or home use Day and evening clas ‘Ss. I am now nz rig nal 
47 West 72nd Street, New Y ork Call or write for particulars McDowell Dress- designs for the trade Last 
making and Millinery Schools. Estab. 1876. Char- | month I designed cOs- 
‘ ‘ descriptive the choo! awaits tered under Regen ts West 35th St., N. tumes for acly Duff G lon 
your Maguiry. ( Lucile) nak- 
m between $1600 and $125 
Residence Courses By Mail freelane 
ITHACA CONSERVATORY of MUSIC E. e reliable ac heel of the West— ‘thie. the 
Special advantages for those who wward to Parisian Designing; | astern Makin atte duat 
concert or educational Wor All strumetits ng odel Draping. Fash mua n rom 
vocal, dramatic art, ets ~ alli hi igi lest OOL ete. for business, I 7 recommend 
Places available in Americ: Catalog Distin- | of Costume Design your 
Kuished faculty Address The Registrar, 13 De! M. 
| Witt Park, Ithaca, | Studio 577-B Geary St., San Francisco, Cal. - » © Kleist 
| ie \cademy HBook- 
| let, sent FRE , request 
conta lette irom nahi 
the graduate report 
Areal Home for | AND ARTS | 
usic tu ents May Enter Any Day method of inatructi on three fo four - ntha’ 


The 


L. Melton, A.M., Principal, | 
Va. 


Best Scho 


learning arithmetic, 


is 


history and all those things 


her education than that’? 
-ionable period of her life. 


her now are the ones 
Are you quite sure that her 
fitted to mold her character 


in mind? 


choice. Write Kenneth N. 
New York, who also has a e 


Will Her Education Give What 
You Want Your Girl To Have? 


the views her present environ- 
ment is giving her, and the standards that are being set for 
she will carry 


into the eventual ideal vo have 
If you are contemplating a change at Christmas be 
sure to get the advice of a school expert before making another 
Chambers, 


openings for the second semester. 


A 


ols 


COSTUME 
—MILLINERY 


~QESIGNOEL 


of course, and geography and 
but isn't there far. far more 


Remember, this is the impres- 


into womanhood. 


present school is the one best 


119 West 40th Street. 


omplete file of schools having Tt P. CLEMENT BROWN 


y to Originate 
easily to De- 


Capitalize your abj 
by learning quick! 
sign, cut and e Exclusive mode 
This complete French method of in-/ 
struction includes pattern making from 


Academic, Techni Founded 1894 
and P | Dramatic Art 
dente’ School Musical Comedy 
Theatre and Stock Photo-Play 
Co afford New! and Dance Arts 
York appearances | 
Fo atalog, write 
THOMAS IRWIN, Secretary 
Ventionin 1a\ Desived 


43 West 72nd New York 


Professional | Schools 


ALVIENE SCHOOL OF ACTING | 


sketches, modeling and draping; fab- 


rics, their weights, tolors and usage. 
No previous training necessary. Course 
3to4 months. Writé for booklet HB. 


Studio and by Mail Courses 


Physical Education 


The key te profession of physical director, play- 
ground supervisor Two normal ceourse for 
High SchooP grasduates. Includes athletics. aestheti | BROWN’S SALON STUDIOS 
and folk danheing. games. Swimming pool Woman's 
clormitory Term opels February lat. 620 Fifth Avenue Fairmont Hotel 


San Francisco 


New York City 
Summer Course 


Open All Year 


AMERICAN 
COLLEGE 


Accredited 
Address Dept. H-!, 


PHYSICAL 
EDUCATION 


educational 


4200 Grand Boulevard, Chicago | DRESS DE SIGN 


The Fisk Teachers’ Agencies 


experie nce | 


Qur extetisive 
sible. Nearly 
employed 


offer unparalleled service 
and equipments make.such service pos 


NEW YORK OFFICE, 225 FIFTH AVENUE 


has 


THE CLARK TEACHERS AGENCY 
Supplies teachers from discriminating fam- 
ilies to representative schools you are 
desirous of entering this profession or chang 


ing your position write 
E. L. Gregg, Flatiron manana New York 


Miss Conklin’s 
SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 


Twenty-first Year 
Commercial Engineers’ Building 
37 WEST 39TH STREET NEW YORK 


KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL OF 


SECRETARIAL TRAINING 
for Educated Women 


101 Park Avenue, New York City 
25 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
Chartered by the Regents of the 
State of New York. Fall Term opetis October llth 
Courses for advanced students and beginners—Elo- 
cution, Public Speaking, Drama, Pantomime 
Spece h defects cured Y. M Bidg., 318 
W. Sith St.,. New York City. 


The ALBERTI SCHOOL of EXPRESSION 
1114 Carnegie Hall, N. Y. City 


Apprentice work for Plays, Pantomimes and Pic- 


tures. Composing and Performing them. Literature, 
Interpretation and Elocution actures, Class and 
Individual Instruction Connected with Stuart 


Valker’s Companies and Young People's Theatre 


MACLEAN COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
DRAMATIC AND SPEECH ARTS 


Professional training in Vocal Art, Piano, 
Harmony, cea Art or Expression. 
its mew home 

835 South ntchiaan Avenue, 


FLORENCE FLEMING NOYES 
SCHOOL OF RHYTHM 


University of the . 


(Chicago 


| x The course 
for Ph l CARI N Wl RN. 
The Sargent School Edu las the principles 


Established 1881 of correct line and color. 
| Address for booklet You Gress mere 
for le SS y. 
Dr. D. A. SARGENT Cambridge, Mass. A practical 
fession that 
niyvs at | 
United Hospital Training School for Nurses; | CADEMY OF FINE 
Registered, offers a 2% years” course to students ARTS 
affiliation with Sinat Hospital, New York | \ 
City New Hospital, well beautifully lo 81 East Madison St. 
cated; one hou ride from New York; delightful Chicago, Il. ~ 
Address Established 18 years 


TRAINING Secmoor., v 
New York 


ort ¢ hester, 


PHYSIC |THE FLORENCE WILDE STUDIO OF ILLUS- 

redi EDUCATION “Teachers, TRATION, 26 W. Sth St.. Greenwich Village, N. Y. 
tl Directors and Reer ation ‘Wor Un- | Wilde, formerly of Pratt Institute.) Short, 
recwcle (le ear ‘ wer practical courses .oul ter seer bor 
for teacher Lit ral salarh students higher allusts ‘ation 
pal tesiddent Halls maintained Address Colum- Costume ari commercial illustration for bechuners 
bia Normal School of Physical Education, 3358 | life classes for women. 


South Bivd.. 


Chicago. 


Waiting Lists in All Classes 


Reqgiates now ter 
and Winter Session of 1921 


New York School of Fine and Applied Art 


SCHOOL OF 
FINE ARTS, CRAFTS 
AND DECORATIVE DESIGN 


s 


Frank Alvah Parsons. President 
Fine Arts department incorporates the )lib- Decoration Architecture Poster 
Advertising, Custume and Industrial De- 


eral methods of teaching of the French studio 


Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD. Director 
Room 409, 126 Massachusetts Ave., Boston. Mass. 


siti, ic. 


Address Secretary, 2239 Broadway, WN. Y. 


SKIDMORE SCHOOL OF ARTS 
A woman's college offering programs in General Stud- 
ies, Fine and Applied Art. Home Economics, Music. 
Physical Education. and Secretarial Science. all lead 

ing to the B.S Degres Dormitories for 300 stucdlents 
For catalogue address Charles Henry Keyes, Ph.D 
President, Box G, Saratoga Springs, N. Y 


TED SHAWN STUDIO 

932 South Grand Avenue 

Los Angeles, California 
| Fajl and winter preparatory course under Ger- 
'trude C Moors former Director of Denishawn 
| Write for particulars. 


METROPOLITAN ART SCHOOL 
58 W. 57th Street. New York 
MODERN COLO 


New York Professional School 
of 
Interior Decoration 
‘| 57-59 West Sist St., New York 


Correspondence, Day and Evening Courses 
Send for Booklet 


THIS MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN YOU 


up-to-date Music Schoo! 

lichest artistic finish by a «dis 
Terms '—Tuition, 

Europe's and America’s Most Eminent Teachers 


New York’s modern. 
the beginning to the 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 
150 Riverside Drive (Corner 87th Street) 


Board. Practising, 


Mehlin piano used exclusively 


Course M lously simple home “wit lessons. 


ee Bookle 


‘FASHION ACADEMY, Inc. 
103 E. 57th New York City 


New York. 
All Branches of Music and the Arts taught from 
tinguished faculty 
etc. Send for booklet. 

School Dormitories—Proper Chaperonage 
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HARPER'S BAZAR 
: 
oh 
q 
arts & crafts blouses, gowns & waists | corset craft — entertainment | 
AUCTION BRIDGE THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm MME. € AL DOK SALON: DU CORSET PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Childrens 
By Mail. Private Lessons and (lasses and smartness tliru slightest alteration We spe- | 48 Madison Ave. New York including sleight of hand &knd magic ticks dnd 
Charlotte Contin, eialize in remodeling. Visit us or let Us Call \ ste the Ritz and Biltmore Ventriloquism Ambrose Jeffries, 44 bidert st, 
206 est 95th > Tel River. | Jeannetton, Ine., 122 S7th St., Plaza 4244 Corsets Lingerie Brooks an. elephone, 1479 
JEANNETTON will supply you with just the rigit | MME. ALDOR 
‘ vown for every occasion at exact- ‘reates the finest stays in Amerh ‘ a 
beauty & health ly the price you hope to pus (‘orsets to order, semi-ready fitted and ‘tnts heal fancy dress & costumes 
122 beast 57th St Vel. Plaza 4244 N.Y | within a day Phone Murray Hill 1270, 
‘OR. MME. CLAIRE. forme rl, with Paquin, Purix. | > - TANS —COSTUMES x. ever) for 
er DO usis CORKS nnd Lucille. N.Y IWNS WAISTS to or- every occasion to hire or made to order 
Kiving beautiful shape and tint Treatment ate | dancing & Iver) rented costume as clean as new 
al 26 W. 38th St., New York Addre ae NYC A. W. Tams, 1600 Broadway) (48th. Sto, N: 
MME. M. | VESTOFF- SEROVA SCHOOL, 47 72nd {KOE HLER & CO., 249 Wo 42nd St. 
‘e Specialist Nature Dancing. Russian. Ball Interpret tryant SUS4 artistic and original models 
50 West 49th Street | cleaning & dyeing ive, ete books on Ni or Kus the Bal-Masque and pageant Au extraordinary 
Bryant 0426. _Ne w Yor Kk City td easing. Get Valume, Cats log on reque at collec. of historical and genuine national cost umes 
MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. st. 30 years. Per- ARTHUR CHEGNAY | ALVIENE 7 DANCE ARTS @oihyean) Classic | BROADWAY THEATRICAL COSTUME CO 
Khitened, iy sic (,owns, Te SEN, k | t ‘ st: als Teact Normal uls ostumes to order o or 
| One address: 00 W. 49th St., bryant Mervice ret i St Plaza West 72 rc Thos irwin, se") Catalogue Phone Bryant bits W. 48th St, N.Y 
MME. JULIAN'S SPECIFIC Stood the tes! 
for tifty years. Information offered [free to al! — 
having undesirable hair growths 2 fashion sketches 
Mime. Julian, 14 Wes: $7th St., New York City 
FLETCHER’S BLEACH PASTE resiotes ) outhtul | FASHION SKETCH SERVICE in place of ord- 

comple sion Protects, wWhitens and beautifier | ry’ nary fashion books. For ladies’ tailors, dressmakers, 
Removes tan and freckle 5 _Posipaid, 31.20. | YO TR FO N I AIN. PEN milliners, imported and original designs for 
Tom letcher C'o., Los Angeles— tmples Parisian Fk ashion € 

a THE NECK BEAUTIFUL. Your neck looks old VALUE AND SERVICE 

—not your face. Von't wear a black velvet band, you will tind that buying from 
| use tlarveys Neck Whitener, “Whitens and the many shops listed here ix a 
‘Tightens 32 a jar lilarve ys, S/S Oth ¥.4 pleasant surprise 

PERFECT BLACKHEAD TKEATMENT is the | || 

latest scientific victory of the berrol System te- EXPER 4 

moves blackheads and culises. 33.00 post for the children 

paid berrol, 200° W est “nd street, New york. | | 

‘ee JOHN POST'S BLAC KHEAD LOTION eradi- BABY FURNITURE—tFor the baby and child, 
cates blackheads by absorbing in ba | beds, chairs, etc., made of wood “The Better 
pores, contracts large pores: clarilies skin $1.25 seater Chings Free booklet Frank M Nawyer, $512-14 
| Tested for-20 yrs. 900 Sth Ave., cor 42nd St, matter whether, you live in a large city, a small Ate, Rann Caw, 
V. DARSY—Salon de Jeunesse. Fhee and neck | HELEN SPEER CO., Inc., 16 57th SL, N.Y 
treatments of the great French specialist, Dr. town, OT a tore Ign the Ol Vout Newly designed childre is furniture and toys tor 
with his preparations. budorsed by roy alt) send j the nursery, may be seen now ur specialt) Lh - 
for book and questionnaire. 630 oth Ave, N.Y. | lain pen enables you to shop 11) best New York stores signing and = furnishing nurseries (Catalogue 
NOT ONLY | 2 rors TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Tel. Bryant 

New York, but miany Other cities are represented ithout moving Irom lhe lic. 2867. Outfitters to Children of all ages. No eata- 

{ here, with the nhames and addresses of their leading 7 logue. (Coats and Hats made to order a specialt) 
i shops Read care fully ! it! (‘harming Styles and Superior Workmanship 
“Mme. LILLIE’S Imported Stringent Lotion | | MARY AND VIRGINIA —Children’s clothes, de- 
Guarantee improvement in two Weeks or loth house hut nishings, toile l p! Cpal ations, W eli \ signed and beautifully made for all 
refunded, $1.10. Reducing ¢ ream, 35.00 per pound (‘outs with hats to match on order only tit) West 
Cleansing Cream, $1.00 p.p. 47 W. 42nd everything that a Cs-——Can be purchased Street, N. ¥ Telephone Circle 3235 
CLEAR SKIN HAIR REMOVER. In stick form. | NANA, Ltd. 
ly harmless, easily applied, leaves skin soft, removes | by merely writing al letter cnumerating the ditterent ll West 56th Street, New York. 

root; will not irritate, postpaid, 31. Infants’ & Children’s Dresses 
_ Vanite Shop, St.. New York Cit) art icles you wish to secure. made to individual order 
JOHN “POST SKIN FOOD. A _ Ereal Lissue | MAR Y-DORO 48 West Street. 
Ve builder; perfect massage cream It develops, stil- We specialize in Children's Hand-Made Hats. 
ulates Lew Vitality to the Booklet (‘oats and Frocks for all occasions 

| John Post, inc., 500 bifthhAve., New York City. | I: irst consult this directory ol exclusive specialty shops Unusual Out-of-Door Sets for the Winter. 

and makes flabby skin firm, Try a jar of Quinlan | or New and Cistinctive. ou Wi Ind it especially 

Face Pack and be convinced. Price $2.50. BKIL. bree = I - gowns bought 
helptul in solving difficult buying problems. | 
SPIRO'S Famous Specific for eliminating un- | . MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for fine 
desirable hair growth. Application simple. ; Price mistit or slightly used evening, street and dinner 
$1.60. at our Spiry's, ‘ . costumes, furs, dixmonds, jewelry, silverware 
46th St., and 26 W. 38th St:, New York. Then write to Miss Jane Jarvis, of the llarper’s Bazar iy West 45th St. N.Y. Tel. 670 Bryant 
JOHN H. WOODBURY, Safe, “Sane Method. | FURMAN For Your 
Shapes features and removes blemishes perfectly. | Shopping Service, entrust vour shopping to her. and you Pays “lightly Used 
Not at all expensive. Wonderfully (ash or Discarded 
Only at 1648 Broadway, cor. Slst Street, “ao Tel. Bryant 1376 Wearing Apparel 
need think no more about it until your purchases arrive. es tn HET 
ONE BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGE . I : MME. FURMAN Buys Your Discarded 
in your daily bath will positively reduce fat Buys Gowns, Suits, Furs, 
it is clean, fragrant and harmless. No drugs, Leverything Jewelry and Diamonds 
diet or exercise. Tel. Bryant 1376 Tel. Bryant 137 
WONDERFUL FOR ig = sent MME. FURMAN West 47th St. 
postpaid in the United States -for ine Society Sixth Avenue 
P. A. P. Co., Dept. B, books dancing & instruction Reference 103 West 47th St 
469 Central Park West New York City. . a aia (Continued) Tel. Bryant 1376 New York City 
YOUR PRETT Y NECK IS YOUR CHAKM. “THE VALLEY OF SILENT MEN,” a novel of LOUISE MOKGAN DUFF, 151 W. 46th St.. N.Y. Tel. Bryant S47. 
Harvey's Skin Food keeps it —— and fine | ine manhood and womgntood of the Far North in|) 114 West 70th St. Phone 4569 Columbus. Highest Pric es Paid 
$3.00 per jar : | the days before the ratiroads came, by James Oliver Modern Dances. For Discarded Wearing Apparel, 
Lord & Taylor 8s, MeCreery's sand Altman's. —_ | Curwood, a writer who lives the vivid life he writes Children’s Classes. Ballet and Interpretative Draperies, Rugs, Linens, Ete. 
i SAGGING CHEEKS LIFTED | about More than 100,000 copies of heen at G. HEPBURN WILSON SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St. . 
: Device concealed by hair. Restores contour and | Oy were - before public ation (la t | Modern cease Studio New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value r 
<F smooths out wrinkles. Send 2c. stamp for booklet. | book stores 2.00. COSMOPOLIT AN BOOK 27 W. 57th St., N. Y. (formerly Thorley Bide.) | for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks. 
‘ N H. Co., Box 80, Station L, Brooklyn, ‘ORPOR \ ION, 119 W. 40th 5 Y. For rates and phone Plaza S770 also diamonds, jewelry and silverware 
re : SUPERFLUOUS FLESH reduced by modern | “ROBINSON CRUSOE’’—a new edition with 16 | SOCIAL POISE— My unique method gives vou | NOT ONLY 
scientific electrical method. No dieting or exercising | wonderful illustrations in color by that superb | ease and grace in body carriage. Modern and stage | New York, but many otter cities are represented 
required. Dr. R. Ne om lic. phys., 256 Sth Ave. artist, N.C. Wyeth. None of us is too old to read | dancing. Personal instruction Louis V ece hio, | here, with the names and addresses of their leading 
(nr. 30th St.), N. Y¥. C. Phone Mad. Sq. 3755. Robinson C rusoe with zest, and as a children’s story, | 149 W. 68th St. (Broadway). Columbus 4452 shops Read carefully! 
BLANCHE ARRAL, famous Grand Opera star, what can it’ Be sure 
telis how she reduced her tlesh without drugs, diet- | Wyeth Edition of Robinsen aaa the gift boo ° " 
Wug or stfenuous exercise. Write for infor’n. Arral’s | of the year, at the better book stalls, $5. ¢ eK 2 discarded gowns hair 
Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 Sth Ave, N.Y. POLSTAN BOOK CORPN., 40th St., N.Y. 
THE FLEX OF A BEAUTIFUL FACE “KINDRED OF THE DUST,” astory of the sort| WE WANT DISCARDED APPAREL for our ~~NESTLE PERMANENT HAIR WAVING 
7 E-nhances your beauty; hides your age of folks who grow only in the great Northwest, by Second-Hand Department Store The best equipped and largest 
| Sara Muscle Oil, $2.50 a bottle. Peter B. Kyne, who grew there himself. Deserved- Positively ames pric a} paid establishment in the world 
| Sara 665 Fifth Ave., N. Y. S201 Plazs a liv—a best seller. Peter Kyne writes about men | Aaron's, SOS Sixth Av Vanderbilt 4765. | ©. Nestle Co.. 12 and 14 East 49th St , New York 
LAIRD’S NUTRIENT SKIN CREAM builds up | for men; that's why women love _ stories. You'll CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 
\f Hollow Cheeks, Sagging Muscles and elad«ates love “Kindred of the Dust.’" Get your copy today di d d f personal attention for a permanent wave Posi- 
t wrinkles. Pr. $1.15 4 $3.50 Jar p.p. Write for bklt on wherever books are sold. $2.00. C OSMOPOLIT AN | iscaraeda furs tively no friz or kink. J. Schaeffer, 642 Fifth Ave 
ip care of skin. Rose Laird’s Salon, 17 E. N.Y. BOOK CORPORATION, 119 W. 40th StL N.Y.C. Phone: Murray Hill 577 
GRAHAM BEAUTY SECRET. The new astring- | NOT ONLY * | YOUR SLIGHTLY USED FURS are worth a lot | PERMANENT HAIR WAVE. 51-68 a Curl. Spe- 
ent skin treatment for wiinkles, blackheads, course New Yor, but many other cities are represented | of money. Sell them to us cialist in treating prematurely gray hair Hair 
pores, and oily skin. Price $3. Mail orders filled. | here, with the names one jenna of their leading | on's Second-Hand Department Store, goods made up. 35.00 per ounce and up. Booklet 
Graham Beauty Shop, 17 N. State St., Chicago | shops. Read carefu SOS sixtn Avenue Phone, Vanderbilt 4765. | Chas. Frey, 11 E. 41st St. (at Sth Ave.), N. Y. ¢ 
eure greatest cift to | CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO AND TONIC 
‘acial Packs. No drugs. Vanishes wrinkles anc M4 . Prevents darkening, accentuates the red and gold- 
blemishes. Five dollars a jar. 3258 corsets discarded jewelry en tints. $1.00 each a bottle. Not a dye or bieach. 
South loth St.. Philadciphia, Pa. Original Toliet Prep. Co., 222-H Mad. Sq.Sta., 
READ THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS | GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS are mod- DIAMONDS, OLD JEWELRY, BRIC-A-BRAC NEOS-HENNE for grey and faded hair. Any shade 
carefully and you will find many helpful and inter- | erately priced, 34 up. Retail only. Brassieres fitted. and entire contents of houses bought. from blonde to black Applied in all up-to-date 
esting suggestions. They are classified under their corsets to order. Every corset scientifically fitted | : Write, call or telephone | Beauty and Hair Dressing Parlors. Write for in- 
" respective headings for your convenience by experienced corsetieres. Unusual service Aaron's, SOS Sixth Ave Tel. Vanderbilt 4765. | formation to Neos Co., 366 Fifth Ave. N 
GUSSARD CORSETS overgou | CRUDOL SHAMPOO, scientifically perfect. Finse= 
; : and are able to fit “dificult” figures. Once fitted our ; completely from the hair, leaving Muffy and healthy. 
blouses, gowns & waists customers Shop-by-Mail A shop of service. | dramatic art Crudol, Nature's Hair. Tonic, 30c&60c tube; Sham- 
Olmstead Corset Co., 179 Madison Ave., at 34th St. poo, 35c tube. The Crudol Co.Inc.,1777 B'’way,N.Y. 
».UNUSUAL, BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, MME. S. SCHWARTZ THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic Art! FOR RELIABLE INFORMATION 
¢ gowns and suits combine style and workmanship. Custom- ~ ide corsets for the woman of fzshion.| Diction. Endorsed by Edith Wynne Matthison. Write to the 
’ Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new bE. 47th St., New York City. Stage training. Teacher of Alice Brad) School Bureau Harper's i. —* . 
Von Kull Co., Il West 35th Street, N. YY. ©. Tele phone 1: 552 Murray Hill. Summer Courses. Studio, 6043 Carnegie Hall, N Y. 110 West 40th Street New York 
Smart gowns for all occasions» | MME. L. BROWN CORSETIERRE MANUEL MODERN TRANSFORMATIONS 
— made to order. Exclusive designs. Promptattention! - Formerly fitter for the Peetz Corset Co Have a sight-proof parting not obtainabie else- 
4 to out of town orders ay 7 material optional. Re- Front and Back Laced Corsets and Brassieres employment agency where. Parisian Booklet on request. Manuel, Wig 
4 ~ modeling. 179 W.93d 5 ¥. Phone River 1969. | 45 West 37th St.. New York. Phone 4786 Greeley and Transformation Specialist, 20 FE. 48th St., N.Y. 
be THE MARY ANDERSON DRESS. All shades LOUISE GREENWOOD, Specialist in Corsets.| MISS ~y~ coy At 507 Fifth Ave., New York CARL 
crepe-de-Chine or navy serge. Slips on over the Made to order. Copied, Cleaned, Repaired. Latest We open houses, clean and put in order a lalist in Permanent Hair Waving 
head. Sizes 14-40. Splendid for college girls. $67.50. modele in stock. Booklet sent. Bristol Bldg., 500 for occupancy Formerly with W epcers- Asters Hotel 
Mary Anderson, 41 EF. Oak St., Chicago, Illinois. | 5th Avenue, N. Y., 4th Floor Vance bilt 845. | The office supplies competent household servants. | 5 ¢ etumbus Cirele, N. Y Columbus 2410. 
. PH HOENICIA & VENICE STUDIO— A. A. Badran., | ANNOUNCEMENTS READ THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS PERMANENT HAIR WAVING. Hair Coloring & 
‘ Prop., 5 W. 39th St.. N. Y. C. Hand-made ee | in “‘Where to Shop” carefully and you will find many helpful and inter- | Henna Treatments by Specialists. Latest methods 
blouse, “triaamed with real filet, square or V-neck, | bring results to the esting suggestions. They are classified under their | Transformations and Hair Goods of every descrip- 
rolling collar, .$6.50 up. In Georgette, $8.00 up. | consistent advertiser | respective headings for your convenience. tion. M. Schmidt, 2807 B’way. Academy 1500-2679. 
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hair | jewelry bought 
(Continued) (Continued) 
ARANIS ARENA my expert permas FRANK C. HUTCHINSON BUYS DIAMONDS 
! wuving livery clhent receives my per- and other precious stones, also individual pieces: of 
ou.” Richards Hair Shop, 665 Filth jewelry or Jewelry bstates to be settled. Write or 


New York City Plaza send bitth Ave Phone Cireeley 
WELES rRIC ATMENT for ALDNESS, SHONGL 170 Hrowdway, cor Niakhien Lane. 
tla or Dandruff cured very cuse N. ¥ Cortlandt 501 Jewels of every 
as as hair bulbs show Viabilit) dleseription Dinmomds, Pearis, ete., purchased for 
bhtet Alois Merke, 28 W 46th cush Individual pieces or estates 
iLNKY Permanent Hair Waving Specialist HIGHEST PRICES PALD for old jewelry, din- 
cjold Medal, London, 106 monds, platinum, gold, silver, false teeth 
wrt Personal Attention No kink of wuar- returned in 10 days if youre tot sutistical (lite 
\\ ih st. N. Bryant 2478 Smetting & Ref Co, Lennox Bide. levetand,(), 
antee - 
DIAMONDS 


Take advantace of the High Prices paid tor 


hotels 


HOTEL HARGRAVE, West 72d bet. Broad- 

d Columbus N.Y | block to Central ac’ 
wi ati ort. tinement & luxury combined with ladies tailor Ss & furs 
“nd for bkhit. bugene Cable, Mero 
HOTEL SI iAMES. ‘Times Sq., off Broadway. D. VELTRY, Milady's Tailor reduction 
i VW rh St. min. Walk to 40 thedtres and all during month of Jan. Creator of exetusive Suits, 
rincipal sheps. Much favered by women traveling mts am! Dresses burs, new and 
without W. Johnsen Quinn, Pres orders invited 425 bifth Ave New York City 


stones (and jowelry) b 
Rothkrug Kroes Fifth Avenue. New York City 


J. AMES. West New York. near biftth 
ve Ihich erade Ladies’ Tailoring at reuddy 


house furnishings Wear prices. Sport slits, Dresses and Skirts 


our Specially 


YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your home. SAUER & SCHAEFER. FURRIERS. Furs to 
‘ime. Naftal will purchase whatever furniture, order, repaired and remodeled for particular per 


ruzs, draperies, ete, you Wish to dispose of. Write | sons wanting execiient workmanship 

or phone oo Weat 45th St... N. ¥ Bryant 670 W est Street rel. bryant 4403 
ENAMELED BEDROOM FURNITURE. any col- FUR REMODELING 

or Bed. Chest, Mirror, Lamp, Rugs, Table, Chairs, *peeialty of renovating Pur Garments Prices as low 


Decbra’n to order. Pietures sent. Mary Allen 45 consistent with good workmanship Il. Green 
Distinetive Furniture, 28 8t. Tel. Mad. sq 32.  & Son, $7 37th St.. New York. Tel 2210 Fitzroy 


BEAUTIFULE PED DOYLIES. VW ash 
h damp cloth. Lovely designs created & painted 
Se 4 for sample and list—allowed on first maids uniforms 
J 


by anartist. 

order. Beales Studio, Hasbrouck Heights, N 
MOUNTAIN COMMUNITY RKREMOVAI TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS $ (\aids, Nurses, 
Now at 1ov bk. Slst St., N. ¥. C., Lexington Ave ete.’ of strong materials that hold their eraceful 
reooled and Ituminated Leather Screens, Jewel lines. Accessories of dainty simplicit) 

Hoxves, Book bonds, Lamps, Shades, Novelties Nurses” Ghuttittine Ass'n, 425 Fifth Ave 
CALIFORNIA DRESSES, CAPS and Konnets, Coats, Aprons, 
er. Mexkin. Send for Portiere catalog (A) and Art Collars & Cuffs, Bibs, Ready-made and to order 


Leather Novelty catalog (16). Price 5c. ea. (stamps NURSES OUTEITTING ASS 
Suntan Leather Co., 11S W. 9th St., Los Angeles, 125 yh New York 
PAINTED BEDROOM FURNITURE and - 
direct from factory at distinct savings Ans 

eolor and deeecration. Single pieces or suites. Book- miscellaneous 


let Freaht paid. Ruder Bros 40th St.N.Y 

HAND-PAINTED DOYLIES, Bureau Scarves. KICHAKD Specialist in Perm. Hair Wave. 
rable Runners, Lamps and Shades. Lovely designs MISS PAUL Manicure. 

and color schemes Ideas carried out Write for DR. J. KELL Y—Chiropodist. 

folder. Beales Studio, Hasbrouck Heights, N. J O01 Sth Ave., N. ¥ Phone Vanderbilt 4070-4789 


— HARRISON FISHER-— full line of all his latest 
. . pictures and posteurds Pietures size 12x14. 
jewelry bought inches. Vo cents eneh prerst Post eurd } 


series of si\, LO cents per set 


WYLER pays highest prices for pearls, dia- NURSERY RHYME pie tures by Jessie Wileox 
monds and other precious stones, also plathnum, “smith SIX subjects 12.16 Inehes, price 50 cents 


BEKTHE MAY'S MATERNITY 


maternity apparel 


CORSET 


Belt and Brassiere. xclusive and invisible enlarge- 


ment feature 1) 


us Write for catalog 


BERTHE MAY'S MATERNITY DRESSES 


other ipparel re order only Skitehes ane 


implies supplied (‘utulowue Neo 15 
Kerthe \iav. 10 bast 46th S New York 


millinery & feathers 


PAKADISE, GOURA.E ANS and Osrrich Leathers 


reconstructed Newest dress trimmings and 
ies feut hers Prompt mail service 


WK. Nlethot, $8.West Sith Street, New York City. 


patterns 


PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies and 


hikkiren's Ciarments picture or ceseription re 


sonable prices, perfert fit Niall orders a specialt) 


rs. Weisz tll Lexinewton Ave 


plaiting & buttons 


HEMSTI PCHING \ewordion amd leat- 


Pinking, buttons covered and buttonholes 
Dre ies “a feet price 
lint Is Creoldamith & Co Oth Ave. N 


ALICE C. DUFFEY | West NY 


repairing 
ormerty with Tiffany & Co lel. C.reeley 3745 
ewetry and Bead Kae Kepairing 
Peart Stringing by Appointment 


social requirements 


POSITION as Companion, Soctal Seeretar ( ‘hap 
erone, desired by woman of culture aml eclueation 
Years of foreign residenes N\irs. Ciras 


Leavell, 231 W. Cypress St... San Antonio, Texas 


shaes 


SHOECRAFPT SHOP —27 W. St.. N. ¥ 


ifth Ave. footwear, sizes | to 10, widths VAAA 


to DD Narrow feet a specialty Seml for (atalow 
His and Nleasure ( harts rit guaranteed 


HAYES. Inc... 582 Fifth Ave.. New York. 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes tu order in 
muteriais aml color of costumes Write for 
booklet aml directions in self-measurement 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Individuality pre 


dominates in the poise, grace and appearance. The | 


high arch, narrow heel fitting and straight toe line 
Val of Stupretie comfort 


PEDIFORME SHOES ure approved by the world’s 


ereatest authorities the National KBoard 
ory. W. 1. Government ()versea. Workers 
as being the Perfect™’ Shoe 


gold and silver (confidential 30 years. Kank each, postpaid Samiman, “Twinkle, 
references. Fifth Ave., at 52nd St.. N. ¢ Pwinkle (Child's Cirace.”” ete 
SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any “MOTHER CGOOSE"™ 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, series by Jessie Wileox Smith, 
pawn tickets, artificial teeth (C'ash at once eighteen subjects, size 12x14 ins 

it} West Jard Street, New York $4.50) per set 25e each postpaid 
CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Cold, | CAFALOG— Over 200 pietures sent on receipt of 
Siiver, new or broken Prices now exceptionally Postage All deliveries guaranteed 
bat. 40 yeurs \ime. Naftal. 60 West 44th (‘osmopotitin Print Department 

New York (City 


Street, N. ¥. ¢ fel. Bryant 670 11 West 40th 


Biltmore Hand-woven Homespuns 


Strictly hand-woven and containing absolutely not a fibre of anything but new sheep’s 
wool. Hand-dyed with vegetable and ALIZARINE dycs. No Aniline dyesused. Every 
color guaranteed. After we dye the wool we card, spin, weave and dry-clean it, then 
scour and shrink it in soap and hot water two hours and dry it in the sun. 

Biltmore Industrics were originated 19 ycars ago by Mrs. Geo. W. Vanderbilt on the 
famous Biltmore Estatc, where they were operated until 1917, when they were purchased 

by Grove Park Inn, the finest resort hotel in the world. We have 
received two gold and onc silver medals. We make one hundred 
and fifty patterns and colors. 
We weave over a thousand yards a week and are hardly able 
to fill our orders at that. 

Single widths, seven to cight yards to a coat suit. 
Summer weight, $3.75 per yard. Regular weights, 
$4.25. Overcoat weight, extra heavy, $5.25. 

Samples costing us 10¢ cach will be sent on request. 
Picase do not put us to this expense unless you are 
seriously considering our hgmespun. 

Biltmore Homespuns ate worn by some of the 
wealthicst men and women in the United States. 


Established B; ‘es, Grove Park Ina, 
Established Biltmore Industries, Grove Ina. 


PROOF : Prociaimed by million benefited wear- 


ers a8 Americas \lost Popular Shoe 


36 West tooth St. 224 Livingston St., 
New York, N. Y. Hhrookivn, 


REDU 


Three Slices Rese told yen tread, now a 
Basy Bread a day, 
Hel Basy tread is not a medicine or drug, but a whelesome 
elp reduce your weight itd delicious food—sclentifically prepared 
in a natural way. There is be Ulipleasaut clietlug ises, iti 
the Basy Bread course Legions have reported remarkable 
reductions in weight with gains in strength and health 
You will be very much interested in the Basy tread book 
let. whieh gives reliable information on obesity aud how te 


Doctors’ Easential Foods Co 
Oratge, » J. 


Dear Sirs: reduee Write for your copy to-day. Sent im sealed, plain 
lease send my next loaf cover, Dostage prepaid. 
“of Basy Bread two Atlantic 


City Be careful as to ail 
dress as I have lost twenty 
in the eight Weeks 
ami «eo bet wish to miss my 
bread I can certainly ree- 
OMmend you. 


Yours truly 
Mrs. LL H 
Paris, Ill, 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL 
FOODS CO. 


39 Oakwood Ave. 
Crange New Jersey REGISTERED - TRADE MARK 


MRS 


shoes 

(Continued) 
SHORT VAMP SHOES. trench and American 
models Round or Pointed Toes, in all Leathers 
Best for hich insteps Semi for (Catalogue “Ul 
J. Cilassberg, 225 West 42nd Street, New York ¢ iy. 


specialty shops 


WILKINSON HAND-MIADE ART OUILTS. 
Beautiful, practical gift for every oecusion \lade 
only to order llus. cutalow Hl in eolors sent on 
request Wilkinson .qjuilt Co... Ligonier, tna, 


shopping commissions 


Ss. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
proval Serviees free Send for bulletin 

bifth Avenue. New York City 


MRS. MAKION P. WEIGLE, Smart Shopper 


Shops for you or with you free of charge An\ 
thime sent on approval. Chaperoning. Keferences 


“PARIS BEAUTIFUL NOVELTIES” -\inw 
Ni at rue des Saussaies, Paris Purisian, 
“ureaut tuste and exp highest references, bt nelish 
apeaking, will do your Shopping in any line desired. 

> 


unusual gifts 


BUY DIRECT FROM PARIS. Charges pant! to 
your deor, latest productions of uris 
Novelties up toa trotsseau. Corres. invited 
M. Moreed, 106 Biv'd tlaussman, Paris, Franee 


wedding stationery 


EVERETT WADDEY CO... for a ceneration has 
insured highest quality engraved Wedding 
at renusonable prices hook of Wedding 
free 7 tith St.. Riehmond, Va 
100 WEDDING, ANNOUNCEMENTS $8.50 oF 
invitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes 
100) Calling Cards, 32.00 Write for Sumi ples 

B. 1020 Chestnut St Phita. 
ENGRAVED WEDDING INVITATIONS, ETC. 
All other Social bneraving at Wholesale Prices 

Hest (duality and Service Write for Samples 

Superior bugraving 2 N. Oth St., Richmond, Va 


wholesale millinery 


SAILORS —sSmart and Refined in appearance 
Perfect lines in twenty-five 
eolors For the exelusive trade only. 

Protteur Hiat C'o.. 26 West OSth Street, N 


yarns 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Kaitted 
garments A complete stock of yarns. T'orps 
of instructors. bisa Karsaloux, 400 Fifth Ave., 


ew Y ork, opposite Tiffany 
YE YARNS PARAKEET SILKS 
for knitting and crocheting. Sweaters. Directions. 
Accessories Efficient mall order dept 


Marwaret Niitts, Ltd... 734 So. Mich. Ave, Chieago 
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Superfluous Hair 


and causes miserable moments, 


vw & Par 
ITS OFF Because ITS OU 
the scientifically correct and permanent 
means for destroying superfluous hai 


tories, ZIV isthe rapid, harmless, pamless and 
FRAGRANT compound used by actresses 
debutantes. beauty specialists kasily ap 
plied at home, it tastaently removes all un 
desirable hair without pain. leaving your 
skin its rose-petal smoothness. * 


years in treating hundreds of fastidious pa 
trons. 


wrapper Write for FREE ILIllustrated BOOK- 
LET Talk on Superftuousx Hair."’ or call 
‘REE 


at my New 
DEMON$TRATION, 


FREE YOURSELF OF 


It impairs beauty, mars youthful loveliness 


The annoyance of blemishing hair. can be 
easily overcome with 


T 


Superior to the electri depila 


IT have successfully used ZIP for fifteen 


At your dealers or direet by mail in plain 


York Studio tu have 


Specialist 
West 40th St. Dept. H. New York City 
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The worlds best guide book 
the enjoyment music 


Entertainin 
7 Instructive 
Convenient 


CALVES 
+4 
||) 
=| Hat | 138 
= 
| i i= =| | Are you familiar with the story of the opera 
= of Rigoletto? Of Faust? Of Pagliacci? 
=| Do you know the national airs of Denmark 
Do you know which Kipling ballads have 
| been set to music? 
_ie et Did you know that Chopin was pronounced 
| a genius at eight years of age? 
i Information on all these subjects is to be found 
within the 510 pages of the Victor Record catalog. 
| Pas . It presents in alphabetical order, cross indexed, the 
, , thousands of Victor Records which comprise the great- 
\ .est library of music in all the world. But besides that 


| Sees scesTers VOICE’ it abounds with interesting musical knowledge which 
7 pats ’ | AEG. US PAT OFF, adds greatly to your enjoyment of all music. It is a 


: book every music-lover will want, and there is a copy 
This trademark and the trademarked word  Victrola"’ 


identify al! our products. Look under the lid! Look 


| | nity all . for you at your Victor dealer’s. Or write to us and we 
aa VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO., Camden, N. J.. will gladly mail a copy to you. 


Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden.N.J. 


| 
4 - 
.ttrola * 
co | 
j 


‘you that I paid twenty thousand 


for JANUARY 1921 | 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


for 
JANUAR, 1921 


No. lI. Vol. LVL 


WINTER FLOWERS 


ERTE’S description of this month's cover, jranslated from the 


When winter's icy winds blow and when the snowstorms sweep a flower. The man, craving 
distant lands where the flowers open in winter, and where the verdure 
stecdily grows upward to the rays of the sun. 


over the earth, beautiful flowers and green verdure attract us, even 
more than the friendly glow of the fireplace. 


French 


the beauties of springtime, muses on 


And these dreams 


Where can we then find this solace for our eves and soul? In the come true, when the powerful motor car takes him away from the 


greenhouses where the many-hued flowers bloom; in the conserva- 


tories Of winter where budding plants pleasantly greet us. in the midst of frozen winter 
His dream landscapes pass quickly before the traveler, but this 


A man, blue and chilled with the cold blasts, admires through the 
greenhouse window the loveliness of the flowers; he also sees within vision is as short and ends as 
« beauteous woman who, unmindful of the discomforts of winter 


and very similar to one of these biossoms, inhales the fragrance from 


unresponsive business 


country of snow toward the wonderful south—that lovely greenhouse 


soon as the journey itself. The season 


is brief and vanishes as rapidly as this delightful, passing scenery 
which you see, madame, through your motor veil. 


some originator of fantasies, a Paul 
Poiret, a Herman Patrick Tappe, 


manager blinked faint- BARPER'S BAZAR will readapt the gowns of yesterage 
ly as we read to him for the sake of amusing novelty, 
from our’ February JEAN GABRIEL DOMERG UE but when_the sum of new ideas is 
prospectus. The array THE PARIS REPORTS totaled, when the best frocks and 
of glittering features proved almost E. M. A. STEINMETZ (Two Pages) . : 38 gowns from the couturiers of Paris 
too brilliant even for his bright / NEW COSTUMES FROM LUCILE (Two Pages). 42 and New York are reviewed, the 


ERTE (Four Pages) . 

LACE AND NEGLIGEER ( Two Pages) 
DEL YSIA’S PARIS GOWNS (Two Pages) . 
HERMAN PATRICK TAPPE (Two Pages ) 
SPORT SUITS AND WRAPS (Four Pages) . 
ALONG FIFTH AVENUE (Four Pages) 


voung eyes. Recovering himself, 
he made rapid figures, started, and 
asked us if we had ever heard the 
story of the Southern racing-stable 
master who had just bought a new 
pacer. The pacer was a beauty, 


and as he led him out he met an L AST MINUTE SKETCHES ( Two Pages ) 
old darkv servitor. SHOPS AND SHOPPING ( Two Pages ). . 


“How do you like my new pacer, 
HARPER'S BAZAR FICTION 
That certainly is a fine hoss, 


Massa.” 
“POT OF GOLD,” s,EORGE AGNEW CHAY 
“What would you say if I told ror OF CU ay GEORGE AGNEW CHAMBERLAIN 
. And an eerie tale 


“THE GIRL WHO WAS TIRED OF LOVE,” by LEONARD MERRICK 
A collie story of unusual appeal 

“YOUTH WILL BE SERVED!” by ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE 
Concluding a novelette 

‘THE LETTER,” by ROBERT 
Presenting a hitherto unpublished p 


dollars for him?” 

“Well, Massa, dat.remin’s me of 
the ole scripture tex’—I done for- 
vet the fus’ part, but the secon’ 
part says ‘—and his money is soon 


parted.’ 

Our business manager is a. droll 
chap who must always have his 
little joke, and we did not remind 
him that even as no pacer was 
too good for his Southern racing- 
stable owner, so no author or artist 
is too good for the editor of 
HARPER'S BAZAR. 

- All of which brings us meander- 


ing to our point that the hardest colt to catch in) George—an article by Mrs. Larz Anderson, in _ nently 
the whole literary meadow is that trim, skittish 


little beast, the humorous novelette. 


Let us be done with similes and tell you briefly to that all important topic—February fashions! 
that “Rogues and Company,’ a cinematic extrava- 
R. Wylie, will open the February OW, February fashions are more than just Drian 
Gabriel Domergue, whose portraits of women, of 
notables and of royalty are well known in 
many of them having found their way into 
French museums and important private collec- 


ganza by l. 


issue of Ed Bazar. It is a farce for the 
cognoscenti that is really funny. We 
you with adjectives and details, but 


hand on our heart—it is good! 


wont bore 


“THE PRINCE OF STAMBOUL,” by LORD DUNSANY 


SOCIETY AND SPECIAL ARTICLES 
PORTRAIT OF MRS. HOWARD RENSHAW 
a. HE CALL OF THE WILDERNESS,” by MARJORIE G ou LD DRE XEL 
“THE ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR,” by ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY 
THE HOME’BEAUTIFUL . ‘ 
A PORTRAIT OF MRS. FAL de SAINT PHALLE : 


which she writes of 
and some unusual photographic studies, we come 


fashions for February ; they are the forecast of 
fashions for the coming spring and summer. 
with our Much tommy-rot is written (and most of it is Paris, 
published) about style tendencies which have 


Skipping gaily over such important items as the come down to us from the great good days of tons. 


three (always three) short stories—stories by G.K. the past. True, a detail is borrowed from this 
and W. L.. costume period and from that, while occasionally 


Chesterton, Albert Payson Terhune 


snowy winter in Quebec,  cestion 

Harper's Bazar: gives you the best of the 
models from the grandes couturiers of Paris and 
of New York; the best work of such men as 


46 observant reviewer is forced to the 
56 astonishing concluSion that 
60 women the fashionable world over 
4 have adopted the easy-fitting, com- 
66 fortable, graceful straight - lined 
72 model for which there is no abso- 


76 lute historic costume _ precedent. 

78 Women have at last decided in 

80 favor of the unhampered human 
body as the basis of all modern 
fashion. 


The couturiers are originating 


27 to-day as they have not originated 
for generations. Modern freedom 
40 
and modern frankness find visible 
52 expression in the graceful, natural 
modern costume. We are on the 
58 threshold of one of the great peri- 
ods and Harper's BAZAR is more 
70 than proud that its associate edi- 
tor, Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz, is 
in the forerank of practising con- 
36 tributors to that period. But that 
37 is not enough. Erté is, in the 
44 opinion of many of the couturiers 
50 of the Parisian grandes maisons, 
71 the greatest living fashion inspira- 


tion of the modern originators. 
Erté’s costume designs are emi- 
practical and replete with delightful sug- 


and the more recently acclaimed Jean 


Domergue was this year’s gold medalist, 


Salon des Artistes, Francais. These are but a few 
of many in Harper’s Bazar. 


H. B. S., Editor. 


Harper’s Bazar is published monthly by International Magazine Company. William Randolph Hearst. president: Joseph A Moore. vice-president and treasurer; 
Ray Long. vice-pre sident: W.G. Langdon, secretary: 119 West 40th Street. New York City. Single Copies. 50 cents. Yearly subscription in United States and dependencies, 
$6.00. In Canada. $6.00, In foreign countries, $8.00 (All subscriptions are payable in advance and at the full price.) When you receive notice that your 
subscription has expired it is best te renew it at once. using the blank enclosed In reauesting chanwe of address give the address to which The Bazar is now Leing 
sent, as well as the new one Entereck at the New York Post Office as second-class mail. Copyright, 1920, by International Magazine Company (Harper's Bazar) 
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HARTER S BAZAR 


NEW -YEAR’S EVE 


~ There is all the gaiety in the world for those who know their 


Paris. The smart American, like her Parisian counterpart, 
hurries from one dancing place to another; there are three 
such rendezvous near the Champs Flysées—not to know them 
argues one as being decidedly not in the mode. Drian has 
caught their atmosphere with characteristic brilliancv—and his 
women, of course, wear black, for such is the whim of Paris. 
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“Pot of Gold” is a distinguished story of 
life. It seems to us that tt is the most notable piece of literary 
work George Agnew Chamberlain has ever dene. 


has been Consul-General at two cities 


Wexico, and has gone after all sorts of big game in South 
tirica, Mr. Chamberlain has found time 
hear him describe his 


as well as numerous short stories. To 


meetings 


thrilling. 


“One never hunts the African elephant 
vavs our hero and author. The African elephant, we gather 
from Mr. Chamberlain's fascinating yarns, 
sensitiveness of a society editress, the olfactory merves of a 
revenue agent and the retaliatory impulse 
bonded spirits.- As Mr. Chamberlain is, at this moment, hunt- 
ing African elephants in South Africa, % 
“downwind” and all the huge good luck that that im plies. 

It is unusually invigorating to find a man who has such 
experiences at his finger tips writing in so engaging a way of 
the delightful people to be met in “Pot of Gold”. 


By GEORGE 


R. C. G, RITTENHOUSE 

Bourne stepped into the 

elevator of the eminently 

respectable hotel which 

had housed him through 

the summer months and 
absent-mindedly considered the wine- 
colored pressed leather of its panel- 
ing. He was more than half-conscious- 
ly aware.of the fact that he was in a 
brown study, and it struck him that 
a brown study went well with wine 
colored paneling 

Out of this blank, this trance of 
consciousness, this hiatus of the facul- 
ties of perception and involuntary 
suspension of the rules of proper de- 
portment, he stared steadily, compre- , 
hensively but quite unseeingly at the 
only other passenger in the car until 
his paralyzed centers of coordination 
were suddenly brought out of coma 
into precipitous locomotion. by the 
rasping voice of the operator repeating 
in’ a loud voice, “Your floor, Mr. 
Bourne,” and adding in a meaningful 
undertone, “unless you're looking for 
a free ride to the roof.” 

Mr. Bourne strode swiftly toward his room, 
but half-way down the spacious, empty hall he 
stopped as suddenly as though he had been 
bridled and a rough hand had caught ap the 
curb rein. He assumed a rigid position and with 
his eyes grown exceedingly alive and brilliant, 
summoned back in minute detail the vision which, 
independently of any volition on his part, had been 
stamped on the allotted photographic tablet of his 
brain for future reference. 

Bourne was a novice in none of the elementals 
of life; he had both played and worked, studied 
and frivoled, taken root and torn himself away, 
spent a great deal of money and earned a little. 
He was not an average American; he was just 
that much above the mean in physical equipment 
as it takes to make a stroke-oar against the com- 
petition within the limits of a unfversity. In cul- 


*ture he had the advantage of a well-to-do father 


who was impatient of the petty engagements of 
the social ween and yet had been in no hurry 


some of them disturbingly intimate—with elephants 
and whatever other beasts inhabit darkest Africa is indeed 


‘upwind’ but once,” 


fratleéd 


New York soctety 


Although he 
Bractil and one in 


write five novels, 


has the auditory 
powers of non- 


wish him a lusty 


GEURGE AGNEW CHAMBERLAIN 


POT OF GOLD 


Charl Mitchell 


Oh, World! so round and nude, 

Small nothing in the palm of God, 

Lost pebble on the shores of universe! 

Cling still to niggard orbit in unfathomed space 
For I have heard but now the call 

Of bluebells chiming news of hearts at play 

In sunshine here and there upon 


Thy green though paltry sphere. 


However mean thy lot amid 

The shining grains sown broadcast through 
The reaches of infinity, I would not have thee pass 
While yet the seeking eye may flee 
The mesh of human woe, and trap a single splash 
Of sunlight, like a pot of gold spilled deep 
Within the shadows of some garden-close 
Of mystery. 


to see iis son in the harness of business. 

“Travel, my boy,” the elder Bourne had ex- 
claimed on a memorable occasion. “To blazes 
with tennis, golf and regatta fixtures; forget the 
conclave of coaches for the fall football season! 
The man who stops to play with his college years 
just after they are over is like a boy in long 
trousers hankering after marbles. He's faced the 
wrong way. Plenty of time to go back and really 
help if you will only go on somewhere first. 
Move. Head out to sea.” 

So Bourne had been widely abroad, twice at his 
father’s expense and once in the pay of his gov- 
ernment, the last a lively sojourn closely con- 
nected in its small way with the collapse of the 
Central Powers. 

All this has been said not as an introduction to 
Bourne, but to emphasize the fact that no usual 
or insignificant occurrence could have made him 
stop stock-still in a deserted hallway and stare 
with eyes thoroughly alive at something they had 


j 


AGNEW CHAMBERL 


AIN 


blindly seen in the immediate past. 
Something had happened in the ele- 
vator, something extraordinary and 
unforgettable. 

The vision which filled his eyes was 
the memoty of his fellow-passenger. 
She was Me or woman, somewhere 
in the uncharted years between twenty 
one and thirty, but her age had no 
bearing on his retrospective interest. 
What amazed him in the course of his 
vivid recollection, short of the astound- 
ing climax ‘of the event of little im- 
portance, was that his brown study 
had not surrendered at once to the dis- 
covery of one of those too-seldom re- 
curring breaks in the monotonous line 
of pampered womanhood which divide 
the existences of lucky men _ into 
epochs. 

Sheer feminine beauty is a common 
enough sight to those who walk the 
streets of its mightiest market, for with 
the simultaneous advent of the cabaret, 
the night theatre, the moving-picture 
agency .and an astonishing flood of 
ready money it has become a primal 
instinct among pretty faces from far 
and wide to turn toward the clearing-house of 
Broadway as naturally as the sunflower follows its 
golden god. On the other hand, distinction has 
become rare within the contines of Manhattan. 
Its sum in individuals may not have changed, but 
it has been crowded out of the public eye, 
smothered by the overwhelming influx of the 
outlander 

The git! in the elevator had added distinction 
to beauty of a peculiar type. Bourne's well- 
trained sense of values established That premise 
without question; but when it came to determin- 
ing whether her uniqueness in a _ standardized 
world arose from breeding or from marked an- 
atomical divergence, his judgment hesitated, hung 
poised and then tipped the balance away from 
Knickerbocker heredity and in favor of the less 
subtle solution of physical appearance. She was 
remarkable because she looked it. 

The startling factor in the indelible impression 
she had made on his momentarily suspended 


| 
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senses was the conjunction of pallor and health. Women who 


are pale by no trick of thinned blood or cosmetics or seclusion 


in darkened rooms, but by a rare disposition of the constella- 
tions which govern the intricacies of birth, have always stood 
out brightly, often fatefully, against the drab background of 
humanity in the bulk. . 


‘T HE girl had stood with both hands resting on the handle 

of a high parasol, her figure erect, her shoulders slightly 
braced, her face upturned and quite immobile. From head to 
foot’ she was dressed in a harmony of shades which blended so 
among themselves and at the same time welded so vividly into 
the wine-colored wainscoting of the elevator that she seemed 
a still-life picture painted flat upon a panel. On her head 
she wore a floppy hat of sunshine-yellow trimmed with 
brown-eyed Susans. The same note of brown shone in her eyes, 
the same tone of reflected light faintly enlivened the smooth 
pallor of her cheeks. Her linen dress was of tan with wide 
fluted ruffles of white at the open neck and flaring from each 


,wrist. The lines of her: body were veiled, but there, was the 
suggestion of length that is never absent from the human 


frame when it is nobly proportioned. 

The air of distinction lay lightly upon her, as though it 
hovered, not quite sure of welcome. Bourne was aware, in 
memofy even, of her half-dropped eyelids, of their astonishing 
whiteness, like the curved petals of a paper rose. The dark 
lashes were set upon them in startling contrast—shadows cast‘ 


on. snow—and it was from. beneath their shelter that the’ 


astounding event sprang out upon him. Even as he turned to 
leave the elevator a single great tear, round and lucent as an 
oriental pearl, squeezed. over the tender barrier that opposed 
it and: raced slow, then fast down the oval of her cheek and 
leaped to destruction. 

That tear had been as surprising as a single drop of rain 
from a clear sky. It had béen preceded by not the slightest 
facial convulsion of weeping, it had brought about no change 
in the immobility of expression in the girl’s still face, it had 
just happened, apparently without her. volition or consent or 
even knowledge. It was a rogue tear, broken away from the 
herd, complete in itself and busy with an individual mission. 

It is difficult to measure the strength of the emotions aroused. 
in Bourne by this trifling occurrence. When he stopped short 
in the hall at the first full 
realization of what had 
happened, he was imme- 


diately excited and _ tor- 
mented by a host of ques- 
tions. Why had that one 
tear fallen? Was it be- 


cause of the rudeness. and 
persistence of his blank 
stare? Hardly. As he 
looked back, he was sure 
that the girl had been in 


Amelie was one 
of those individuals 
who are never al- 
together penetrable. 


‘sure that the tear had 


as deep a brown study as 
his own. He was equally 


nothing to do with food, 
shelter or the less elemen- 
tary divisions of want, for 
no little part of the effect 
of refinement which she 
conveyed could be attrib- 
uted to that placid atmos- 
phere which imbues people 
who habitually do _ not 
think of money. She had 
not the appearance of opu- 
lence, but of easy security. 
Whence, then, that tear? 
Could it have arisen from 
the sources of unrequited 
love? Bourne shook his 
head in denial. Experience 
had acquainted him with 
the extraordinary mobility 
of expression, which haunts 
the faces of women in the 
grip of the master passion. 
The joy and the misery of 
a woman in love are un- 
mistakable ; to the initiated 
they are painted boldly 
across the features and 
escape general detection 
only by virtue of the in- 
dividual egoism that blinds 
the public gaze. No, -the 
pale girl was not in love. 
He was sure of it; nor 
could he conceive that the 
single tear arose from any 
single and purely incidental 
disappointment. 


a - characteristic 

shrug of one shoulder 
he attempted to shake off 
the puzzle and proceeded 
slowly to his room, but 
when he had entered and 
slammed the door behind 
him his first move was to 
sit down on the edge of 
the bed and stare absorb- 
edly at the floor. Appar- 


ently the-puzzle had no 


Miss Alloway did not seem 


- intention of being lightly thrown; it was 


going to ride him. He frowned at himself 
as the sanest men do when they are alone. 
What a fool he had been! Why had he not 
continued in the elevator, to the roof if 
necessary, and said as casually as possible, 
“Is there anything I can do?” 

No sooner had he given birth to that 
thought than he began to despise himself 
for its true motive. If the woman had 
been ugly or old or painted or common- 
place, the. tear would have meant nothing 
to him beyond a moment's idle speculation. 
It was because the girl, as he remembered 
her more and more vividly, was unusual and 
entrancing, .because she filled the eye and 
tantalized the mind, because the tear itself 
was not as other tears, but rounder, more 
lucent and inexplicably precious in the face 
of its reckless self-destruction, that he could 
not turn his thoughts to weightier matters. 
His whole mind had been kidnaped by a 
runaway drop of saline water. 

Such being the accomplished fact, it re- 
mained for him to decide what he was going 
to do about it. The most practical step 
toward establishing the identity of the 
stranger would be to approach the elevator 
attendant with a two-dollar bill. That 
alone would not get him very far, as the 
girl must certainly be a recent arrival, else 
his discovery of her would have occurred 
sooner, and her name would be known only 
at the office. Some hotels, like clubs and 
banks of good standing, guard the privacy 
of their patrons by every means in their 
power, but Bourne was aware that even 
such a model of institutional deportment as 
the dignified hostelry he inhabited could be 
outwitted. Waiters’ checks had to be signed 
and waiters are notoriously amenable to 
cash argument. There were other ways, 
but the individual elevator boy who might 
be expected to remember the indirect cause 
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ing, all seemed to assert 


- 


occupancy and yet were 
indescribably mute. 

A house can be empty 
and still speak of children 
in some nearby field and 
of its mistress hurrying to 
return. Expectancy is not 
a quality of the mind 
alone; it fills a room, stirs 
draperies, rests like a tan- 
gible but invisible bloom 
on silently waiting tables 
and chairs, and knits the 
inanimate fixtures of a 
home, enlivened by its 
subtle pervasion, into the 
warp and woof of family 
life. It was the total ab- 
sence of this accustomed 
air that struck Bourne 
immediately upon his en- 
trance. 

“Look here, Boies,” he 
exclaimed, pausing in his 
stride, “what's become of 
the kids?” 


TEPHEN tossed his hat 
and his guest’s on a 
corner table, and turned 
to take a match from the 
mantel. He lit a cigaret 
with exaggerated delib- 
eration and stared at the 
flame until it threatened 
to burn his fingers. 
“They're not -here,” he 
said, dropping the cinder 
on the hearth. “I have 
sent them over to my 
mother’s for a while. 
Now, don’t rush your- 
self.” he added. “Sit down 
and siretch out your legs. 
My fast-diminishing stock 
of wassail still can. offer 
you a welcoming cup.” 
He pressed a bell but- 
ton and presently a maid 
appeared bearing a tray 
with decanter and glasses. 
Bourne was not deceived 
by the flippant words of 
his host; he obeyed, he 
sat down and drank his. 
drink with grateful ap- 
preciation of the quality 


of the liquor, but he was 


wholly absorbed with the clothes; she was watching 


of his remark in regard to a free ride to the roof 
was a necessary first link in any chain. 


HE half arose to go out and make a start, but 

sank back as though a light yet firm hand 
had been laid on his shoulder. The thought had 
come to him that there was a quality of gossamer 
in his memory of the girl which would be torn 
beyond repair by the intrusion of any of the 
sordid agents of hotel acquaintanceships, and that 
he had been on the verge of the vandalism of in- 
vestigating the dust on butterflies’ wings with a 
bérrowed grimy finger. Then his absorbed eyes 
fell on a half-packed bag, and he awoke to the 
fact that he had just eighteen minutes to catch his 
train. 

There is nothing that will clear the mind of 
idle speculations in romance like just eighteen 
minutes to catch a train. Bourne was an ex- 
perienced week-ender. In four of the eighteen 
minutes he had completed his packing and was 
at the telephone ordering porter and taxi; then 
he stared at his bag and in imagination pains- 
takingly garbed himself for the night, for the day 
and for the evening. A black tie was missing, as 
usual. He snatched one from the dresser, tucked 
it into his pocket to save time, and then patted 
aH his other pockets, murmuring, “Money, keys, 
smokes, matches, handkerchief, mileage.” He gave 
a satisfied nod and opened the door to the porter’s 
knock. 

On the train, which he caught with two minutes 
to spare, he found himself divided between an 
inclination to return to his preoccupation regard- 
ing the person of mystery and wonder as to why 
Boies Stephen had been so determined on __his 
breaking other engagements to spend that par- 
ticular Sunday with him. The prosaic landscape, 
the insistence, at every stage in the journey, of 
the commonplace and of the thoroughly expected, 
proved the death of romance in the bud. The 
Bourne of half an hour ago began to appear to 
the Bourne of the moment a completely ridiculous 
day-dreamer. In his new mood he lost all curios- 


Janet and studying the rapid changes in her mobiie face. 


ity even as to Stephen's impending revelations and 
turned to a soporific reading of the evening paper, 
news, editorial columns, ‘advertisements and all. 
Stephen met his guest at the station and after 
a first greeting drove him in silence through 
familiar streets, around well-remembered corners 
and along the bay shore. For the first time in 
his experience Bourne was shocked by the dis- 
covery that large areas of the suburban world 
are inexpressibly flat, irrespective of the contours 
of the soil. It seemed to his newly troubled 
senses of perception that the country homes of 
the wealthy surrounding his native city never 
symbolized hill, dale and meadowland, but pro- 
claimed in proud tones, “So many acres!” and 
that the homes of the near-wealthy never touched 
that chord in the human heart which vibrates to 
the thought of embowered coziness hidden in a 
narrow lane, but cried out, “This is a double lot, 
two hundred feet deep.” The absence of fences 
and walls produced a sort of communal beauty at 
the price of a general rubbing of elbows; win- 
dows glared at each other, privacy was nowhere. 


qt was in this mood that he arrived at the Ste- 

phen place, somewhat more pretentious in ap- 
pearance and setting than its neighbors, but still 
very much’in the public eye. As he stepped from 
the motor, the black tie which he had stuffed 
hurriedly into his pocket fell to the ground. Boies 
Stephen picked it up, handed it to him and said 
with a faint, forced smile: 

“You won't be needing that, old top. No dress- 
ing in this shack to-night or any other night.” 

They entered the house, and Bourne was struck 
at once by its air of desertion, all the more re- 
markable for the fact that everything in the great 
living-room was as he had expected to find it. 
The filigree screen of ebony, a present from him- 
self, standing in dark silhouette before the cavern- 
ous mouth of the big fireplace; the cushions in 
used disorder; the rugs, one rumpled as from the 
pounce of a child in play; the chairs still set in 
the positions of some recent conversational gather- 


not put at ease. He 
frowned steadily at the 
somber fire-screen and 
tried to conjure images of 
the children and their mother back into the room. 


He could not quite summon the youngsters with-, 


out the aid of their accustomed whoops of wel. 
come, but Amelie came clearly to his vision. 

He had always wondered about her. She was 
the wife of his best friend; he had known her 
longer and seen her in more of the moods of 
wholesome life than any other woman of his ac- 
quaintance, yet she had always left a question in 
his mind. She was one of those individuals who 
are never altogether penetrable, not from the depth 
nor from the spread of the byways of personality, 
but because they offer to themselves no clear an- 
swer to such basic questions as, “Why am I here? 
Whither am I going?” and consequently carry no 
sure message to others. 

Even so, this quality of impenetrableness had 
seemed to lend her a security beyond that of the 
average woman of her class. She was not easily 
approachable, she shed intimacies as a duck sheds 
water, and yet in all social amenities she showed 
an affability that was not skin-deep like an ac- 
quired veneer, but the hallmark of an inherited 
tradition. Such being the case. one was led to 
imagine her unusually freed of ordinary tempta- 
tions, and Bourne could understand why she 
should have stood up to matrimony more success- 
fully than the majority of the married women in 
his circle, but frowned in bewilderment at the sus- 
picion that the question she had always left in his 
mind had at last borne some kind of fruit. 

He recalled her clearly, as he had last seen her 
in this room, her brown hair parted a little to one 
side and dressed to the high crest of its natural 
wave. The slimness of her figure in a cherry- 
colored gown, the length and roundness of her 
bare arms, the peculiar twist of her mobile lips, 
the vividness of the coloring in her flushed cheeks, 
were all dominated by the brilliahcy of her dark 
eyes which spoke loudly of vitality, but even in 
the most unguarded moment gave no whisper of 
the soul. 

Stephen uncrossed his knees and leaned forward 
to toss the butt of his (Continued on page 98) 
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THE PARISIAN 


A NOTE OF SPECIAL INTEREST WILL BE FOUND ON PAGE 96 


A cloak of black mongolie and satin, embroidered in 
white; a black satin frock with an overskirt of red,lace; a 
slender white Satin gown with bits of plush applied. 
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CALLOT 
For the Baroness de Cartier de Marchienne, Callot has designed a beltless coat 
of navy blue kasha, banding it with silver fox. With this is worn an untrimmed La 
frock of blue silk: jersev. Also for the Baroness is a formal costume of black \ 
velvet and the astonishingly smart monkey fur. Callot’s new wide back 
and low shoulders appear in the coat of black velvet and gray squirrel. 
THE FRENCH CAPITAL PREPARES FOR 
THE GAY SOUTHERN SEASON 
Paris . 


HE unofficial visit of the King 

and Queen of Spain gave Pari- 

sians a glimpse of royalty noi 

on parade. They appeared, one 

night of their brief stay, at the 

Theatre Vaudeville, where Mlle. 
Jeanne Provost, in the most fetching of 
Lanvin frocks, flutters about ‘in “Les 
Ailes Brisees.” At the Auteuil races, 
the King sauntered about in the crowd 
with other race-goers—and doubtless 
lost as much money as the rest, for the 
favorites did not win that day. 

The Queen of Spain, who delighis to 
do her own shopping, in company with 
Lady Patricia Ramsay, so well known 
to Americans as Princess “Pat,” ordered 
several frocks chez Molyneux—among 
them a black velvet gown with a green 
and gold striped girdle and a striped 
frock of tubular beads in black, gray and 
white. This last frock, by the way, was 
one of those chosen by Mary Garden 
to be taken to America for her coming season. 

Paquin has just made for Miss Elsie de Wolfe 
a cloak of black camel's hair serge—or some such 
fabric—trimmed with gray squirrel, The remark- 
able part of this cloak is a sort of hoodlike fold 
across the back below the shoulders—a loose 
crosswise panel which resembles a low-hung shal- 
low Capuchin and which is sewn to the sleeves 
at the middle of the upper arm. This loose back 
pouches a bit, concealing the girdle, while the 
coat-skirt falls straight and slender below. 

At the Auteuil races the Princesse de Polignac 
appeared in _ version of this cloak—this 


Directoire fashions coming in. 


IN A WORD: 


and Armand said to be reviving this per 


Circular skirts are not me pr the godet effects 


of last season are still u 


Coats with Capuchin backs and very loose shoulder ef- 


fects are exceedingly smart. 


Callot makes very wide cloak much shorter than dress 


skirt, but general cloak silhouette remains slender. 


Jenny's midseason gowns have sleeves finished with circu- 
lar ruffles or gauntliets. 
Many new capes show loose narrow panels. Panels fre- 


quently embroidered and turned up under the cape. 
Collars of large roses finish evening coats. 


Fabrics of dull black make smartest gowns and cloaks- 
Small toques and tricornes’ with lace 


everywhere. 


time in black satin with a very much pouched 
“hood” back, and collar and muff of sable. With 
this coat the Princesse wore a hat of black velvet 
trimmed with gray and black uncurled ostrich 
plumes. 

A third version of this smart garment was worn 
the same day at Auteuil by a pretty litte Pari- 
sienne. The cloak in this instance was of black 
crépe de Chine, and the hoodlike*crosswise panel 
was attached to the sleeves above the elbow, the 
edges falling out, like an inch-wide tuck, to the 
wrists. The hat was one of the oddly simple 


shapes of black felt which are so smart just now 


Lanvin, Martial 


veil seen 


4 
the crown pinched in a little fold on 
ihe right side and slit, with three or 
four iridescent, cock’s feathers drawn 
downward through the slit and falling 
a bit off the edge of the narrow “cloche” 
brim. 

Of silk matelassé was the cloak worn 
by the pretty blonde Duchesse de Val- 
lombrosa—black trimmed with gray 
squirrel; and this cloak was exceedingly 
short, showing at least three inches of 
black silk hose above the laced black 
boots. Her hat was a small draped ~ 
toque of black velvet with a five-inch 
ruffle of very delicate black lace sewn 
all about, veiling her face and almost 

| touching her shoulders. 

| Everyone continues to wear black 

cloaks of breitschwanz trimmed with 
monkey or black fox, cloaks of all the 
dull black wool stuffs trimmed with 
monkey, silver fox, caracul or gray 
squirrel, and black frocks of every sort. 
Many of black velvet or satin are trimmed with 
monkey—it is astonishing how this long harsh fur 
continues smart. At the races recently the Com- 
tesse de Salverte wore a most fetching cloak of 
breitschwanz collared with brown fox so dark 
that it was almost-black. Very loose about the 
shoulders, the cloak pouched loosely in the back 
above the narrow girdle—the girdle, by the way, 
quite hidden—and the sleeves, which were set in 
at a very low shoulder-seam, bulged almost in 
“melon” fashion at the elbow, tapering slightly, 
then, to the fox cuffs. With this truly stunning 
cloak was worn a broad, soft-brimmed hat of 
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A GOWN MAY HAVE A BACK 


THAT IS DIFFERENT 


While tassels of grass-green silk lend color 
to the front of a black satin dinner gown, 
it is the lon’ and oddly yoked court train 
of the satin, lined with white, that pro- 
claims Lanvin a veritable artist in backs. 


black panne trimmed with long, straggling, pic- 
turesque skeleton plumes, and great pearl earrings 
swung from her ears on diamond chains. 

A very striking cloak which is appearing by 
threes and fours is made of black velvet trimmed 
with gray squirrel. ~ This cloak—Callot made it— 


is odd in that it is very wide and not full length—_ 


it shows several inches of the dress all about. The 
sleeves, set in at a very low shoulder seam, bulge 
roundly and are gathered into squirrel cuffs. Wide 
as this Callot cloak is, the general cloak silhouette 
remains very slender. The best liked of the new 
models is easy at the shoulders and often tight at 
the hips ‘and waist-line—the loose back pouching 
flatly above—while the sleeves are rather wide and 
are set in at a low “easy” shoulder seam, tighten- 
ing at the wrists. The cloak-skirt, following the 
fashion, is cylindrical, falling without a wrinkle to 
the hem. 

, A new Jenny gown seen at the races is of fine 
black cloth, beltless and slightly draped about the 
figure, being tightened in sharply at the waist-line 
in. the back—the cloth pouching flatly above, In 
front the frock laps over on the right side from 


Molyneux shows two interesting features in 
a dinner gown of bright green velvet, the 
double or slit panel that resolves itself mto 
a train, and the uneven edge of the slender 
little skirt. The poppy is of scarlet velvet. 


Plaited panels of beet-red mousseline and fat 
tassels of beads the same color transform a 
simple black velvet frock into a thing of 
beauty. Paquin unexpectedly makes the tiny 
Capuchin effect in the bodice of mousseline. 


hip to hem, which is decorated oddly with Chinese em- 
broidery in different shades of blue, and a butterfly in 
blue embroidery is posed, as it were, on the right hip. 
The sleeves are long and straight. This frock is worn 
with a moderately broad-brimmed hat trimmed with 
a black lace veil which, falling from the brim in front, 
forms a sort of mask over the eyes. 

Jenny’s midseason models are all lovely. The sil- 
houette is slender, girdled at the waist-line or at the 
top of the hips; the skirts are short and often straight 
—some models show several circular flounces—sleeves 
are short, three-quarter length, or long and close- 
fitting, being very tight at the wrists, and thre are 
few high collars. 

Many of the sleeves show circular ruffles. A black 
taffeta frock has a close short sleeve finished witi 4 
five-inch circular ruffle which is corded round and 
round with gold embroidery—narrow gold galon—like 
cords spaced at half-inch intervals—the ruffle falling 
to the elbow. A long close sleeve of dark blue gabar- 
dine shows a circular ruffle of gabardine attached at 
the middle of the upper arm and falling over the 
elbow—over the slender long sleeve. The skirt of this 
frock falls straight and narrow over the left hip, while 
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LELONG MARTIAL et ARMAND 


Yellow chiffon girdled with silver makes a 
Lelong theatre dress, while for Marthe Reg- 
nier’s dinner gown Martial and Armand use 
mauve chiffon, draping it from the shoulders 
in two gracefully floating over-panels. 


In a simple but sophisticated all-black cos- 
tume of lovely Spanish lace, combined with 
satin, Premet recognizes the liking many 
women have for the informal evening gown 
with becoming long transparent sleeves. 


from just in front of the right hip to the left side-back 
the skirt is composed of several circular ruffles. 

The sleeve of one dark blue gabardine has a double 
gauntlet cuff—one flaring gauntlet of the gabardine 
extending from the wrist to the elbow, ‘the second 
somewhat shorter. Very striking is a frock of putty\ 
beige gabardine combined with brick-red gabardine, | 
which is worn with gauntlet sleeves of red gabardine— 
the flaring red gauntlets extending to the elbows. The 
spiral skirt of this frock shows one red gabardine 
flounce. 

_Odd indeed are Jenny’s new sheath-like capes. Fit- 
ting the shoulders like a glove, they fall straight and 
narrow te the hem, completely covering the frocks 
underneath—and the frocks worn with these capes are 
of crépe de Chine or taffeta or gabardine combined 
with satin. One of these slender wraps of dark blue 
wool fabric is stitched with dark blue silk to form a 
sort of irregular plaid. From the shoulders in the 
middle back, a loose panel four or five inches wide falls 
Straigh’ to the hips, where it is caught in the. stitch- 


ing, ar | » hangs free to within a few inches of the 

hem. ck satin cane slim and straight, shows 

three loose arrow panels sort falling from the 


PREMET 


ROLANDE MADELEINE et MADELEINE 


CHIFFONS AND LACES 


IN YOUTHFUL LINE 


Rolande presents a new full skirt in a 
frock of black lace over black satin. 
Silver tissue brightens it. Madeleine and 
Madeleine’s gown of gray velvet and 
chiffon displays the familiar silhouette. 


collar to the lower edge of the cape, where they are 
turned under—the cape-edge between the panels 
being rounded in scallops and the panels themselves 
decorated with motifs of black embroidery. 

A practical little tailored costume of blue gabar- 


' dine and foulard, spotted with red, is really a 


double dress. The slender under-frock is of the 
foulard, the skirt tight and straight, being draped 
a bit on the left hip; these draped folds are caught 
with small flat buttons. Over this is worn a sep- 
arate jacket of the gabardine, but the unusual fea- 
ture is a straight apron skirt of the gabardine, 
tucked lengthwise at two-inch spaces and slit at 
the left side to show the drapery of the foulard. 
This skirt, in fact, is merely an apron tied at the 
left side, and may be removed at will, revealing the 
complete foulard frock. 

In the same fashion, a little sleeveless slip of 
bright green silk veiled with a short-sleeved slip of 
very thin black lace has an apron skirt of black 
mousseline in many floating lengthwise panels. Un- 
tied, this diaphanous skirt may be thrown over, the 
shoulders like a cape—a quaint and practical idea. 

‘Bouton d'Or” is a strik- (Continued on page 106) 
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HARPER'S 


SLENDER OR BOUFFANT ‘BUT 


ALWAYS YOUTHFUL 


An interesting version of the loose pouched bodice 
is developed in printed, “ironed”, gray duvetyn. A 
Lanvin touch is the looping together of collar, sleeve 
and hip edges, with brown ribbon and carved balls. 


The severity of Lanvin’s beige crépe Georgette is 
relieved by bands of green-blue velvet. The loose 
back blouses over a tighiened waist-line and _ the 
sleeves, as in many new models, are snug at wrist. 


A picture dress is Lanvin’s quaint boufiant afiair of 
bright green taffeta touched with flowers of green 
and old gold. The skirt, ankle length in front, dashes 
off at the side in an intensely worldly-wise fashion. 


Chanel presents a happy example of her favorite 
slender drapery and restrained silhouette in a fetch- 
ingly simple dinner gown of black satin. Bands of 
silver and ruby red paillettes form the only trimming. 


For a Riviera wardrobe is Jenny's youthful dinner 
gown of black taffeta. The flounces of the gay little 
skirt are lined with old rose velvet and the gir- 
die and amusing bows are also of the velvet. 
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JENNY 


JENNY’S MIDSEASON MODELS 


ARE PRACTICAL 


At first glance, Jenny's tailored blue gabardine. a 
tailleur is, and nothing more. The straight long- 
sleeved jacket and tucked skirt cover, however, the 


complete foulard costume that is shown at the right. 


Removing the jacket, one may still wear the tucked 
apron-skirt of the gabardine, for it is simply tied 
with ribbons on the left hip. The tucks form nar- 
row cords and meet those that appear ow the jacket. 


With both the jacket and apron removed the com- 
plete under-frock of the foulard, spotted with red 
squares, is revealed. A long narrow scarf of the 
foulard which may become a collar, is a novel touch. 


Jenny’s latest tailleurs strike two ever appealing 
notes—youthfulness and utility. A charming black 
taffeta skirt topped by an overblouse of yellow crépe 
de Chine girdled in black seems complete in itself. 


But add a single-breasted coat of the taffeta, and a 
stunning street costume is achieved. This coat with 


_ its excellently straight line and long, slightly 


flaring sleeves is a charming forerunner of spring. 


JENNY 
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MRS. HOWARD RENSHAW 


Mrs. Renshaw was Lilla Gilbert, daughter of the late Bramhall Gilbert, of New 
York, and the former Miss Lilla Brokaw. Mrs. Renshaw, although making California 
her home, spends much time in New York, where she has a large and interesting family 
connection. Mrs. Preston Slatterwhite is her aunt, and among her cousins are the 
Howard and Irving Brokaws. Mr. Renshaw, who belonged to the Albany Renshaws, died 
two years ago, leaving his wife the beautiful home he had built for her in California. 
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On measuring the antlers we jound the spread was fifty-six and a half inches and the palms twenty-six and a half each in length. 


THE CALL OF THE WILDERNESS _ . 


By 


N the first weeks of autumn, when the leaves 
of the maples are just commencing to turn 
to gold and red and orange, when the air loses 
some of its summerlike languor and takes on 
a breath of freshness, then, to anyone who has 
ever hunted in the wild woods of Canada, 

there comes a yearning for the lakes and streams 
and the dark primeval forests. It is a feeling so 
strong that its only satisfaction lies in packing up 
a hunting-kit and starting off for that calling 
wilderness. 

My own first moose-hunting trip 
to New Brunswick was taken some 
five years ago. At Montreal we took 
the Intercolonial Railroad to a tiny 
little village in the northeastern part 
of New Brunswick which consists of 
a station, a small store and one or 
two unpainted frame houses, and has 
the appropriate name of Petite 
Roche, We arrived at four in the 
morning, with the rain coming down 
in torrents through the darkness. 
There was nothing to do but face 
it, so we packed ourselves and our 
luggage into two open buckboards 
and started off. Weary—and 
drenched, as well, after the first ten 
minutes—we rode in the dark for 
eighteen miles over an unspeakable 
road, which consisted, for the last 
quarter of the trip, of merely a blazed 
trail through the forest, over logs and 
through brooks and swamps. Finally 
we struck a small clearing and came 
in sight of Nigadoo Lake and the 
camp, with fires all lighted and a 
breakfast ready to be spread. 

Our experience at Nigadoo was ex- 
perimental for the most part. We 
saw many bull moose and a number 
of cows and calves. None of the 
bulls were antlered to suit us, how- 
ever, so we looked them over, our 
fingers trembling on our rifle trig- 
gers, and let them go their way, back 
to the peaceful forests. 


cow moose and her calf. The 
mother took to the deep. woods as 
quickly as possible, leaving the calf . 
behind. He seemed perfectly calm 
and trustful, having no idea, proba- 
bly, that, when he grew up and had 
a fifty-five-inch spread, man was to 
become his most relentless enemy. 

On one occasion we started out an hour and a 
half before dawn, taking with us all the guides, 
hunters and rifles, and leaving the cook in charge 
to prepare the evening meal for our return. About 
noon, the cook was disturbed in his work by 
something cutting off the light from the kitchen 
window, and looking up he saw a tremendous bull 
moose, with a spread of about fifty-four inches 
calmly looking at him. As all the rifles were out 
with the hunting party, the cook, realizing that he 
could hardly hope to strangle the animal single- 
handed and uncertain of the outcome of a possible 
duel between his axe and those wide-spreading 
antlers, resolved to make no outcry but to retain 


x 
ONE day we almost ran into a : 


a 


MARJORIE GOULD DREXEL 


his unsuspecting guest, if possible, until some of 
the hunters returned. He, therefore, stole out of 
the back door and spread on the ground such 
dainties as he thought the moose might relish. 
The big bull came around the corner of the cabin 
and watched him unalarmed and, when the cook 
went back to the cabin, ate the food and spent 
more than an hour grazing about the clearing. 
Then, in spite of the persuasions of the cook, who 
left his pastry to plead pathetically with him to 


wait and greet his hosts, he strolled slowly off 
into the woods again. At dusk, when we returned 
to camp, we were met by the cook who told his 
story, his eyes sticking out of his head in wild 
excitement. 

The next morning we trailed the bull as far as 
we could, and he must have been a tremendous 
one, to judge from the size of the tracks he left. 
A two or three days’ search failed to locate him, 
however, and although the cook blew the lunch 
horn alluringly for the succeeding week he refused 
to be inveigled again to the clearing where he had 
spent so happy and peaceful an afternoon, 

This incident reminds me of the experience of a 


= 


We did not hunt moose for the first few days, but con- 
tented ourselves with fishing and tramping through the 
woods, which were already tinged with autumn colors. 


friend of mine who came to another part of New 
Brunswick some years ago with a party of three. 
Day after day they watched for their moose—the 
surrounding hills echoed with the calls of the 
birch-bark horns of their guides. Never a moose 
did they see. After two weeks of tireless hunting, 
they packed up their baggage and rifles and put 
them on a truck to be driven to the station, four- 
teen miles away. An hour later they followed by 
buckboard. When they got about half-way, they 
suddenly drove straight into a big 
bull moose, with a set of antlers the 
like of which they had just, unsuc- 
cessfully, spent hundreds of dollars to 
possess, standing majestically in the 
center of the road. They were ob- 
liged to get out and throw stones at 
him in order to be able to proceed 
and catch their train. 


M* guide during that first moose 
hunt was a French-Canadian 
named Pete, and he was the most 
atrocious cook in the whole Canadian 
woods. After I had been out once 
with him and had had his johnny- 
cake and bacon and coffee, to which 
was added the luxury of eggs for the 
first day only, I determined that in 
the future we would have a more 
varied bill of fare without adding to 
the weight of the food stuff to be 
packed on the long tramps through 
the woods. Sol put a piece of silk 
trout line, with half a dozen flies, 
beneath the lining of my hat and I 
packed, in addition to my Mann- 
licker, a small twenty repeating rifle 
with a Maxim silencer, adjusted so 
that the report did not make any 
more noise than the snapping of one’s 
fingers. When we got to the camp- 
ing grounds, I said to Pete, “Now 
vou make the fire and sling the tents 
and set out the cooking utensils, and 
I will be back shortly.” So taking 
my small twenty in my hand I 
marched off into the woods. About 
fifty yards away I came to a small 
stream and cutting a light rod from 
a tree with my hunting knife I pro- 
ceeded to rig it up with my silk line 
and a small Palmachini Bell fly. 

In ten minutes I had six delightful 
little trout, and ten minutes more in 
the woods with my small rifle gave 
me two fat partridges, not a bad start 
for a dinner for hungry people.. I then returned to 
the camp and gave Pete the fish and birds to dress, 
while I started the johnny-cake and coffee making. 
I assure you that, although I cooked it myself, that 
dinner was better than any I have ever had in 
any restaurant, however delicious its cooking. 

The trout fishing is fine at Nigadoo. Many 
evenings I have cast from the canoe landing in 
front of the camp and caught six or eight trout, 
weighing about a pound apiece, in the half hour 
just before dusk. 

This year we tried another camp on the other 
side of New Brunswick. We went to a town 
called Fort Fairchild, on (Concluded on page 96) 
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THE MORNING CALLS FOR 
SIMPLE BEAUTY 


One has but to glance at the figure at the left to know that Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz 
appreciated the appeal of black combined with white. Sk: embroiders white crépe 
de Chine with black and lines the sleeveless coat of black .,elvet with white. The 
hat is faced with red. A new fabric, thin but rather like paper muslin, bids for 
favor in plaid of many colors. The lines of the frock are delightful and the scarf 
is red. If anything can be demurely sophisticated, surely it is the gown of gray 
crépe embroidered with gray and effectively pocketed. 
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THE ,TEA HOUR’S GLAMOR 
NEV-ER GROWS DIM 


There is a charm to the cup of tea served out-of-doors in winter when the rest 

of the world is supf sedly sitting about the fireplace. Miss Steinmetz has taught 

this charm in her a. :wing. The hostess is wearing a filmy dress of corn color 

chiffon with bows of odd red ribbon and her straw hat is ribboned with corn 

color. Wood-brown taffeta and ecru lace gowns the guest at her left whose black 

hat is trimmed with wood-brown. The second guest wears the new fabric, like 
paper mucin, with red and vellow roses on a black ground. 
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THE GIRL WHO WAS TIRED OF LOVWE 


T the Opéra Ball, a boy had danced half 
the night with a partner whose youthful 
tones were so delicious, whose tender- 
ness was so attractive, that. he im- 
plored her a thousand times to un- 
mask. 

“Tf: I do, you'll get up and go away,” she gasped 
at last, fondling his hand. He vowed that it was 
her temperament that fascinated him, and she 
took the mask off—and he saw the sunken face 

of an old, old woman. 

Horrified, he left her. 

In the same season, another man supplicated to 
a girl for her love—a girl with a face so beautiful 
that it made him 4orget the strangeness of her 
voice, which was flat and feeble. And the girl, 
who looked no more than nineteen, replied with 
exhaustion; “I outlived such emotions long ago. 
To tell you the truth, the subject sounds to me 
ridiculoys. All I want to-day !s peace and quiet.” 

Wearily she left him. 

These two incidents, peculiar as they are, were 
the outcome of an occurrence queerer still—an 
occurrence at the tragic epoch’ of a woman’s life 
when her glass says, “Stop fooling yourself. 
You've crumpled to that!” 

Madame de Val Fleury had begun to combat 
the advance of age the day after she detected the 
first shadowy threat of crow’s-feet, as she turned 
her perfect neck before the mirror. Her triumph 
was a fleeting one, and the later conquests were 
briefer yet. Scarcely had the enemy -been driven 
from the glorious eyes when it crept about the 
chiseled nose and mouth; no sooner was its attack 
upon her face withheld than it showed grayly in 
her hair. But she never abandoned the contest, 
she fought with 
time continuously. 
And although 
there were moods 
of depression, as 
measures more 
and more drastic 
were required, cus- 
tom and vanity 
enabled her, year 
by year, decade by 
decade, to view 
her reflection with 
complacence. She 
beheld it through 
a haze of illusion, 
in applying the 
color to her 
shriveled cheeks. 
She did not note 
that the chestnut 
transformation 
that had looked 
so natural on a 
counter, looked 
spurious on her 
head; did not see 
how piteously the 
perfect neck had 
sagged. 

But one May 
morning the mir- 
ror said, “Stop 
fooling yourself. 
You've ,crumpled 
to that!”—and 
Mme. de Val 
Fleury sat and 
saw her face with- 
ered as it was. 
And Mme. de Val 
Fleury wailed for 
her lost loveliness 
as she had never 
wailed for her 
dead husband and 
son. 

A dress that she 
was to wear for 
the first time, and that had cost five thousand 
francs, lay on the bed. She did not glance to- 
wards it. She leant her elbows on the toilet table 
and stared at the brutal glass. And beyond the 
glass, she viewed the ghost of her empire, scenes 
where famous beauties had turned involuntarily at 
her entrance. It was the woman’s homage, the 
reluctant admiration of her own sex that she 
mourned for, as she brooded there. In her back- 
ward gaze, she saw why, as the years sped, she 
had squandered more and more on her modistes— 
saw bitterly that she had ‘struggled to prolong, by 


By LEONARD MERRICK 


Llilustrated by William Fisher 


her clothes, the last of her 
face. 

And at Longchamps that day she knew herself 
to be only an old, unattractive woman, magnifi- 
cently attired. 

Not more than a month after this, Mme. de Val 
Fleury had the annoyance to lose a pendant sap- 
phire that she was wearing. A reward, not illib- 
eral, was offered, and when she woke from her 
nap one afternoon, she was relieved to learn that 
the stone had been picked up by a poor girl who 
was waiting in the hall to see her. 

“If she is clean, I will see her here,” said Mme. 
de Val Fleury. 

The young girl who entered, in a threadbare 
frock, had been dowered with beauty so extraor- 
dinary that all the lady’s pleasure at recovering 
her jewel was swamped in envy. The eyes, the 
complexion, the exquisite modeling of the features 
held her mute for an instant. 


waning jealousy 


UBDUING a sigh, she said, “I hear you have 

found my sapphire ?” 

“Yes, madame.” 

“Let me look,” said Mme. de Val Fleury. 
“Where did you find it?” 

“It was in the road, madame, just against the 
curb, in the rue Taitbout.” 

“Ah, yes. I am glad you saw it. It was a piece 
of luck for you, too, hein?” She rase and opened 
her desk. 

“Yes, indeed, madame,” said the girl, clasping 
her hands. 

“What are vou—I mean what do you do for a 
living ?” 

“I work at Wilhelmine’s, 


Mme. madame.” 


Wonderful things occur in France, the land of 
miracles. None could be stranger than that 
which takes place when Madame de Val Fleury 
and beautiful Berthe Chéron journey to St. 
Pierre des Champs together. In “The Girl 
Who Was Tired of Love,’ Mr. Merrick has 
given us another of his charming short stories, 
each of which is a perfect thing of its kind, 
a polished, well-rounded whole. 


“The milliner’s? Why don't you go as manne- 
quin somewhere—you are—er—pretty.” 

“They tell me my figure is not good enough, 
madame.” 

“That's true. Your figure is bad,” said the lady 
more amiably. “Well, you could sit to artists for 
the face. You could earn more money that way 
than Wilhelmine pays you, I should think.” 

“I know only one honest way to make as much 
money as I want, madame,” said the girl in a low 
voice. “I want a good deal.” 

“Tiens! The State lotteries, of course ?” 

“No, madame; a likelier way than that.” 

“Oh? And what do you call a good deal?” 

“Madame understands that I am very poor. A 
trifle to madame would be a good deal to me. 
Say, a hundred thousand francs.” 

“A hundred thousand francs! Such a sum is 
not a trifle to anybody. You know a way to 
make it?” 

“Thanks to this reward, I have a chance to 
make it,” assented the girl, folding the bank notes 
that had been given to her. 

“And not the lotteries ?” 

“No, madame; a journey for which I lacked 
the fare. But I bore, madame?” 

“No, no, go on.” 

“Eh bien, 1 am sick of poverty; I would far 
rather part with my face and gain wealth, than 
remain beautiful and a beggar.” 

“You would far rather— What is that you 
say?” 

“Il am going to the Face Exchange, madame,” 
said the girl resolutely. 

The old woman looked. at her, stupefied. “The 
what?” she asked in an eager whisper. 

“Madame has 
not heard of it? It 
is held once a year. 
Of course, ope may 
fail; one may not 
be able to strike a 
bargain—and even 
if one does, the 
miracle may not 
occur. But some- 
thing tells me I 
shal! be fortunate.” 

Mme. de Val 
Fleury shrank 
back on the couch, 
frightened — she 
could hot doubt 
that the girl was 
insane. After a 
moment, nerving 
herself to approach 
the bell, she stam- 
mered, “Yes, yes, I 
remember now. I 
dare say it is the 
best thing you can 
do. . Good after- 
noon to you. I 
wish you every 
success.” And as 
she sniffed at the 
smelling salts 
brought by her 
maid, she mur- 
mured, trembling, 
“Mad. How ter- 
rible. Quite, quite 
mad!” 


The incident did 
not fade from her 
mind. She thought 
of it in the night, 
and on the mor- 
row, and when she 
took the sapphire 
and the snapped 
chain to her jewel- 
ers. If the non- 
sense the poor 
creature talked had only been true! What ecstasy! 
And her tone had been perfectly sane . . h, 
of course she was demented. Still—still, miracles 
did happen. Look at Lourdes! Every day Mme. 
de Val Fleury recalled the matter with a curiosity 
more intense, and regretted the alarm that had 
prevented her obtaining details. 

Before a week had gone by, the curiosity drove 
her to make a’ purchase at the milliner’s the girl 
had mentioned. 

“You have a young person employed here, who 
found a jewel that I lost,” she remarked. “I 
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don’t see her in the shop.” 

“Yes, madame. No, ma- 
dame—she is in the work- 
room. How fortunate that 
madame’s sapphire was re- 
stored to her!” 

“Ah, the workroom. Have 
you had her long? Is she 
satisfactory ?” 

“Ah, yes, madame. About 
two years. I have no fault 
to find with her.” 

“I fancied she was“a little 
odd in her manner. You 
have not noticed anything 
of the kind?” 

“Mais non, madame. No 
doubt she was shy in ma- 
dame’s presence. No, she is 
quick to take.a_ hint, that 
girl, she has all her wits a 
about her.” - 

“You might tell her I 
should like to have a word 
with her,” faltered Mme. de Val Fleury. And 
when the girl appeared, still more beautiful with- 
out a hat on, she said, “Come to my flat again 
this evening, about nine o’clock if you can. I 
will make it worth your while. I want to talk 
further to you.” 

As she passed out, 
“Then, if she is not mad—” panted Mme. de Val 
Fleury; “then, if she is not mad—? My God, 
can there be something in it?” 

She had been going to a neighbor’s for a game 
of écarté after dinner, and écarté was a passion 
with her, but she knew no regrets in canceling the 
engagement. A book by her favorite novelist, 
just published, lay to hand, and reading was an- 
other of her pet’pleasures, but she did not open 
it as she sat waiting for the hour to strike. Punc- 
tually at nine ‘o'clock, the bell rang. The girl 
was shown in. 


“(, 00D evening,” said Mme. de Val Fleury. 
“Sit down. No, no, not so far off. Come 

closer. Tell me. F have been wondering .. . 
What you were speaking about the other after- 
noon. Is it really a fact?” 

“Madame means my intention?” 

“I mean the place itself. It actually exists?” 

“Ah, certainly it exists, madame!” 

“Where is it?” 


“In Brittan, ne. Not far from Pont 
Chouay.” 
“But— Its redible! Iam sure you are 


she felt breathless and dizzy. 


sincere, but— How long have you known of it?” 

“I have known of it ever since the first miracle 
that happened there, madame, four years ago.° I 
lived in the village then. The face of a little 
child, the miller’s daughter, was burnt—ah, it was 
frightful to see!—and her mother knelt and 
prayed, the whole night through, that she herself 
might bear the scars, instead. And at dawn it 
was so, and the child’s face was as fair as 
ever.” 

“It takes one’s breath away! 
lage called?” 

“St. Pierre des Champs, madame. 
goes there and inquires, everyone will 
what I tell her.” 

“And such miracles have happened again?” 

“At dawn on each seventh of September, ma- 
dame. I assure madame I speak the truth.” 

“Listen,” said Mme. de Val Fleury, “I shall go 
and hear what they say. If I am satisfied, are 
you willing to—to exchange your face for mine? 
I will not haggle with you, I will pay what you 
want. It is a large amount, but you shall have it 
—a hundred thousand francs.” 

“One would have to think over the price, ma- 
dame,” said the girl hesitatingly. 

“What? It is the figure you named.” 

“Yes—for an exchange. But it is possible I 
might change with someone of my own years. 
Naturally I should prefer that.” 

“You do not suppose a young girl would pay 
a hundred thousand francs?” cried Mme. de Val 


What is the vil- 


If madame 
confirm 


outlived 
such emotions 
long ago,’’ 
she said. “To 
tell you the 
truth, thesub- 
ject sounds to 
me ridiculous. 
All I want to- 
day is peace 
and quiet.” 


Fleury, wincing. “If she has 
what for?” 4 

“For beauty. There are many young girls who 
would be content to do so.” 

“There will not be many 
village.” 

“Ah, madame, people who know arrive from all 
parts. ~ Besides, it might be better for me to take 
even fifty thousand francs with a young face than 
a hundred thousand with madame’s. Madame 
understands that I am human—I am not indiffer- 
ent to the other sex. If I sacrifice all my pros- 
pects of admiration, sweethearts, husband, it is 
worth a great sum.” 

“I shall go and hear what they say,” 
Mme. de Val Fleury, deeply mortified. 
your name?” 

“Berthe Chéron, madame.” 

“Put it down for me, and your private address. 
If what I hear convinces me, perhaps we may 
come to terms.” 

All night the old woman dreamt she was again 
of surpassing loveliness, the envy of all the women 
of her world. 


youth already, 


living in a little 


repeated 
“What is 


HE went to Brittany the same week, and re- 

turned palpitating with the tales that had been 
told her. She agreed with Mile. Chéron to pay 
one hundred and eighty thousand francs if the 
metamorphosis occurred, and it was arranged that, 
when the time came, they should travel to St. 
Pierre des Champs together. 

In the meanwhile her rapturous reflections were 
not free from anxiety. If the dawning of the 
longed-for date should indeed yield her Berthe 
Chéron’s face, she would be no longer recognized 
as Mme. de Val Fleury. Her social circle would 
not know her; M. Septfous, her banker—she 
banked at a private bank, and M. Septfous was 
practically her man of (Continued on page 84) 
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GAY, BARBARIC NOTES 


IN NEW COSTUMES 


By LADY DUFF GORDON 


(Lucile) 


Heavy white cloth striped with dark blue is used 

by Lucile for an odd little dress with wrap to match 

A girdle of red leather, as well as matifs of orange 

oil cloth on the hat of gray velours, tend the vivid 
touch that many women like. 


Alfred 
Cheney 


lfohuston 
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hin 
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Something of the Far Eastern influence is seen in a distinctly bizarre evening gown 
with trousers of cloth of gold. There is a suggestion of. the hoop skirt in the filmy 
: overdress of black Chantilly lace. a fashion most becoming to Mrs. Treman. 
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The all-black costume for afternoons ts 
approved by Lucile in a quaint little 
frock of faille over satin. The dark tone 
is emphasized by bands of skunk and 
pipings of black satin on the corsage 
English thread lace run with silver— 
a new conceit—softens the neck-line. 


Posed by 
Trene Castle Treman 


=. 


An original and interesting panel effect 
and color scheme distinguish an evening 
gown of orange-gold faille and cloth of 
gold. The gracefully short, full over- 
skirt of the silk accentuates the unusual 
treatment of the square bodice and long 
fringed panel of gleaming metal cloth. 


In these days of velvets and satins, there 
is always a welcome for blue serge. 
Lucile braids a charming tailleur with 
black soutache and lines the coat with 
apple green. A blouse of heavy white 
corded silk and small hat of white felt 
and black satin complete the costume. 
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In that its graceful outlines conform to those of the furniture of the period made in 
mahogany, this remarkable old black and gold lacquer commode, with its original brasses, 


is typical of eighteenth century English lacquer furniture. 


Courtesy of Schmitt Bros. 


THE ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 


F all eighteenth century 
furniture there is no 
more interesting type 
than English lacquer, 
born of the trading ac- 
tivities of the East India 

Company between China, Japan, 
England and Holland. 

Occasional specimens of lacquer, 
such as cups, trays and small boxes 
had, with other oriental curios, found 
their way into England during Tu- 
dor times. Then, with the seven- 
teenth century, lacquer work as a 
mode of decoration for furniture was 
introduced. Its origin can be traced, 
it is said, to the third ‘century 
B. C. in Japan, where it was first 
applied to drinking cups and other 
personal articles, as an impenetrable 
glazed protection to the _ surface. 
Eveniually, lacquer was used in the 
decoration of rooms and furniture 
especially screens, and represented an 
important form of Japanese art. 

Owing to the trade of the East 
India Company that existed between 
eastern ports and Holland, and be- 
cause of the suspension of tradé be- 
tween England and Japan in41637, 
the larger specimens of orienta]/lac- 
quer were sent to Holland. From 
here England received her supply. First came an 


occasional cabinet or screen, brought over by 


some wealthy traveler; then, as the demand for 
lacquer increased, great numbers of panels, boxes, 
cabinets and screens were imported into England 
to satisfy what was developing into a veritable 
craze. Finally, when trade was suspended be- 
tween Japan and Holland, China was called upon 
for the majority of the imported lacquer. 

Soon followed fhe desire to copy the production 


By 


ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY 


Not the least interesting of the smaller pieces 
of lacquered furniture was the toilet table, or 
“poudreuse”’, which combined the duties of 
both dressing-table and writing-desk. This one 
of black lacquer with gilt decoration is a Hep- 
plewhite tvpe in the French taste, fitted with 
the original crystal bottles and Sevres toilet 
accessories. Courtesy of Richard W. Lehne. 


of the oriental lacquerer. By 1687, 
the art of japanning, as it was then 
called, became indispensable and was 
even taught as a “finishing” accom- 
plishment in English girls’ schools. 
Japanning now became a fashionable 
pursuit and the ladies of the day 
were inspired to employ their own 
dainty fingers, not only ip the deco- 
ration of their trinket “and patch 
boxes but furniture, as well. Many 
a storeroom or top gallery of an 
English country house to-day, with 
its half-demolished boxes and tables, 
can attest to the effort that was ex- 
pended upon this amateur decora- 
tion. 

The taste for lacquer in England 
first asserted itself in Suffolk. By 
the time William and Mary came to 
the throne, numberless books were 
published containing patterns for 
decoration and instructions both to 
professionals and amateurs, as in the 
work by John Stalker and George 
Parker—“A Treatise of Japanning 
and Varnishing’—the most im- 
portant book of its kind of the 
period. In this, the authors give a 
iong list of recipes for gilding and 
bronzing and every possible form of 
decoration, for toward the end of 
the seventeenth century the supply of oriental 
lacquer - became quite unequal to the demand, 
and to fill it a home industry arose. As im- 
ports grew rarer, so the skill of the English 
craftsman in the production of “Japah” or “lack- 
work” increased. 

The character of early English lacquer produced 
from 1675 to 1090 is very different in quality 
from the oriental, sometimes referred to as Indian. 
About 1720 and onwards, the ornament improved 
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An attractive speci- 
men of English “lack- 
work” is this Queen 
Anne cabinet of black, 
gold and red lacquer. 
French & Co. 


in design and execution, 
although the cabinetwork 
was ‘still crude. 

Following out the 

method generally pre- 
scribed, the process for 
making English lacquer 
was first to draw in the 
general scheme of decora- 
tion, then model the rocks 
and figures in composition 
and apply the gold size. 
These designs, carried out 
in low relief and seldom 
incised, introduced the 
same subjects as the Chi- 
nese and Japanese em- 
ployed in their decoration, 
such as buildings, steeples, 
trees, human figures, birds 
and rocks, although they 
were not always consistent 
in detail. The surface of 
English lacquer’ is more 
like varnish and not as 
smooth as that of oriental 
make but the metal work 
invariably is far superior. 
It is rare to find the 
ground of a color other 
than black, green or red, 
although, occasionally, a 
buff ground was used in 
imitation of marquetry. 
From 1700 to 1725 color 
was introduced to pick out 
the ornament, which, was 
previously merely overlaid 
with gold or bronze 
powder. 
Among the more attrac- 
uve specimens of English 
lacquer are the square 
cabinets, mounted on gild- 
ed stands, which were 
much in favor in the eigh- 
teenth century. The stands, elaborately carved 
in the Florentine manner, were introduced by 
Grinling Gibbons. 

As the height of ceilings increased, a marked 
preference for high cabinets was evidenced, which 
brought about the use of the tall secretary book- 
case, the corner china closet and the long-case 
clock. It was not unusual to send undecorated 
pieces of furniture to China or Japan to be 
lacquered id lacquer panels imported from 


Red and gold lacquer cabinet on a gilt 
stand. Wiliam and Mary period. 


. Metropolitan Museum of Art. 


A preference for tall cabinets, such as this 
Queen Anne red lacquer ball-foot secretary, 
with original brasses, mirrors and interior, de- 
veloped in England as rooms assumed loftier 
proportions. Although made in England, pieces 
such as this were often sent to China or Japan 
to be lacquered; or they sometimes had im- 
ported oriental panels. Lans Curiosity Shop. 


Vattie / ards Her itt 


Black and gold lac- 
quer Georgian cabinet 
on a gilt stand, of the 
type used in the eigh- 
teenth century. 
French & Co. 


4 
‘ China and Japan were 
:: often embodied in cabinets 
of English make with 
3 drawer fronts and other 
{ q interior details of English 


decoration. The long clock 
cases, in popular use dur- 
ing Queen Anne’s reign, 
were generally in ordinary 
flat black and gold lacquer. 
The finer cases came from 
Holland. 

During the middle of the 
eighteenth century, whole 
rooms were often paneled 
in lacquer or wainscoted, 
with Chinese wall-paper 
above, as a_ background 
for furniture and hangings 
carried out in the Chinese 
taste. The outlines of lac- 
quer furniture now con- 
formed to those of ma- 
hogany and the ornament 
grew smaller in detail and 
was no longer raised. 

Chinese motifs became 
the fashion throughout all 
decorations and furnish- 
ings, as in wall-paper de- 
signs, mirrors and drapery 
materials, and an attempt 
was even made to intro- 
duce an oriental feeling in 
the structure of mahogany 
furniture. Wall-papers of 
oriental character, which 
Originally had been im- 
ported from China, became 
so much in favor that En- 
glish manufacturers began 
to imitate these patterns 
and soon a variety of Chi- 
nese designs developed, 
many of which may still 
be obtained to-day. 

Neither Chippendale nor Sheraton used lacquer 
to any extent, although the former so lavishly 
employed Chinese forms and ornamentation in 
his cabinetwork. Adam, on the other hand, made 
several beautiful pieces about 1770. It was tie 
delicate style of Heppelwhite and his contem- 
poraries that brought the end of the craze for 
lacquer in England, although, together with 
Chinese Chippendale, it left a lasting mark on 
English furniture. 
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RARE 


Monte Carlo, 

November, 1920. 
E are, at Monte Carlo, on the thres- 
hold of the season, which officially 
commences on the fifteenth of No- 
vember, but already, since the first, 
all the hotels are reopening, and the 
. salons in the Casino have resumed 
their habitual aspect. There are not yet many 
strangers. It is mostly Paris which, at the dawn 
of the season, sends the surplus of its people to 
the Cote d'Azur. The visitors’ lists are not 
sparkling with the names of titled strangers, or 
nouveaux riches. The number of hotels in Monte 
Carlo will spare the visitors the necessity of sleep- 
ing in the billiard rooms, or bathrooms, as in the 


GIFT OF CREATION 


seaside towns by the ocean beaches during the 
last summer season; but flats and villas are a!- 
ready unprocurable, and*for some time high re- 
wards offered for an apartment were to be seen 
in the newspapers. 

Already the Parisians commence to show the 
new creations of their dressmakers on the ter- 
races, and in the salles du Casino. The other day 
I remarked a new originality. Velvet gloves! 
Some elegant woman has undertaken to launch 
this fashion, which has a certain charm. I find 


velvet gloves more pleasing on a pretty hand than. 


FANS AND JEWELED DIADEMS MARK ERTE’S 


la mode anglaise of thick skin gloves. Then 
again velvet gloves will match more easily the 
different costumes than skin gloves; as there is 
so great a variety of colors in velvet. I am not 
sure if the fashion, conservative in spite of all, 
will permit velvet gloves to take a place in the 
feminine toilet, but I think now is the most 
favorable moment for them, because the price 
of skin gloves is very high. 

One may also remark on another new fashion, 
which from-all accounts is not a novelty: the new 
high collars on morning street frocks, and also on 
afternoon dresses. I have often designed high 
collars, and for several seasons have remarked 
them among the creations of French dressmakers. 
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At present the high collar is a uniform. fashion. 
On the Céte d’Azur, during the autumn season, 
this fashion was perhaps useful because of the 
continual winds, and it may also prevent in- 
fluenza. Still I find it ridiculous to continually 
hide a pretty neck solely for the caprice of 
fashion. 

But if the high collar sometimes results in an 
elegant silhouette, it is more than I can say of 
the low waists. The lines of the body are de- 
formed under this fashion, and if one judges the 
feminine body by these “new lines” of the 
dressmakers, one arrives at .an absolute mon- 
strosity, However one lengthens the skirt, one 
will never arrive at an elegant line with the 
fashion of low waists. I don’t understand at all 
these attempts to constantly deform the natural 
line and ridicule the idea of beauty. At the same 
time, when one launches the fashion of low 
waists, one looks for the means of making the 
line of the body the most graceful: one hides the 


monstrosity of this new fashion by various girdles. 
In the floral paradise of the Cote dAzur, one 
would do well to adorn these girdles with natural 
flowers. In my sketches this month I have several 
floral belts, and I suggest them for the Riviera 
toilets. The harmony of the living flowers will 
remind the refined that real beauty is found in 
all that which is natural and not in that of the 
bad taste of the ultra-smart. 

I should like to see all women ‘who care for 
their beauty, using living flowers to decorate their 
toilets. What a difference between several natural 
flowers on a dress and the heavy artificial ones 
which at present trim the costumes! All this pro- 
fusion of artificial flowers, fabricated in great 
quantities, makes the frock heavy and vulgar. 
The artistic taste is replaced by the commercial 
one. To make a dress and trim it with natural 
flowers is easy, but how is one to sell it? The 
flowers will be faded before the costumer arrives. 
Then it is necessary to make a special decoration 


for each customer, which is very difficult. The 
dressmaker at present is no more than a manu- 
facturer who sells his models by the hundred and 
has forgotten the artistic individuality of the 
wearer. So it is necessary for an elegant woman 
to make her own decorations to please herself, 
and in this floral decoration one will see the very 
elegance and pursuit of beauty. These decorations 
will always be individual, and it will be agreeable 
to see at least a small part of the feminine toilet 
reflecting the individuality of the wearer. 

At the end of November, when Paris will be 
having snow and tired of its fétes, Monte Carlo 
will become once more noisy, and uproarious. 

There is announced a regular service of large 
liners between New York and the Cote d'Azur 
for the winter, when we shall have the / 
pleasure of seeing American visitors in 
Monte Carlo. But meanwhile, it is 
raining! The sun will reappear for b 
the grand’ season. 
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FLOWERS AND FUR 
ADORN: THESE 


A delectable evening gown is the one be- 
low, with its full-skirt of taupe-gray silk 
mull, richly ornamented with applied de- 
signs of mole. Short, slim, and of silver is J 
cloth is the foundation skirt, while a | . 
scarf of fur-striped mull forms the cor- 
sage and becomes a single spiral sleeve. | 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


MIDWINTER EVENING 


GOWNS BY ERTE 


The black tulle gown below rejoices in a 
multiplicity of full skirts attached to an 
invisible girdle. Taffeta roses border each 
Skirt as well as the short upper skirt, 
which is slit and thrown over the head to 
form corsage and shoulder cape. The 
under-bodice is of a flesh-colored satin. 


Imagine an evening gown graceful and 
modish, and of a ravishing becoming- 
ness: imagine it, moreover, evolved from 
a single strip of fabric! Impossible? 
It has been achieved by Erté in the 
svelte costume above, which is no more 
than a length of cloth of gold wound 
about the figure from décolletage to 
ankle. The upper end encircles the 
throat, falling finally as two tassel-tipped 
scarves. The lower end is drawn up to 
the girdle in front and is pinned there 
by a Hindu dagger of carved silver, 
elaborately studded with turquoises. 
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RTE'S last inclination—the revival of 
flowered coif and ceinture—will rejoice 
jeune fille and jeune mariée alike. 

He first suggests for the head of a 
lovely blonde or for the young matron, 
turned prematurely gray, a fillet and 

chin-strap of flexibly woven green foliage. Two 
strands of hair are drawn across the wearer's brow 
at his direction and are intertwined in front under 
a marguerite surrounded with foliage, while from 
the girdle fall garlands of verdant leaves, each one 
attached to the gown by a cocarde composed of 
one single marguerite with encircling border of 
green. 

Nor does he slight the brunette with short 
curled tresses. For her he composes a mass of 
pink carnations which fits closely across the nuque 
and then rises at either side to conceal the ears. 

Roses are his next concern. Of their green 
leaves he forms a fan-shaped adornment which 
he adjusts to the back of the wearer’s head and 
at its base he places a close, flat cluster of golden 
roses. Three matching motifs lend accent to the 
gown; one is placed: precisely in front, just above 
the ceinture, and one is applied to each hip after 
the manner of the pannier. 

We do not see the feet of these three flower- 
clad graces, but we are convinced that they would 
worthily grace Erté’s uniquely exquisife foot- 
cushions. The one above is a quaint confection 
made of a series of tiny mattresses covered with 
black velvet, and rolled together and held in 
position by two golden cords. The borders of 
each roll are gold embroidered, and golden tassels 
issue from the confining cords. 

Another foot-cushion we discover at the bottom 
of the page; a cushion composed of rolls of fur 
imprisoned within a grating of silver cord and 
crowned with a silver tassel. 

To mark the flight of time, Erté has designed 
a standing clock of white marble which he poses 
unor 9 tvipod of wrought iron. An iron circlet 
3 rt e snowy globe, and on this the twelve 
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hours are carved in open filigree. From the sum- 
mit of the ball the iron hour and minute hands 
point to the figured belt of iron below. 

One has but to turn to a preceding page in 
order to behold an array of fans and coiffures 
quite amazing in their charm and originality. On 
the upper left, Erté shows us a fan of white 
taffeta striped with black to which is attached 
a matching purse with pendant tassel; while 
on the upper right he shows us a tuft of yellow 
ostrich plumes which rise from the head of 
carved ivory below, like a stately coiffure. 

Quite like an oriental cherubim is the coiffure 
between these two fans: the closely dressed hair 
is banded across the brow with a diadem of jet, 
the chin is strapped with jet and from this 
emerges an encircling halo of out-standing 
aigrettes. Just below are two coiffures, equally 
daring and equally successful. The one to the 
left is backed by a comb of onyx, from which 
black aigrettes project over the front and sides 
of the head. On the right a bandeau of diamonds 
and black pearls binds the brow and holds in 
position two strands of hair above each ear,— 
strands which Erté draws together below the 
chin and fastens with a motif in diamonds and 
pearls. 

The round, folding fan of our childhood’s recol- 
lection is that in the center of the page. It is 
of stiff black and white feathers and is handled 
with ivory and black onyx. On the lower left, 
are carved ivory plaques, strung on green silk. 

A peasant head-dress must have inspired the 
coif with the tasselled silver ear-tabs, while seme 
lovely bird in flight was unquestionably the proto- 
type of the winged fan which terminates the group. / 
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THE GREEN NOTE IN THE 


,BOUDOIR AND BEDROOM 


ATURE, in her generous use of green, has suggested a 
decorative treatment for house interiors that has won 
a distinct popularity in present-day decorations. In the 
delicate leaf tones, vying with long favored rose, blue, 
ivory and gray, it is now regarded as an eVen more 
flattering background for the bedroom and boudoir. 

The walls of the bedroom illustrated at the left reflect an 
apple green of the softest tone, further carried out in the Venetian 
blinds, which are hung beneath the filet net sash curtains. Over 
these are sill-length curtains of flowered chintz in rose and green 
with a cream ground, trimmed with a narrow green cotton fringe. 
Overdraperies of rose taffeta curtains, with pointed picoted edges, 
hang from a narrow green and gilt cornice to the floor; while tie- 
,backs of rose taffeta, held by rose and green cocardes with long 
ends, complete the window treatment. 

The chaise longue, covered in pale green taffeta and banked 
with rose, purple and gold cushions, repeats the coloring of the 
walls, while a rose-colored carpet, taffeta bedspreads and desk 
appointments make pleasing notes of contrast. The furniture is 
finished in ivory-toned enamel. 

The boudoir below shows green again the dominating color, in 
its striped satin overdraperies and sofa covering, against a back- 
ground of pink-gray walls, Tassel-trimmed pillows of cloth of 
gold covered in Normandy lace and a floor cushion in gold brocade 
edged with fur, together with a jade-colored lacquer reading lamp, 
lend an alluring touch of comfort. 

Through the doorway is the bathroom, with its sunken tub 
marbleized in green, gold and pink, waterproofed cerise taffeta 


Mattte 


dward:s 
Hewitt curtains and glazed chintz shades at the window; jade-colored 
; é toilet accessories gilt fixtures and a black and white checkered rug. 
° The charm of apple green walls, as a background for 
rose and green chintz curtains, overdraperies and bed- 
\ spreads of rose-colored taffeta appears in this dainty room. 


| 


Francis Benjamin Johnston 
= . Pink-gray walls, paneled with dull gilt moldings, blend harmo- and old lace and the fur-trimmed floor cushion of gold brocade 
niously with the jade-colored satin coverings, piped with cerise and add luxurious touches with “bonne femme” sash curtains half con- 


er ! gold, of the satinwood furniture. Sofa pillows of cloth of gold cealed by draperies of cerise taffeta and jade green satin. 
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Vattiec Edwards Hewitt 


In this oriental bedroom the furnishings, although of occidental covered in silver tea-box paper and a silver fringed black velvet 
origin, have been carried out consistently in. the Chinese taste. rug. From the mirrors, lamps and bed ends hang multicolored 
Jade-colored lacquer furniture is effectively placed against walls tassels. The bedspreads are of Chinese embroideries and black satin. 


All interior decorations 


by Chamberlin Dodds. 


CHINESE MOTIFS IN 
MODERN DECORATION 


HE subtle charm of oriental coloring has so strong an 
appeal that decorators of to-day are finding it'a necessity 
in house furnishing—if not in the appointments of an 
entire room, at least in the decorative accessories, such 
as lamps, cushions and the smaller details. 

In the rooms illustrated, the entire setting has been 
adapted to the consistent usage of occidental demands, as in the 
bedroom above. Here the dresser and mirror, night stands, beds 
and dressing-table are of jade-colored lacquer with characteristic 
Chinese decorative motifs and carvings. Heavy silk cords and 
tassels, it will be seen, form a special feature of decoration, as on 
the green lacquer floor lamps with oddly shaped decorated rice- 
paper shades, and a distinctively Chinese touch is provided in 
the hanging Jantern which effectively conceals the center lighting 
fixture. 

The walis, hung in silver tea-box paper, and the somber black 
velvet carpet rug, trimmed with silver fringe, covering the floor, 
are relieved by the bright-colored old Chinese embroideries of 
the black satin bedspreads and the Chinese brocades used on the 
chairs. 

In the dining-room a more daring combination of colors has been 
introduced. Here the walls are a strong imperial yellow with 
woodwork and moldings finished in black. Black teakwood fur- 
niture and a mirror hung by colored cords and tassels between two 
cabinets, tend to subdue the vivid coloring of the flame-colored 


satin hangings edged with black and gold. On the cabinets are Diente 
placed black porcelain jars filled with carved Chinese crystal, jade Benjamin 
and coral flowers comprising the decoration and providing a Johnston 
charming setting for groups of electric candles with their pagoda- 
shaped shades. A deep purple velvet carpet covers the floor and In daring contrast with the yellow walls, in this dining- 
with the yellow brocade, used for the chair cushions, completes ; 

room, are the purple carpet, black teakwood furniture, 


an interior in which the blending of extreme colorings has been 


accomplished with true oriental consistency. flame-colored satin hangings and glazed chintz shades. 
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“I’ve got something up at the place that’s due to give Bruce the tussle of his life in the show ring, some day,” bragged the Master. 


“YOUTH WILL BE SERVED!” 


By 


RUCE was a collie, physically 
and in some other ways a super- 
collie. Twenty-six inches at the 
shoulder, seventy-five pounds 
in weight, his great frame had 
no more hint of coarseness than 

had his classic head and foreface. 

His mighty coat was black-stippled at 
its edges, like Seedley Sterling’s, giving 
the dog almost the look of a “tricolor” 
rather than of a ‘‘dark-sable-and-white.”’ 
There was an air of majesty, of perfect 
breeding, about Bruce—an _ intangible 
something that lent him the bearing of 
a monarch. He was, in brief, such a 
dog as one sees perhaps thrice in a gen- 
eration. 

At the place, after old Lad’s death, 
Bruce ruled as king. He was no mere 
kennel-dog—reared and cared for like 
some prize ox, but was part and parcel 
of the household, a member of the 
family, as befitted a dog of his beauty and brain. 

It was when Bruce was less than a year old that 
he was taken to his first A. K. C. bench show. 
The Master was eager that the dog-show world 
should acclaim his grand young dog, and that the 
puppy—like the youthful knights of old—should 
have fair chance to prove his mettle against the 
paladins of his kind. For it is in these shows that 
a dog’s rating is determined; that he is pitted 
against the best in dogdom, before judges who 
are almost always competent and still oftener 
honest in their decisions. 

The goal of the show dog is the championship, 
whose fifteen points must be annexed under no 
less than three judges, at three different times; in 


his dogs into books. 


ALBERT 


In the quiet lanes and fragrant meadows of Sunnybank, over in 
New Jersey, Albert Payson Terhune has bred and raised some 
of the finest collie dogs that have ever lived. But this burly cul- 


the champion of champions). 

This story tells of the fall of that champion of champions and 
of the ascendency of Jock, who, though still a “young feller’, is 
said to have all the early points that promise him to be some day 
the most perfect of all known collie dogs. 

The illustrations of this story are from photographs of Albert 
Payson Terhune and Jock. The photographs were taken by Lejaren 
A. Hiller at Sunnybank, the home of the Terhune Kennels. 


ratings that range from one point to five points, 
according to the number of dogs exhibited. To 
only the show’s best dog of his special breed are 
points awarded. 

The Master took Bruce to his first show with 
much trepidation. He knew how perfect was this 
splendid young collie of his. But he also knew 
that the judge might turn out to be some ultra- 
modernist who preferred daintiness of head and 
smallness of bone and borzoi foreface, to Bruce's 
wealth of bone and thickness of coat and un- 
wonted size. 

Modestly, therefore, he entered his dog only in 
the puppy and novice classes, and strove to cure 
his own show-ague by ceaseless grooming and rub- 


All followers of dogs and dog stories know 
“Lad” and “Bobby Bruce”, both champions (“Bobby Bruce” was time in studying covertly the collie 


PAYSON TERHUNE 


bing and dandy-brushing of the young- 
ster, whose burnished coat already stood 
out like a Circassian beauty’s hair and 
who was fit in every way to make the 


tured country gentleman is not content with that alone; he puts - Showing ot his life. 


In intervals of polishing the bored 
puppy's coat, the Master spent much 


judge, who was chatting with a group 
of friends at the ring’s edge, waiting for 
his breed’s classes to be called. 

The Master was partly puzzled, partly 
reassured, by the aspect of the little 
judge. 

Angus McGilead’s Linlithgow birth 
was still apparent in the very faintest 
burr of his speech and in the shrewd, 
pale eyes that peered, terrier-like, above 
his lean face and huge thatch of griz- 
zling red beard. He was a man whose 
forebears had known collies as they 
knew their own children, and who rated 
a true collie above all mere money price. 

rom childhood McGilead had made a life 
study of this, his favorite breed. As a result, he 
was admittedly the chief collie authority on either 
side of the gray ocean. This fact, and his granite 
honesty, made him a judge to be looked up to with 
a reverent faith which had in it a tinge of fear. 

Such was the man who, at this three-point show, 
was to pass judgment on Bruce. 

After an eternity of waiting, the last snarling 
and snake-headed airedale was yanked from the 
judging ring. The first collie class, “Puppies, 
male,” was chalked on the blackboard. The 
Master, with one final ministration of the dandy- 
brush, snapped a ring-leash on Bruce's collar, and 
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led him down’ the collie section into the ring. 

Four other puppies were already there. Mc- 
Gilead, his shrewd pale eyes half shut, was loung- 
ing in one end of the enclosure, apparently listen- 
ing to something the ring-steward was saying, but 
with his seemingly careless gaze and his keen 
mind wholly absorbed in watching the little pro- 
cession of pups as it filed into the ring. Under 
the sandy lashes, his eyes caressed or censured each 
entrant in turn, boring into their very souls. 

Then, as the last of the five came in and the 
gate was shut behind them, he came to life. Ap- 
proaching the huddle of dogs and their handlers, 
he singled out a shivering little puppy whose baby 
fur had not yet been lost in the rough coat of 
maturity and whose body was still pudgy and 
formless. 

“How old is this pup?” he asked the woman 
who was tugging at the boundingly excited baby’s 
leash. 

“Six months, yesterday!” was the garrulous an- 
swer. “Isn't he a little beauty, Judge? Two days 
younger and he'd have been too young to show. 
He just comes in the law. It’s lucky he wasn’t 
born two days later.” 

“No,” gently contradicted McGilead, petting 
the downy little chap. “It’s unlucky. Both for 
you and for him. The rules admit a pup to the 
show ring at six months. The rules are wrong, 
for they make him compete with dogs almost 
double his age. The puppy limit is from six 
to twelve months in shows. 
I don’t want you to feel bad 
when I refuse to judge this 
little fellow. It isn’t your fault, 
or his, that he hasn't begun to 
develop. But it would be like 
putting a child of five into 
competitive examination at 
school with a lad of twenty.” 

Motioning her gently to one 
side, he rasped at the others: 
“Walk your dogs, please!” 


HE procession started 

around the ring. Presently, 
McGilead waved the Master 
to take Bruce to one side. 
Then he placed one after an- 
other of the remaining dogs 
on the central block and went 
over them with infinite care. 
At the end of the inspection, 
he beckoned the worried Mas- 
ter to bring Bruce to the 
block. After running his 
hands lightly over and under 
the pup, he turned to the ring- 
steward, who stood waiting 
with a ledger and a handful 
of ribbons. 

Writing down four num- 
bers in the book, McGilead 
took a blue and a red and a 
yellow and a white ribbon 
and advanced again toward 
the waiting exhibitors. 

(And this, by the way, is 
the big moment, to any dog 
handler—this instant when the 
judge is approaching with the 
ribbons. For sheer thrill, it 
makes roulette and _horse- 
racing seem puerile.) 

To the Master, the little 
judge handed the blue ribbon. 
Then, he awarded the red 
“second” and the _ yellow 
“third” and the white “re- 
serve” to three others. 

The recipient of the reserve 
snorted loudly. 

“Say !” he complained. “Bet- 
ter judges than you have said 
this pup of mine is the finest 
collie of his age in town. 
What do you mean by giving 
him a measly reserve? What's 
the matter with him?” 

“Compared with what's the 
matter with you,” drawled 
McGilead, unruffled, ‘there's 
nothing at all the matter with 
him. Didn’t anybody ever 
tell you how unsportsmanlike it is to argue a 
judge’s decision in the ring? I'm always glad, 
later, to explain my rulings to anyone who asks me 
civilly. Since you want to know what’s the matter 
with your dog, I'll tell you. He has spaniel ears. 
Fault number one. He is cow-hocked. Fault 
number two. He is apple-domed, and he’s cheeky 
and he has a snipe-nose. Faults three, four and 
five. He’s long-bodied and swaybacked and over- 
shot and his undercoat is as thin as your own 
sportsmanship. He carries his tail high over his 
back, too. And his outer coat is almost curly. 
Those are all the faults I can see about him just 
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now. He'll never win anything in any A. K. C. 
show. It’s only fair to tell you that, to save you 
further money and to save you from another such 
dirty breach of sportsmanship. That's all.” 

The Master, covertly petting Bruce and telling 
him in a whisper what a grand dog he was, waited 
at an end of the ring for the next class—‘the 
novice”—to be called. 

Here the competition was somewhat keener. 
Yet the result was the same. And Bruce found 
himself with another dark blue ribbon in token 
of his second victory. 

Then, when the winning dogs of every class 
were brought into the ring for “Winners”—to de- 
cide on the best collie in the show, Bruce received 
the winner’s rosette, and found himself advanced 
three points on his fifteen-point journey toward 
the championship. 

When the collie judging was over and the Mas- 
ter sat on the bench edge petting his victorious 
deg, Angus McGilead strolled over to where the 
winner lay and stood staring down on him. 

“How old?” he asked, curtly. 

“Twelve months, next Tuesday,” 
Master. 

“If he keeps on,’ pursued the dryly rasping 
voice, “you can say you own the greatest collie 
Angus McGilead has seen in ten years. It’s a 
privilege to look at such a dog. A privilege. I'm 


returned the 


not speaking, mind you, as the collie judge of this 
show, but as a man who has spent some fifty-odd 


The Master took Bruce to his first show with much trepidation. 


years in studying the breed. I've not seen his 
like in many a day. I'll keep my eye on him.” 

And he was as good as his word. At every suc- 
ceeding show to which the Master took Bruce, he 
was certain to run into McGilead, there as a spec- 
tator, standing with head on one side, brooding 
over the physical perfections of Bruce. Always 
the little judge was chary of his conversation with 
the Master. But always, he gazed upon Bruce as 
might an inspired artist on some still more insgired 
painting. 

McGilead had been right in his prophecy as to 
the collie’s future. Not only did Bruce “keep on,” 
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but the passing months added new wealth and lus- 
ter to his huge coat and new grace and shapeli- 
ness to his massive body, and a clearer and ,cleiner 
set of lines to his classic head. 

Three more shows, two of them three-point ex- 
hibitions and one a single-pointer, brought him 
seven more points toward the championship. 
Then, on the day of the “Collie Club of the 
Union’s* annual show, came the crowning tri- 
umph. 

Thirty-two dogs were on hand, precisely the 
number, under the new rulings, to make it a five- 
point show. And Angus McGilead was the judge. 

When McGilead gave Bruce the winner’s rosette, 
which marked also his winning of the champion- 
ship, the pale and shrewd old eyes were misted 
ever so little, and the hard and thin mouth was set 
like a gash. 

It was as proud a moment in the little judge's 
life as in the Master’s. America once more had a 
champion collie—a young dog at that—at which 
McGilead could point with inordinate pride, when 
collie-folk fell to bewailing the decadence of the 
breed in the Linlithgow man’s adopted country. 

“I gave him his first winners!” he bragged to a 
coterie of fello& countrymen, in a rare fit of ex- 
pansiveness. “I gave him his first winners, first 
time ever he was showed. I said to myself when 
he paced into the ring that day—under twelve 
months old, mind you—lI said: ‘Angus, lad, yon’s 
a dog!’ I said. ‘Watch him, Angus!’ I said. ‘For 
he’s going far, is yon tike,’ I 
said. And what’s he done? 
Won his championship in five 
shows. In less’n a year. ~And 
I'm the man who gave him 
the winners that got him his 
championship. Watch him! 
He’s due to last for years 
longer and to clean up wher- 
ever he goes. Remember I 
said so, when you see him 
going through every bunch 
he’s shown against. He’s the 
grandest dog in America to- 
day, is Brucie.” 

Again was the Scotchman’s 
forecast justified. At such 
few shows, during the next six 
years, as the Master found 
time to take him to, Bruce 
won prize after prize. Age did 
not seem to lessen his physical 
perfection. And the _ years 
added to the regal dignity that 
shone about him like an al- 
most visible atmosphere. 


WATCHING from the ring 

side, or presiding in the 
ring, Angus McGilead thrilled 
to the dog’s every victory as 
to the triumph of some loved 
friend. There was an odd 
bond between the great dog 
and the little judge. Except 
for the Mistress and the Mas- 
ter, the collie felt scant inter- 
est in humanity at large. A 
one-man dog, he received the 
pettings of outsiders and the 
handling of judges with lofty 
coldness. 

But, at sight of McGilead, 
the plumed tail was at once 
awag. The deepset eyes would 
soften and brighten, and the 
long nose would wrinkle into 
a most engaging smile. Bruce 
loved to be talked to and 
petted by Angus. He carried 
his affection for the inordi- 
nately tickled judge to the 
point of trying to shake hands 
with him or romp with him 
in the ring; to the outward 
scandal and inward delight of 
the somber Scot. 

“Can't you keep the beast 
from acting like he belonged 
to me, when I'm judging 
him?” grumpily complained 
McGilead, once to the Master. 
“A fine impression it makes, 
don't it, on strangers, when they see him come 
wagging and grinning up to me and wanting to 
shake hands, or to roll over for me to play 
with him? One fool asked me, was it my 
own dog I gave the prize to. He said no out- 
sider’s dog would be making such a fuss over a 
judge. Try to keep him in better order in the 
ring, or I'll prove he isn’t mine, by ‘giving him 
the gate,’ one of these days. See if I don’t.” 

But he never did. And the Master knew well that 
he never would. So it was that Bruce’s career as 
a winner continued unbrokenly, while other cham- 
pions came and went. (Continued on page 110) 
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THE FABRICS PARIS 
IS WEARING 


SERGE 


The straight dress of serge is still a favorite 
and the couturiers vie with each other im 
its treatment. Péron’s little day dress of 
dark blue has effective sleeves and narrow 
bands of red embroidery. The slit skirt, 
showing blue satin on one side, is bright 
ened by gold cord that is drawn through 
the hem of the blouse. Lelong uses two 
serges, black and bright green, threaded 
with white and black, for a striking: after- 
noon dress. The collar and cuffs are of 
black fur. Rolande distinguishes his smartly 
tailored blue serge with bindings and belt 
of satin ciré, while Paquin’s tailleur of black 
boasts the new skirt and slightly pouched 
overblouse. Different, too, is Renée’s brown 
cheviot serge, with its normal waist-line. 


BLACK CLOTH 


Just now a lustrous black cloth is very 
much in evidence. Madeleine and Made- 
leine present a delightful day dress of this 
fabric decorated with wool and bead motifs 
in king’s blue. The model, while simple, 
is exceedingly sophisticated with its flat 
bodice buttoned smartly to the dashing 
collar. Jenny's tubular frock of the same 
sable.cloth is amazingly smart because of 
its new spiral skirt, long narrow sash end 
and back V opening. Deauillet adds red 
silk and some gold embroidery to an after- 
noon dress and finishes both sides of the 
skirt with facings of red, from waist to 
hem. A long tunic dress with much stitch- 
ery and a narrow belt that passes under a 
section of the tunic bears Rolande’s hall- 
mark and contrasts rather pointedly with 
Madeleine and Madeleine’s deeply belted 
cloth frock embroidered with black braid. 


CREPE DE CHINE. 


Seldom has any fabric been so graciously 
received as crépe de Chine. It promises to 
be worn all during the spring and summer. 
For a bewitching reception frock, Martial 
and Armand use a lovely shade of coral 
and edge the skirt panels with gazelle. 
Many fine tucks form the looped-up skirt 
panel and the oddly shaped vest of Ro- 
lande’s gown of black crépe de Chine. 
The sash is of the popular satin ciré. 
Chanel provokes comment among conserva- 
tives but pleases the ultra smart by striping 
a skirt of black with bright green braid. 
The black bodice is bound with green, A 
new outline is produced by Worth in a 
gown of gray embroidered crépe having a 
short full overblouse, and bordered with 
gray squirrel. Many dresses seen at the 
races were of crépe de Chine; one elabo- 
rately embroidered model resembled a coat. 
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FOR EVERY HOUR 
OF THE DAY 


TAFFETA 


“When in doubl, choose taffeta,” seems to 


he the decision. Lelong shows it to charm- 
ine advantage in a vivid cherry color. The 
skirt has the sharply uneven edge so greatly 
liked, while a picturesque effect is given by 


primly placed flowers. The wide-spread 
skirt of 1830, in pink taffeta and silver 


lace, is topped. by Martial and Armand 
with a plain tight bodice very deeply 
pointed as to décolletage, that must amaze 
Paquin's straight simple gown of embroi- 
deved black sashed with rose Georgette. 
Jenny drapes a tunic of black taffeta over 
coral crépe de Chine, and Poiret’s is the 1830 
gown of black taffeta and silver lace. Moly- 
neux adds a stunning girdle of green and 
gold to Lady Ramsay's black dinner gown. 


CHIFFON 


As an evening fabric chiffon is wonderfully 
wearable; its texture and color increase in 
loveliness under candle light, and it may 
be simply or elaborately treated. Drecoll 
makes a dance frock of pale pink, using 
deeper pink for the roses. The evening 
gown by Miler Saurs, of violet chiffon, 
is beautifully beaded with white crystals 
in long lines and around the scalloped hem. 
For the slenderly youthful, Lanvin creates 
a bodice of pale rose petals, with skirt of 
darker rose chiffon. Worth makes an 
exotic gown of rose, embroidered in silver 
and rhinestones over silver cloth. A head- 
dress of brilliants and pearls completes the 
oriental illusion. For a conservative din- 
ner dress, Rolande embroiders black /chiffon 
with multi-colored beads and permits the 
side drapery to fall below the skirt. Miler 
Sa@urs combine cream chiffon and soft lace. 


LACE 


“Lace is always good,” says Paris, and 
proves it in many attractive models, Span- 
ish lace lends itself delightfully to the full- 
skirted gown designed by Lanvin for Mlle. 
Jeanne Provost; the cocarde is of shades 
of rose and mauve ribbon. An under-dress 
of silver lace is veiled with black net ‘by 
Paquin and doubly girdled with dark fur. 
The long train is of lace. Drecoll’s high- 
necked dinner gown of black thread lace 
has an under-skirt of black satin narrowed 
in to simulate trousers, and enlivened with 
bands of jade green and silver. In another 
dinner gown by Drecoll the cape drapery 
and skirt flounce of cream lace fall over a 
lip of blondine crépe de Chine. Brown 


tulle encircles the waist and falls to edge of 


skirt. Chéruit combines silver-gray lace 
with and platinum sequins in 
an juste gown for Elsie de Wolfe. 


Leiong Jenn, Powret 


Drecoll Miler Saurs Lanvin Worth Rolande Miler Seurs 


Lanvin Paquin Drecoll Drecoll Chéruit 
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THE GLOWING HUES OF NATURE 
COLOR THESE LOVELY ROBES 


Designs from ERNESTINE RUPRECHT 


The hour of moods comes with the donning of one’s negligée, and 
truly in keeping with this spirit is the dreamy silk chif- 
fon robe, at the left, shading from red violet through blue pur- 
ple to lovely deep green. Because of the rich mysterious harmony 
of its color and floating lines its creator c@glls it Ocean Depth. 


A bit of the beauty of sunset glorious beyond description in- 
vades the sweeping folds of the second negligée. Of sheer- 


< est silk chiffon, it glows in hues of fire to deepest purple. \ 

! At the edge of the sleeve drapery is a delicate tracery of | | 
FS pattern in-an indefinite tied and dved design. | 

| 


| A dainty breakfast coat the color of a fresh and fragrant Maréchal 
/ Niel rose is sketched at the left. It ties at the back in a huge 
bow, the ends of which trail upon the floor. Another breakfast 

— yy 4 coat, shown at the right, is of dull opal satin quite unadorned 
.’, if save for an irregular star motif tied and dyed in the front. 


oe 
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interior decorations by Miss Swift 
LACES AND SHEEREST FABRICS 
COMPOSE THE NEGLIGEE 
Desigqus from BOUE SG@URS 


a 


. As she studies her reflection in the mirror the charming de- 
moiselle above discovers herself in a flesh crépe de Chine 
negligée, deeply accordion plaited. A cape bordered with creamy 
lace partially covers the lovely robe. Figured cretonne slippers 
cut low on the sides in the French manner complete the costume 


Again from Boué Saurs is the second delectable boudoir robe! 
It is of finest creamy batiste, and both underslip and enveloping 
cape are covered with lace and hand embroidery. A blue ribbon 
sashes ihe waist-line and knots of pink rosebuds accent the square- 
cut corsage. Of soft black welvet are the fascinating little mules. 


What more attractively convenient than a capelike affair of white 
batiste for those moments in which one’s hair is being dressed? 
It is shown with its garniture of lace, embroidery, white ribbons 
and pink roses, on the left. Pale blue satin, banded with delicate . 
~ lace, forms the luxurious combination and negligée on the right. 
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“I’ve made my own monster,” thought Lena. 


HEN Lena came into the writing- 
room, Eustace was standing by the 
table with the letter in his hand as if 
about to open it. 
“Don't, Eustace!” she said sharply. 
“Don't open that letter!” 
“But isn’t it—” 
“Yes. But don’t open it now.” 
She went up to him and took the letter out of 
his hand. 
“But why not? You addressed it to me.” 
“I know.” 
His large red-brown eyes were looking at her 
with a sort of searching surprise. 
“And I'm not to read it?” 
“Not to-day.” 
“But Lena—what’s up? What have you been 
writing to me about ?” 
She forced a smile. 
“That’s my secret for the moment.” \ 
With a hand that shook in spite of her effort to 
*keep it still, she laid the letter down on the table. 
“What is it, Eustace? Why have you come 
back ?” 
“I don’t think you're very glad to see me,” he 
‘rejoined, in a voice that sounded hurt. 
“Of course I am glad. But what is it?” 
Instead of answering her, he said; “You look 
odd to-day.” 
“Odd ?” 
“Yes. What's the matter?” 
He looked towards the letter. 
“Why should you write to me? We see each 
other every day.” 
“Yes.” 
“Then what can there be to write about ?” 
“You mustn't expect women to be like men. 
“IT don't.” 
“There are things women don’t care to speak 
about.” 
“But to the man who ‘s going to be your hus- 


“I'm one of the Frankenstein: of the world.” 


HE LETTE 


(Pare Three) 
By ROBERT HICHEN 
Illustrated by M. L. Bower 


band!" Eustace urged with growing perplexity, 
“Going—but we aren't married, yet.” 
He looked uneasy, impatient. 
“I can't understand it,” he said. “And I don’t 
like secrets.” 
“Have you never had one?” 

“I!” He lowered his eyes. “Well, if it comes to 
that, I suppose almost everyone 
“Then leave me mine for—for a little while.” 

After a slight pause, he said, “Very well. I came 
Lack to ask you if you could possibly put up my 
married sister for the wedding. You see, Easton’s 
so small that with my mother, Lily, my unmarried 
sister, and Arbuthnot, my best man, the place will 
be full. Of course, we weren't sure Margaret could 
come. But I found a letter at the post-office, jyst 
arrived. And she will be here.” : 

“I can put her up.” 

“You don't mind; I hope? 

*How—how could I mind such a thing?” 

“I don't know. I hate to put you to any incon- 
venience. But—” 

“There's plenty of room for her here.” 

*Then—thank you very much,” he said, uncom- 
fortably. “Well, I'll be off now.” 

He moved, but again looked at the letter. 

“Good-by, Lena.” 

And he went away without even touching her 
hand. 


=o he had gone, Lena said to herself desper- 
ately, “I can’t give it to him. I can never give 
it to him.’ , 

The mention of his people seemed to have made 
things worse. She realized now more sharply than 
ever what a scandal there would be if the match 
were broken off. The wound to her own heart, the 
injury to her life, she did not envisage so clearly 
just then, perhaps because she had been wounded 
already so deeply that she had become hardened. 
had given up the woman's natural quest for joy. 
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A frank charming woman, not too 
young, after becoming engaged to a man 
she has loved secretly for a long time, 
discovers through deliberately reading a 
letter not intended for her that her fiancé 
is marrying her to win security for him- 
self and a woman with whom he is just 
closing a passionate affair. 

While he was in London for. a few 
days, shortly after the announcement of 
the engagement had created a heavy rip- 
ple of excitement in the little English 
countryside where they both lived, she 
received two letters. from him. The first 
one opened proved almost at a glance, 
with its unaccustomed intimacy and fer- 
vor, to be for another. woman, and she 
was irresistibly tempted to read it 
through and know as much of the truth 
as might be gleaned from it, in spite of 
a severe struggle with her deep-seated 
instinct which condemned reading a let- 
ter she knew was not hers. 

Then, suddenly, passages in the letter 
describing herself—‘a thorough good 
sort, quiet and straight and saner than 
we are’—struck her, and she was more 
overwhelmed by her lapse from “square- 
ness” and the probable effect of its dis- 
covery on the man she was to marry 
than by the horror of her own discovery. 

She loves him: it is impossible to give 
him up, impossible to tell him about the 
letter, impossible to her to go on without 
telling him. After all, is returning his 
mis-sent letter to him, with all the sub- 
sequent unspoken admissions and conse- 
quences, the only way open? 


The thought of parting from Eustace was agony to 
her, but she knew quite well that she couldn't be 
happy with him. She would always know that he 
hadn't wanted to marry her. 

And yet during the last few days she had had 
moments when she had felt that he had a certain 
genuine fondness for her. He had seemed really to 
depend upon her, to value her society. In spite of 
what she knew she did not .feel that he was bored 
with her, that he wanted to get away from her. 

“He respects me!" she said to herself. “He likes 
me as a friend. Perhaps—perhaps some day he 
might—”’ 

But not if she ever gave him the letter! 

Eustace went back to Easton wondering about 
Lena. What could she have written to him about ? 
Was it possible that she had a confession to make 
—Lena, a confession? The idea seemed absurd. 
And yet the letter seemed to suggest something 
like that. A thing a woman can’t say to the man 
she is going to marry in ten days miust surely be 
a confession of some kind. And her look and man- 
ner- had certainly been very strange. But Lena 
couldn’t possibly have ever done a wrong thing— 
dear old Lena! If ever a woman was above sus- 
picion she was! Everyone respected and many 


-loved her. She was a thorough good woman. That 


was something to be proud of in a wife, after all. 

Suppose Enid had given in to him and had left 
her husband for him! What a scandal there would 
have been! Later on, of course, they would have 
been married, as soon as Enid had been divorced. 
But people would always have known, have looked 
askance at Enid. Many would, no doubt, have re- 
fused to know her, and even these who hadn’t re- 
fused would have regarded her with a certain 
moral condescensjon, priding themselves on being 
“wide minded” and expecting gratitude from the 
erring sister. 

It would all have been a bit awkward. He 
hadn't thought of it at the time. He had been too 
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for 


Eustace had come to this height driven by an impulse which he could hardly have explained, 


much in love. But now, definitely confronting 
married life, he realized how very important it was 
for everything to be quite aboveboard. His wife 
would be respected and sought after by everyone 
who knew her. She was immensely popular in her 
circles. He was glad of that. Lena's popularity 
made things much more pleasant for him. 

Now what on earth could there have been in 
that letter? 

By this time Eustace was at the top of the hill 
and entering the garden of Easton. As he went 
into the little hall the parlor-maid met him. 

“There’s a package for you, sir,” she said. “I 
laid it on the table in your study.” 

“Oh! Perhaps a wedding present,-eh, Annie?” 

“That's what I was thinking, sir.” 

“Well, anyhow, I sha’n’t have many. 
should see Miss Wareham’s.” 

“Oh, ves, sir. The whole village is talking about 
them But she is that popular with everyone, isn’t 
she? And then gentlemen don't never have so 
many as ladies, do they ?” 

“Rather not!” 

strolled into the study. 


You 


On his table lay a 
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good-sized parcel, done up in thick brown paper 
and sealed with blue sealing-wax. , 

Blue sealing-wax! Enid always used that. He 
snatched up the parcel. Her writing! 

So she had sent him a wedding gift, though she 
had never troubled to answer that letter of his. He 
stood and stared at the familiar handwriting, spi- 
dery and irregular, with its’oddly formed r’s and 
its thickly crossed t's. Somebody had once said to 
him that Enid had a fantastic nature. Her hand- 
writing seemed to bear that out. It was all over 
the place, but it was very characteristic. The sight 
of it moved him. Almost like a scent, but not so 
vividly, it brought back the past and a little of the 
wildness of life. Enid was a mixture of wildness 
and conventionality, but in her, at the critical mo- 
ment, conventionality had triumphed. And perhaps 
it was as well that it had. He wasn't sure about 
that. For wildness had something sweet in it; 
something sweet that might, however, turn dam- 
nably bitter in the end. One never knew! He took 
out a pocket-knife and cut the string of the parcel. 

As he did this it occurred to him that there might 
be a letter inside enclosed with the wedding pres- 


which perhaps he scarcely understood. 


ent. Probably, almost certainly, there would be a 
word of some kind. He threw the string aside and 
pulled at the wrappings. Under the brown paper 
there were some sheets of tissue-paper. His strong 
fingers made short work of them. In a moment 
there was a litter of twisted shreds on the carpet, 
and a gold cigarette box with a monogram cut on 
the lid was exposed to his eager eyes. 

He stared for a moment. He recognized the 
monogram. It was Enid’s. Instead of a wedding 
present she had sent him back the gold box he had 
given to her after their first—well, when they had 
first come to an understanding. 

“Damn!” he muttered. 

* He sat down, took hold of the box and mechan- 
ically opened it. Inside lay a folded sheet of pale 
yellow, thick, faintly scented note-paper. He lifted 
it out, unfolded it and read these words: 


“I send you back your box. Of course, I need 
not say that I wish you happiness, but I tnink 
vou might have sent me a line to tell me you 
were engaged instead of leaving me to find it out 
from the Morning Post, E.” (Cont'd on page 88) 
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MADAME DELYSIA IN GOWNS 
BY POIRET AND PATOU 


A cleverly simple gown of taffeta shirred at the girdle 
and bound with matching fabric is worn, in many lovely 
hues, by Madame Delysia. This time it is of rose pink 
in delightful contrast‘to her black hat and lustrous pearls.. 


- The singer appeared recently at tea time in an inimitable 
frock with skirt of black velvet and blouse of scarlet 
flannel. Black, red and green embroidery bordered the 
short shoulder cape and paneled the front of the skirt. 


The full velvet skirt and embroidery of the peasant gala 
costume evidently please Madame Delvysia, for she has 
had them charmingly repeated in the frock on the left, 
this time in vivid blues and glowing red and orange. 
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Oj a crisp morning, Madame Delysia walks 
abroad in a smart redingote of navy serge, 
collared and cuffed and banded about the hips 
with mole. A band of plaited scarlet fabric 
brilliantly defines the fur at hip and elbow. 


61 
Sumptuous yet intricate is Madame’s en- 
veloping wrap of petit-gris, for what seems 
fram the front to be merely a scarf encir- 
cling the throat, proves on investigation to 
develop into the back panel of the cloak. 
White charmeuse is here girdled with broad 
silver ribbon knotted at each hip. The silver 
streamers sway in unison with the many semi- 
detached panels of the skirt, whose deeply 
notched lower border adds a piquant accent. t- 


With amazing ingenuity a strip of blue chif- 
fon, gold-brocaded, is drawn about the fig- 
ure and between the ankles so as to form 
the strikingly graceful gown at the lower 
left. Gold ribbon straps the shoulders. 


Another of Madame Delysia’s charming 
evening gowns is of black satin, the décol- 
letage being outlined with black velvet, 
while the short, full skirt is sharply silhou- 
etted against the cherry lining of the train. 
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FLORENCE ODENISHAWN. 


A spirit of clfsh youth, she flashes through the sparkling 
trappings of Hitchy’s “Hitchy Koo,” a dainty, happy child of 
the dance, Florence O Denishawn is loved by all who see her. 


Edward Thayer Munroe 


ULA SHARON. 


The dance is in its best days. Look where you will, seek 
where you may, there and then is a dancer worthy of note 
and artist with charm and real ability. They are everywhere. 
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Nickolas Muray 
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Francis Bruguiere 


HUBERT STOWITTS 


Hubert Stowitts is an American, a graduate, of University of California, a 
remarkable athlete (a champion hurdler), and now leading man (and star in 
fact, if not by courtesy) of the Pavlowa company. His dagger dance was 
the great attraction of the recent Pavlowa performances. -He is pictured in 
a wonderful costume worn at a benefit performance given in Monaco for the 
French Red Cross. It represents a Japanese miser and was specially created, 
together with the music for the act, by a celebrated French song writer. 
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The colors of the picturesgGue Romany maid 
appear in the sports outfit sketched above. 
A navy blue flannel jacket, buttoned high 
about the throat, tops a plaited flannel skirt 
of magenta. The hat is magenta and blue. 
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USEFUL 
AND MATCHING WRAPS 


Created by Max Mever of A. Beller & Ca. 


Delightful for the beach on a cool day is a 
yellow cape of a soft woolly material, which 
may be looped up and buttoned to form 
sleeves or allowed to hang loose, as oné 
chooses. This one is worn over a white frock 
striped with gold. A broad hai, so welcome 
in the brilliant Southern sunshine, matches it. 


Another vellow cape, that drapes itself with 


_ much lightness and grace about the shoulders 
of a delicate summery gown, is oddly cut to 


enwrap the body and fasten behind with 
bution and loop. It is of éponge soirée bound 
all about with white silk. Green flowers 
trim the drooping hat from Ferlé Heller. 


Suggestive of the days of the cavalier is the 
short cape of green velvet stitched in white, 
with its upstanding collar.. The frock be- 
neath is of white serge striped with green and 
with it is worn a green velvet hat faced with 
white and adorned with a white wool pom- 
pon. All the hats here are by Ferlé Heller. 


DAYTIME COSTUMES 


MARPER BAZAR 


Sojt blue and white makes the costume above. 
The blue gloveskin coat blouses jauntily over 
a plaited skirt of white Morocco crépe. The 
blue duvetyn hat is stitched in white to match 
the heavy stitching of the middylike coat. 
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192] 


A simple one-piece white crépe frock is rich 
in peasant embroidery in tones of brown and 
black. A scarf of the same embroidery is 


draped and tied about the crown of a white 
straw hat with brim down-turned at edge. 


PALM 


piece costumes, all in red. 
frock is slipped a short red coat bound with 
navy blue ribbon, to match the binding of 


the frock’s looped panels. 
smart little red taffeta hat, banded with blue. 


wrap. 
gray, red and blue of the south-of-Europe 


peasant type so freely used are effectively ap- 


BEACH SEASO 


Crépe de Chine seems lovelier than ever when 
it is fashioned into one of the interesting two- 


Over a one-piece 


There is for this a 


Ideal for Southern traveling is the costume of 
navy blue crépe de Chine shown below in the 
center, with its enveloping crépe de Chine 


Deep bands of heavy embroidery in 


pliqued upon both wrap and frock beneath. 


Blue tricotine is happily combined with blue 
and white dotted foulard, in the costume 
below at the right. The foulard lines the cape 
and skirt panel and makes the corsage of the 
frock. A big blue satin bow droops at one 
side of the blue and white hat, which is from 
Ferlé Heller, as are all the hats shown here. 


NEWLY DEVELOPED FOR THE 


N 
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Above is sketched a topcoat of rich deep 
green. It is worn high about the wearer's 
throat and then, being beltless, ripples to the 
Gray and green flowers are embroi- 


knees. 
the brown taffeta hat. 


dered in wool on 
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GAY COLOR FOR THE 


SUNNY SOUTH 


Blouses from The Blowsemakers 
Hats and skirts from Jay-Thorpe 


Jaunty, indeed, are the costumes 
chosen for the southern sports. A 
youthful blouse, from The Blouse- 
makers, of bronze jersey, falls in 
deep scallops over a finely knife- 
plaited crépe de Chine skirt. The 
matching hat resembles mohair. 


Ag&in, at the left, the color scheme 
of the costume is carried out in the 
blouse and hat. The small. hat of 
bright green taffeta matches the 
stitching on the white silk ‘jersey 
blouse. The tan and white sport 
pumps are from J. and J. Slater. 


a6 


Inc 


% 


Jay-Thorpe’s broad hat of delicate peach or- 
gandie has clusters of tiny organdie flower, 
placed on either side of the crown. Wee pear! 
buttons fasten the sheer white organdie blouse. 
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RIDING CLOTHES IN THEIR 
PARIS INTERPRETATION 


The two eguis above are walking home 
after a brisk morning canter in the Bois. 
They exemplify a fact Parisiennes have 
proved—that they can be as informal and 
comfortable as possible without losing the 
hicness which distinguishes them. Trim 
breeches and high tightfitting boots give 
the girl on the left that finished look for 
which women who ride have always striven. 


Her companion wears tan whipcord habit 
with rather shiny tan boots, a perky little 
hat drawn down over her forehead and 
long gauntleted gloves covering the cuffs 
of her coat. The vigor and enthusiasm of 
these young French women make qne want 
to jom them—perhaps not actually in the 
Bois, but at least in spirit, here in Central 
ark, or better still, at Palm Beach. 


— Willer, 


Hoinemiller 


Ine. 


AND THEIR AMERICAN 
COUNTERPARTS 


In contrast to the easy nonchalance of the 
French equestrienne is the extreme trim- 
ness of the American. She knows that, 
unlike her French sister, she cannot be chic 
in just anything and so, to make sure, she 
chooses a well-cut habit of Oxford gray 
melton and a silk derby hat. Over the 
chair behind her, ready to be thrown on, 
is a well tailored gray English top coat. 


Another smart habit which, like the one 
above, comes from the Davega Sport Shop, 
shows contrasting coat and breeches; the 
former of Oxford melton in the much-liked 
Straight line effect, the latter in black and 
white check. She carries a camel’s hair 
topcoat. Her silk sailor, black calf boots, 
Malacca crop and folded stock of gleaming 
white are highly important accessories. 
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70 HARPER’S 


‘THE 
PRINCE OF STAMBOUL 


LORD 


BAZAR 


By DUNSANY 


Tilustratiqgn by M. L. Bower 


DRAMATIS 
PERSON 


Sam Wiggins 

Mrs. Wiggins 
Marian—their daughter 
The Doctor 

Prince of Stamboul 
Tommy Tiddler 


It does not matter how the stage is set. As I see it, there is a door in back near 
right end. Marian’s bed is along the back against the wall under the window, the 


Scene: Avroom in the cottage of Mr. and Mrs. 
Wiggins. 


Marian—I want to hear Tommy Tiddler play 
“Home Sweet Home” on his flute. 

Wiggims—Yes, yes, and so you shall. But you 
must get to sleep first. 

Doctor—|To Mrs. Wiggins|—There is nothing 
that I can do, except tell you this. She must sleep. 
You understand, she must. You must get her to 
sleep now; a good long sleep now, and she'll be 
all right. 

Mrs. Wiggins—She keeps crying out so for 
Tommy Tiddler, and some tune he plays her on 
his flute, that I’m feared she'll never sleep, sir. 


‘Would it be of any use now putting the horse in 


the cart and sending for Tommy Tiddler? Wiz- 
gins would do it willing. 

Doctor—Where is Tommy Tiddler? 

Mrs. Wiggins—He’s four miles away over the 
hills, sir. 

Doctor—No, he wouldn't be here in under an 
hour. She must go to sleep now, in the next ten 
minutes or so. If she stays awake for an hour. 
you won't get her to sleep at all. 


(He goes to the door.) 


Mrs. Wiggins—Doctor! 

Doctor—Yes? 

Mrs. Wiggins—Will she live, Doctor? - 
Doctor—Yes, if she sleeps at once. 

Mrs. Wiggins—Are you sure of that? 
Doctor—Yes, quite sure. I leave her in your 


hands. 
(Exit ) 
Marian—I Want to hear Tommy Tiddler play 
“Home Sweet Home.” 


Mrs. Wiggins—Yes, yes, but you must go to 
sleep first, dear. The doctor says— 

Marian—But I want tohear“ Home Sweet Home.” 

Wiggins—| Rising, to Mrs. Wiggins|—What are 
we to do? 


end of the bed touching the left wall, the child's head at that end. 
ground floor, the bed has probably been brought down-stairs to give the child more 


As it is on the 


air and light. 


Marian—I want to hear Tommy Tiddler play 


“Home Sweet Home” on his flute. 
Mrs. Wiggins—She has it on her mind, like. 
W iggins—She'll never sicep. 
Marian—I want to hear Tommy Tiddler. 


(The whir of a motor is heard.) 


Mrs. Wiggins |starting|—Oh, what is that ? 

Wiggins (looking through window |—It’s squire. 
He's in that outlandish motor that came to stay 
with him. He’s stopped at Jigger’s. 

Mrs. Wiggits—Sam! Do you know who that 
motor belongs to? 

Wiggins—Can't say as I do. 

Mrs. Wiggins—lIt belongs to the Prince of Stam- 
boul! 

Wizggins—Ah, yes. So I heard say. 

Mrs. Wiggins—Do you know_what they say of 
the Prince of Stamboul, Sam? 

Wiggins—Can't say as 1 do. 

Mrs. Wiggins—They say he’s the greatest musi- 
cian in the world. 

Wiggins—Ah ! 

Mrs. Wiggins—He played to the Czar, and the 
Czar made him the Prince of Stamboul. 

Wiggins—Don't you be thinking of those things, 
Jane. We must think of Marian now. 

Mrs. Wiggins—And so I be thinking of Marian. 

Marian—Mummy, [ want to hear Tommy 
Tiddler play “Home Sweet Home” on his flute. I 
say I want to hear “Home Sweet Home.” 

Mrs. Wiggins—So you shall, child, so you shall, 


only go to sleep. 


Marian—I want to hear it now. 

Mrs. Wiggins—Sam. They say the Czar wept. 

Wiggins—Well, and if he did. I could weep, too. 

Mrs. Wiggins—But it isn’t so easy to make a 
Czar weep, Sam. And I was thinking if he could 
do that, maybe he would play a little tune to our 
Marian that would stop her worrving. 

Wiggins—Woman, you're mad! 

Mrs. Wiggins—He’s there in his car, Sam. 
Squire’s shopping. 


Wiggins—Do you know what those men charge 
for a little tune? 

Mrs. Wiggins—No, Sam. 

Wiggins—A thousand pounds. A London man 
told me so. And fifteen hundred for an encore. 
That is when they play it over again, like. They 
don't take no less, so if you’ve got the cash— 

Marian—I want to hear Tommy Tiddler play 
“Home Sweet Home.” 

Mrs. Wiggins—I’m going to ask him, Sam. 


(Exit Mrs. Wiggins) 


Mrs. Wiggins [Off|—Prince of Stamboul! 
Stamboul |Off, crossly|\—Vat is it? You and 
your Prince of Stamboul! 


(The voices off grow inaudible.) 


(Wiggins moves to the bed again in great trouble.) 

Marian—I want to hear Tommy Tiddler play 
“Home Sweet Home.” 

(Re-enter Mrs. Wiggins with the Prince of Stam- 
boul.) 

Stamboul |He speaks in the pleasant French 
manner|—You pardon me. I was cross when 
you call me. You pardon me. But when I see 
you run out of your cottage I thought of my own 
country. Then you say “Prince of Stamboul” and 
I am angry, for that is not how they call me. 

Mrs. Wiggins—Your Highness, my child is dy- 
ing, and I did not know what to call you. I just 
called out your name. 

Stamboul—No, no, of course, you did not know. 
How should you? In my own country it is 
always Lotti, dear Lotti. They run out of their 
gottages, and say: “Lotti is here.’"—[He ruis his 
hands to warm them |—It is very cold in England, 
is it not? 

Mrs. Wiggins—Oh, yes, sir. My little Marian 
caught cold playing in the fields and it settled on 
her lungs, and now— 


Stamboul—Yes, yes, I will play to her. Is that 


not what you want? I will play her a song about 
They (Concluded on Page 82) 


the cherry trees. 


? 
iit 
the. 
| 


tor 


JANU 


ARY 1921 


>. 


. 


MRS. FAL DE SAINT PHALLE 


Before her marriage, which took place in 1916. Mrs. de Saint Phalle was 
Marie G. Duryee, the daughter of Mrs. E. G. Auchincloss, of New 
York. Her husband, who is the son of the Comte and Comtesse Pierre de 
Saint Phalle, of France, came to New York as a member of one of the 
early French missions. Mr. and Mrs. de Saint Phalle are now in 
their New York home, having recently returned from a visit to Chateau 
de Huez, the home of the de Saint Phalle family at Bona Bievre, France. 


Charlotte Fairchild 
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COLORFUL FROCKS 


Realizing that our spring wardrobes will be full of gaiety 
in one form or another, Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz pre- 
sents a fetching gown of cream foulard, block-printed in 
a lovely maroon tone that will satisfy the woman who 
fears too much color. To make tiny sleeves and tunic 


FOR SOUTHERN DAYS 


hem of cream habutaiis a pleasing fancy. Red cashmere 
makes an adorable little dress, embroidered with white and 
completed with a graceful cape and a hat of red straw. 
“Simplicity itself’, to quote the artist, is a dress of 
burnt orange .crépe de Chine banded with cream silk. 
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Handkerchief linen of as deep a blue as a bache- 
lor’s button is accordion plaited into the lovely 
frock on the extreme left, while white voile em- 
broidered in gay colors and frilled with lace 
stands next to it: both by Bergdorf Goodman. 


The third model to the right has its white linen 
piped with black and inset with white-embroi- 
dered medallions of black. 
embroidered and buttoned in bright chenille 
completes the group from Bergdorf Goodman. 


A white linen frock 
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Moergeret Warren was an interested 
Spectator at the Yale-Harvard football game 
whic! took place in the Yale Bowl a short 
time ag: ‘he wears a smart suit and fur 
Scar} om carries a muff to defy the weather. 


ALONG 
FIFTH AVENUE 


With the GADABOLUT 


N January the thoughts of Gothamite, Lon- 
doner and Parisian turn towards the rustling 
palms and blue waters of southern sands and 
subtropical seas, and their steps towards the 
doors of such modistes and couturiers as are 
prepared to equip mondaine and débutante 
for Florida or Riviera season. 

She will ascend the southbound wagon lit, the 
well turned-out mondaine, muffled to the ears in 
cloak of baby lamb and sable; but as she selects 
her wardrobe for the tour she will remember that 
she must descend from it into a verdant landscape 
and a temperature of some seventy degrees. Many 
wraps of light weight and marked charm are now 
being shown which would be quite perfect for 
southern traveling. One is of téte-de-négre cloth 
and is so cut that it hangs like a straight slim 
frock from throat to hem. A cape of pale fawn, 
full and circular, falls from the neck-line to the 
hips over the darker color of the cloak beneath, 
while a high soft collar and waist-length streamers 
of téte-de-négre complete the smart model. If 
gray be the preferred color ‘there is a wrap of 
unlined silk tricot in this neutral shade. It is 
straight and loose of silhouette and from hem to 
hip it is striped transversely with black and a 
lighter shade of gray. 

Sports wraps for southern wear are of an un- 
usual attractiveness. The wrap de luxe is of 
white Oursine, a fabric as velvety as duvetyn and 
yet with the depth of -some soft pelt. Many 
sports frocks show matching shoulder capes; one 
of white wool striped with green, for example, 
shows a short cape of green velvet which defines 
the shoulders, but flares below them to the hips. 
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Mrs. Horace Allen’s enthusiasm in the com- 
ing event was marked in her very brisk walk 
as she arrived at Princeton to view the game 
against Yale. Her long coat was generously 
collared, cuffed and banded about with fur. 
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The freezing day that witnessed the Yale- 
Princeton game forced the thousands of spec- 
tators into their warmest wraps. Mrs. Dob- 
son Altemus was well caped in fur, while her 
daughter, Mary, had a warm coat of raccoon. 


A delightful conceit of Peggy Hovt’s is this 
frock of white serge bordered on sleeve and 
tunic with English evelet embroidery. Very 
effective over the plaited slip of white crépe 
dle Chine are bindings of jade green faille. 


\ 
A gray -charmeuse dress richly embroidered 
in self tones on sleeve, corsage and skirt is 
an adjunct to the Palm Beach wardrobe as 
gracefully distinguished as it is delightfully 
useful. Peggy Hovt tops it with a turban. 


Skirts of brightly plaided flannel with harmoniz- 
ing jackets will be extremely modish for out-of- 
door wear as will simple frocks of white crépe de 
Chine or flannel scarfed or caped in bright woolen 
fabrics. 

Handkerchief linen and dotted swiss will claim 
much space in the subtropicd#l wardrobe. When 
the daytime frock is of linen in some plain color 
it is either hand-embroidered in white or is 
adorned with narrow pipings of white linen. 
Sometimes it is cut on straight, chemise lines, its 
sole garniture being broad bands and panels of 
drawn-work and a narrow girdle of contrasting 
ribbon. One of the very newest of these fine 
linen frocks reminds one of the photographer's 
negative, for it is of snowy white and on it are 
applied at the décolletage, the skirt’s border, and 
on the upper part of each sleeve, motifs of black 
linen, embroidered in white. Frocks of colored 
linen are in some cases inset with white medallions 
on which are outlined motifs in black thread. 

This season no frock of the genus lingerie will 
be complete without its matching chapeau. There 
are many ravishing models and not the least fas- 
cinating among them are the hats of moderate 
size and mushroom shape made of some airy 
fabric. Others of swiss or organdie are broad of 
brim and flat of crown with a drooping scarf of 
the same fabric falling from the underbrim .and 
over the left shoulder. But no matter how broad 
the brim of the diaphanous hat, a parasol must 
accompany it,—a parasol of oiled paper a la 
Nippon. These oriental sunshades, usually of 
some dark color with paler border, are ineftably 
charming above the dainty maize, mauve, blue 
or rose frocks and hats worn beneath them. 

Skirts are as short as one pleases or of almost 
ankle length with a sudden lift in the back or at 
one side. These two types are delightfully de- 
veloped in the evening gowns and dance frocks 
which go into the equator-bound luggage of the 
smart tourist. One of these is extremely Spanish 
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The walk from where one parked one’s car 
to the Stadium served to warm one in ad- 
vance for the cold hours of late afternoon. 
Above may be seen Mrs. Angier B. Duke 
hurrying along so as not to be a minute late. 


The charm of the exquisite Eugénie lives 
again in the frock on the right with its 
numerous pale-hued skirts posed one above 
another and its overdress of cyclamen pink 


met beflounced, beflowered and beribboned. 


Black point d’esprit, one agrees, is a perfect 
fabric for a Southern dance frock. Peggy 
Hoyt makes of it a kerchief bodice and a 
bouffant, daintily ruched skirt which softly 
veils the knots of flowers on the skirt beneath. 
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For Palm Beach, Stein and Blaine suggest a 
skirt of gay Scotch flannel in black, white 
and vermilion, with jacket of matching ver- 
milion bound in black. A hat of vivid red. 
banded with black, is the completing touch 


A frock of palest maize crépe de Chine, sur- 
pliced with a strip of the fabric closely em- 
broidered in peasant motifs and colors, is 
created by Stein and Blaine for the veranda 


loiterer.- One sees it above on the right. 


in its allure with layer upon layer of tully 
gathered tulle. bordered or festooned with 
flowers. The other suggests the svelte, serpen- 
tine silhouette of the near orient with its 
closely drawn draperies of spangled gauze. So 
ornate and so full of pictogga) suggestions are 
these evening gowns that oné is not surprised 
to learn that the leading designers are com- 
posing headdresses to accompany them. There 
are coiffures which bind the brow with beads 
or jewels and from which depend flues of rare 
plumage, and there are other fetching little 
confections of blossoms and foliage. 

Among the novelties of the season are many 
quaintly fashioned sleeves. First comes the 
peasant sleeve, close at the shoulder, soft and 
full from a point above the elbow to the wrist, 
and then gathered snugly into a trim band. 
This sleeve is often of material contrasting in 
fabric and color with the gown proper, but, in 
any case, it is delightfully appropriate when 
developed in summery tissues. Another grace- 
ful manche, and one which is extremely flat- 
tering to the hand, is a full sleeve of fine 
batiste embroidered and scalloped about the 
border and then drawn close to the wrist by 
means of narrow black velvet ribbon, which 
is knotted into a bow at one side. While 
two-thirds of the season’s sleeves are to be 
long, there is a powerful one-third minority 
of short and three-quarter length sleeves. 
Many of the shortest sleeves end closer to the 
shoulder than the elbow, and are either simply 
bound with ribbon of contrasting color or are 
embroidered with a gay motif. Certain evening 
gowns show a very short, very crisp puff just 
below the shoulder. One of these is too uniquely 
charming to be passed over in silence. It is very 
fully gathered above and below and is very widely 
extended exactly in the middle, while all about 
the invisibly wired extension are placed, as close 
to each other as possible, roses of pink ribbon. 

And then there is the sleeve of three-quarter 


Lap robes were very handy, and Mr. and 
Mrs. William Sturgis were well supplied. 
Princeton's campus was a fascinating sight 
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Above may be seen Marian Tiffany, on her 
way to the Stadium, in a squirrel trimmed 
coat—the flowers denote her afiiliation 


length which fits the upper arm closely, But grows 
somewhat broad at the elbow and finally flares 
decidedly below. It is often festooned with rows 
of narrow fringe or puffs of matching fabric or 
is adorned with motifs of embroidery. Certain 
day frocks for the Palm Beach season will show 
full undersleeves of sheer batiste or net closely 
gathered at the wrist. A sleeve such as this is 
extremely charming for frocks that are to be 
worn without wraps, and it will doubtless appear 
in many of the first cloakless frocks of spring. 
The long close sleeves, the high flaring and 
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Against a background of blue sea, gray sand 
and verdant foliage, what could be lovelier 
than a straight frock of ivory flannel scarfed 
and hatted with orange wool? Stein and 


Blaine made this delightfully plain modet. 


White crépe de Chine, simply fashioned, is 
quite perfect for a Southern daytime frock. 
Its charm is enhanced by a cape of tartan 
in green and blues, and a gaily matching 
chapeau from the Stein and Blaine Hat S/op. 


cravatted collars which have been looming on 
the horizon of fashion this many a week are 
now about to assert themselves with a more 
forceful emphasis. It has been decreed, ac- 
cording to the latest rumor from the realm 
of modes and manners, that the short-waisted, 
long-skirted cloaks and gowns of the Direc- 
torate shall be reproduced for the late winter 
season. Many of the most dashing models of 
the Directorate, we remember, showed high- 
throated corsages and the slimmest of sleeves 
reaching fairly to the knuckles. Gowns such as 
these often displayed a single row of buttons 
reaching from chin to hem in front, the fullest 
neck and wrist ruching, and absolutely no 
other ornamentations of any kind. This treat- 
ment in combination with the short-waisted 
bodice and closely draped skirt was strikingly 
effective. The Directorate, standing between 
styles of the old regime and the severely 
classic silhouette of the Empire showed skirts 
gathered somewhat fully at the waist-line but 
falling, usually, in straight lines to the feet of 
the wearer. 

Hats tall of crown and narrow of brim, 
plumed and jewelled turbans, gauzy shoulder 
scarfs, cloaks d@ la postillon and broadly striped 
fabrics,—we may expect them all with the 
advent of the Directorate modes. 

It is quite amusing to note the features o/ 
the Directorate clothes and, recall that their 

creators honestly believed them an imitation of 
ancient models. In breaking with their political 
past, the victors in the French Revolution de- 
manded a complete esthetic revolution, as well: 
“Away,” they cried, “with the monarchical hoop 
and pannier, and in their place give us the lines 
of democratic Greece and Rome!” But all clothes 
of the Directorate were not bizarre. One has but 
to note such paintings as Boilly’s “The Pets,” or 
Jens Juel’s “Lady and Son,” to feel that we mod- 
erns might well extend a cordial welcome to a 
second classic revival. 
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j HARPER’S BAZAR 


FOR SOUTHERN TRIP OR 
GAY WINTER AT HOME 


HE indefatigable shopper knows where the best 


things may be found and where one pays for le ) 
them just a little less than in any of the other vt 7 

stores. She has made shopping an avocation ' 

almost an art. But to the average woman, busy 

with her home, her children, her friends, a club j 


or two, perhaps, shopping is not the all!-in-all of life. 
She shops because she must and it is she who appreciates 
aid in the discovery and selection of her purchases. Every 
month, more of these busy women make use of the 
Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service—a service open to any 
reader of the Bazar. Simply send a note or postal to 
Jane Jarvis and our expert shoppers are at your service, 


It is unusual to find such a smart 
frock for $25. Especially so when 
it is in Georgette, entirely hand- 
made and trimmed with real filet. 
It may be obtained in all colors 
—another delightful feature. Also 
in heavy crépe de Chine for $32.50. 


The blouse shown above is a real 
bargain at $5.75. It is fashioned 
Sa of fine white batiste, handmade 
7 and daintily frilled. The slightly 
gathered skirt of white cotton 
suede cloth, satin-striped, is $9.75. 
Made in heavy linen it is $10.75. 


The straight chemise of fine white batiste shown above 
at the left is imported from Belgium, where it was made 
by hand. It is bound with fine blue chambray and the 
blue chambray dots are outlined by hand embroidery. 
The chemise and bloomers that match are each $4. 


Such a chemise as the one at the right above may be 
worn under the sheerest blouse. It is formed of white 
batiste edged with real Irish lace, and is handmade. The 
matching “step-in” bloomers and the straight chemise 
with its ribbon straps are each to be had for $3.95. 


A trim jersey petticoat, scalloped around the bottom and 
finished with silk fringe, comes in black, navy, taupe, 
flesh, beige and henna. $7.50. The handmade camisole 
beside it is of white batiste with a wide band of real Irish 
lace around the top, and ribbon shoulder straps. $3.95. 


A handmade blouse of white At the right are shown two handmade white batiste This smartly tucked waist of 
batiste with real filet in the col- nightgowns. The topmost one is daintily edged with white crépe de Chine has a be- 
lar and cufis costs $12. The Irish crochet and costs $5. Besides its embellishment of coming sailor collar. Price $18.75; 
crepe de Chine skirt in white, Irish lace the lower one has clusters of handsewn pin tax 37 cents. The skirt of white 
black, navy, gray or tan. $19.75. tucks and bows of ribbon. Price $6.95; tax 20 cents. washable flannel is priced $12.75. 
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The contrasting Georgelte sash 
and slender lines of beads that 
trim the waist and oddly draped 
skirt are charming features of this 
satin afternoon frock which may 
be had in navy, black or dark 
brown. In sizes 14 to 20, $49.50. 


Just the thing for the holiday 
dances is this adorably draped 
chiffon with its loops of 

.ainst jade,-orchid, peach, 

»phire or black. $39.50. 


JANE 
OF 


JARVIS SELECTS 


DISTINCTIVE 


On these two pages are shown some of the particularly 
attractive things in the New York shops: the smart little 
dark frocks that are ever-useful, white things for the 
South, evening dresses and, of course, lingerie, for Jan- 
uary is preeminently the month for lingerie. Here Jane 
Jarvis shows you just a few of the many fascinating 
articles the stores are offering. If what you want is not 
here write a note describing it and Jane Jarvis will do 
what she has done for so many other women—select the 
very thing you would have chosen yourself had you been 
there. Send a check or money order to Jane Jarvis, 
Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th St., New York City, with 
exact instructions in regard to desired size and color. 


APPAREL 
SIMPLICITY 


One thing every woman must have is a supply of crisp 
well-tailored white blouses to wear with her street or 
sport suit. The handmade blouse at the left combines 
fine batiste and a wealth of hand hemstitching with real 
Irish picot around its wide collar and cuffs. Price $5.75. 


For more formal wear an overblouse of heavy white 
crépe de Chine will serve many purposes, The long 
becoming collar is scalloped and embroidered along the 
edee and frills are used on the cuffs and in a double row 
to form the vestee. The price is $21.50; tax 65 cents. 


The imported chemise of fine white batiste shown above 
at the left is entirely handmade. Its bows and straps 
are of ribbon. The fine lace which is set in around the 
top has a beautiful design embroidered upon it by hand. 
An extremely attractive bit of lingerie at the price—$10. 


One cannot have too many white batiste chemises. At 
the extreme right is another handmade imported garment. 
Satin ribbon shoulder straps and its scalloped edges and 
touches of hand embroidery form the only trimming. 
Indeed, its charm is its distinctive simplicity. Price $6.60. 


Whether one goes to Palm Beach 
or remains at home, the chi 
dinner frock of black or brown 
novelty lace over satin of the 
same color, shown above, will be 
a welcome addition to one’s ward- 
robe. 14 to 20. Price $59.50. 


A frock for many occasions is this 
of navy, dark brown or black 
Canton crépe with a gold-em- 
broidered sash of jade or henna 
Georgette. All sizes to 42. $49.50. 
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CREPE DE CHINE IS GOOD 


FOR LITTLE 


Designs by E. M,. A. 


As zay as a wee sprig of mid- 
winter holly is this little maid 
in a straight frock, of bright 
red crépe de Chine banded 
and sleeved with sand color 
to make it suitably youthful. 


For the young miss whose 
age is ten is a_ box-plaited 
frock of deep fawn crépe de 
Chine collared and cuffed 
with delicate lace, and re- 
miniscent of Kate Greenaway. 


MAIDS 


Steinmet: 


« 
Seen on the Bois! 
Though only four, 
the Parisienne be 
low sports a_ tat- 
lored blouse and a 
short tailored skirt. 


The voung Parisienne dons 


HARPER'S BAZAR 


Abbreviated blouse 
and strapped san- 
dals make a perfect 
playtime toilette, 
meditates this 
tiny Boulevardier. 


her blouse for strenuous 


playtime hours, but when w@iking forth in state she is 
cloaked and hatted with dignified formality, fur collar, 


gloves and all, as one sees 


Extremeiy simple and smart is this 
playtime frock of dark blue crépe 
de Chine, trimly cuffed and col- 
lared in white, with its wide plaits 
running from shoulder to hem. 


at the top of the page. 


Pale blue crépe, short-waisted to 
its wide front panel and piped and 
girdled with ivory ribbon, make: 
a most desirable creation for the 
small damsel at the age of twelve. 
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Flesh crépe de Chine, with a 
gilet and frills of filet lace 
about the neck and _ tiny 
sleeves, makes quite a per- 
fect dance frock for a small 
girl who is aged nearly eight. 


One sees below a _ delightful 
confection in pink crépe de 
Chine, The girdle and full 
peasant sleeves as well as the 
diminutive skirt tunics are 
all bound in delicate gray. 
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“New Year new cheer 
Good tidings far and near i 
‘Good soup good health’ ‘iy 
So rings the message clear” OM 


“It rings true!” 


A simple and matter-of-fact message 
—this Campbell's New Year greeting 
—but it is plain truth and founded 
on the clear gospel of health. 

“Eat good soup every day in the 
year. The bells cannot ring a message 
of more practical value to you. 

Your entire well-being, both bodily 
and mental, depends on health. And 
health depends mainly on good 
digestion. 

You not only find more enjoyment 
and zest in a meal that kegins with 
Campbell’s Tomato Soup but the 
entire meal is more easily digested 
and more beneficial. P 

Made from one of nature’s most © Ww 
this delicious soup should bring added item 
delight to your home table all 
the year. 


21 kinds 15cacan 


= 
= 


~ 
4 
“a \ | 
— j 4 \ 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
4 
tr 
| 


Mc Cutcheon’s 


Twenty- 

four 

pages of 

remarkable 
values, 


Sanuary Sale | | 
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James AW! Cute heon & ( A ). 
AVENUE. NEW YORK 


Send for McCutcheon’s 
January Sale Book! 


We have planned that this January Sale shall be the 
most important of any in our lotig experience. 


By careful and foresighted buying all through the 
war years we have been able to keep our Household 
Linen prices an average of about 20° to 25‘, below 
current market prices. Recent reductions in Belfast 
Manufacturers’ prices therefore only bring their 
prices to the level at which we have been offering 
our goods for some time. 


But in order to do our part in helping to bring prices 
back to normal and to meet present conditions and de- 
mands, we shall make reductions during January on 
our Household Linens from these already moderate 
prices—amounting in many cases to 33-1/3 per cent. 


We make these reductions with the full realization 
that it may be impossible for us to replace the goods 
offered at the same prices. The range of goods on 
which these reductions are made is so wide that all 
may find what they want. 

The special catalogue No. 17, giving detailed descrip- 
tions and prices of Household Linens. as well as 
special values in other departments. will be mailed 


upon request. 


Established 
1855 


Registered 
Trade Mark 


James McCutcheon & Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Sts., N. Y. 
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blossom out in Russia, and all the children 
dance. 

Mrs. Wiggins—She ha: set her heart on 
one song. Its “Home Sweet Hayne.” She 
has set her heart on it, sir, and we cant 
eet her to go to sleep and get well. Shes 
iretting ior that song. 

Stam boul—Ah, it is one of your English 
-ong-. 1 know it not well. 

Mrs. Wiggins—You dont know it, sir? 

Staimboul—Ah, well enough, well enough. 
When my violin plays they do not care 
dbout the tune. Ii they- are sick they 
crow well. If they are well, they dance. 
li they are sad—well, who knows—some- 
times they weep, sometimes they grow 
voung again, sometimes— It is all in my 
violin, 

Marian—I1 want to hear Tommy Tiddler 
play “Home Sweet Home” on his flute. 

Mrs. Wiggins—You shall hear it, you 
-hall hear it. You will play “Heme Sweet 
Home.’ wont you, sir? 

Stamboul—VYes, little child, I shall play 
it to you. But perhaps 1 play not so weil 
as your Tommy Tiddler. 


(He looks around for a chair.) 


Mrs. Wiegins—l1 have only a wooden 


chair to offer you, sir, not what youre ac- 


customed to. 
Sfumboul—No, it is with rushes we make 


chairs in my country. They are more soit. 


Sometimes they carve on the back some 
little picture. You lean back in them and 
think— 

Muarian—I want to hear “Home Sweet 
Home.” 

Stemboul—I play. When 1 play, you 
shall hear the daisies growing in Russia, 
not the sound of their growing, for that 
is silent like all holy things. It is thei 
~ong that you shall hear. Their joy in the 
sun as they come up, their gladness and 
their greeting to the gnats. You shall hear 
what they sing as they come up round my 
home in Russia, where my mother is. But 
we begin. 


(He plays “Home Sweet Home” on his 
violin.) 

Wiggins—I'm sure that’s very clever, 
Your Highness. if one was educated ow 
to understand it. Im sure were very 
much obliged to Your Highness. 

Urs. Wiecins—You must have been a 
peasant boy like us. sir. And they still 
call you “dear Lotti? 

Stumboul—Ves, in Russia. 

Marian—That is not the way Tommy 
liddler plays it. 

Mrs. Wiegins—Hush, child you mustn't 
say that. 

Stamboul—Ah, you English child. 

Merian—1 want to hear Tommy Tiddler. 

Mrs. Wieeins—You must excuse her, sir. 
She is ill and does not understand. 

Stamboul—YVe-. ves. she caught your 
English cold, and does not understand. 
is your Tommy Tiddler? 

. Wiegins—He is over the hills, sir, 
he. ‘alee away watching sheep, over at 
Lingfield cross-roads. 

Stumbhoul—Ah, 1 send you your Tommy 
Tiddler. 

(Exit.) 

Mrs. Wigzins—sSam! He's gone to tetch 
Tommy Tiddler. 

Wiegins—He ll never be here in time. 

Mrs. Wiegins—He might. Those motor- 
cars do go dreadfully quick. Go to sleep 
now, dearie, do. 

Marian—I1 want to hear Tommy Tiddler 
play “Home Sweet Home. 

Mrs. Wiegins—Oh, whatever shall we do? 


(A loud whit is heard, growing jainter 
and jainter. Enter the Prince of Stamboul 
with his watch in his hand.) 


Stamboul—My motor go for your Tommy 
liddler. 

Mrs. Wiggins—Oh, its very kind, sir, 
very kind, indeed. But 1 fear she won't 
sleep now. It will take the motor nearly 
hali an hour to get all that way and back, 
and she'll be fretting herself al] that time, 
poor dear. 

Wiegcins—Yes. it will take all that: we 
had a “motor in these parts Jast election. 
] had a ride in it and I voted for Shigg. 

Stamboul | Looking at his watch |—One 
minute. 

Mrs. Wiggins—What do you say, sir? 

Stamboni—My Phillippe has been gone 
one minute. 

Marian—I want to hear Tommy Tiddler 
play “Home Sweet Home.” 

Stamboul—Four miles is eight miles there 
and back. Twelve eights are ninety-six. Ii 
Phillippe does ninety-six miles an hour, he 
vet back in five minute:. 

Urs. Wiegins—Oh. sir' 

Stamboul—But he not do ninety-six miles 


HARPER'S BAZAR 
THE PRINCE OF STAMBOUL 
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an hour. When he go quick he do a hun- 
dred miles an hour. 

Mrs. Wiggins—Oh, 

Stamboul—But to- hoy 1 tell Phillippe to 
zo vairy quick—but not feo quick. So 
he be back very soon now, if he gets your 
Tommy Tiddler in quickly. 

Urs. Wiggins—Oh, Tommy Tiddler will 
come running down when he sees a motor. 
sir, quick he will! He always runs to <hy 
his stone at a motor. 

Wigess-——A hundred miles an hour' 

Stamboul—-When he only go quick. 

Wigvins—Well, well, well! 

Stamboul—Two minutes. 

Wiegins—But don't the police say any. 
thing to you like, sir? 

Stamboul—Ah, the police. They ask me 
for why I go so quick. 

Mrs, Wiggins—Whatever do you say, sir? 

Stamboul—Ah, when I am in own 
country, say, “Il am Lotti, 

Mrs. Wiggins—But when vou are abroad. 
sir? 

Stamboul—Ah, when 1 am abroad. When 
Il am in Italy, in France, in Spain, and in 
America, I say also, “I am Lotti. 

Mis. Wiegins—But when vou are in 
England, sir? 

Stamboul—Ah, when I am in England? 
When I am in England I pay. a fine. what 
is it? A hundred pounds, what is that? ] 
go over to Pafis and play my violin and 
back come my hundred pounds, and he 
bring his friends, 

Wiggins—Well, well! 

Marian—l want to hear Tommy Tiddle 
play “Home Sweet Home.” 

Stamboul—Three minutes. 

Mrs. Wiegins—-Hark, hush, dearie. and 
“Oo you shall. 

Marian-—Why doesn't he come and play? 

Mrs. iggins—The kind gentleman 
sent for him in his motor-car. He'll be here 
in half an hour. 

Marian—Why doesn't he come now? 

Mrs. Wiggins [Pillow busine ss |—He'll 
come, dearie, he'll come. Only go to sleep 

Marian—I can't sleep, Mummy. Tommy 
Tiddler’s pretty tune is running in my head, 
und I want to hear it. I can't sleep. 

Mrs. Wiggins—You shall hear it. only 
co to sleep. 

Marian—But I can’t, Mummy. The 
<une-— 

Urs. Wiggins—Will it be very long be- 
iore he’s here, sir? 

Stamboul | Looking atwatch, not answr- 
me hes four minutes. 


(A whir is heard, crowing louder and 
louder, and much shouting and perhaps « 
or two.) 


Mrs. Wiggins—Why, sir, that be you 
motor! 

Stamboul—Oh, the bad Phillippe! He 
xo too quick. The pigs, the chickens. al! 
dead. Oh, the bad Phillippe. 


(Enter the bucolic Tommy Tiddler, awd 
about fourteen. Face red and circula 
Eyes vacant.. He comes in shyly.) 


Mrs. Wiggins—Come here, my Tomm 
Tiddler, this kind gentleman— 

Marian—Tommy Tiddler, play “Home 
Sweet Home” on your flute. 


Tommy Tiddlier—Arl ‘av a try, Marian 


(He pulls a cheap flute out of his pocket, 
with a jew odd bits of string, and plays. 
Stamboul, putting his hands to his cars and 
lightly stamping, resembles Irvine's Ale- 
phistopheles, when he hears the church bells 
in Faust! Tommy Tiddler’s execution is 


bad.) 


Marian—Thank you, Tommy Tiddler. 

llrs. Wiggins—You ll go to sleep like a 
good girl now, wont you, dearie? 

Marian—Wha—at, Mummy? 

Mrs. Wiggins—You |ll—come on, Sam. 


(They all move nearer the door. 
Exit Tommy Tiddler.) 


Mrs. W iggins- I've an odd fancy come 
over me, sir. Would you think it very 
strange, indeed, if I was to kiss your hand? 
It's an odd idea to come into my head. I 
dont know what folks would say, sir, but 
there it is. 

Jane! 
the gentleman think? 


Whatever will 


(Exit Wiggins.) 
(She takes his left hand in the doorway.) 
Stamboul-—| Pulling it away|—No, no, 
not that one. They never kiss that one. 
Oh, you English! This is the hand that 
they kiss. 
(He holds out his right hand royally with 
the how of the violin pointing downwerds. 
She kisses his hand. Exeunt.) 


(The child slee ps.) 
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“HAT makes Leonard 


Simmons fur wraps 
so distinctive? Partly the 
pelts, partly their matching, 
partly their designing and 
partly their tailoring, but 
mostly a subtle combination 
of these four elements. 


Leonard Simmons Fur VW; raps are 
shown exclusively at smart Fur Shops 
the country over. 

“The Book of the Mode” 
with designs by H. Leonard 


Simmons will be sent at 
your request. 


Address, Ten East Thirty-ninth Street, 
New York Citv. 
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UTDOOR LIFE FILLS 
4 SO MANY HOURS 
THAT SUITABLE 

SKATING AND MOTORING 
HAS BECOME ESSENTIAL. 
AND BECAUSE OF THE 
INGENUITY OF MISS E. M. 
A. STEINMETZ —THE IN- 
4 IMITABLE AMERICAN AR- 
TIST WHOSE CREATIONS 
CAN BE OBTAINED ONLY 
HERE — OUR SPORT COS- 
> TUMES HAVE REAL SIG- 9 
NIFICANCE. 
Our New (Collection of 
SPORTS (LOTHES 
is both novel and practical 5 

and has the same inherent ? 


qualities that have made our 


-* 
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more formal suits and gowns 


‘so notable. 


e's 


~ 
beat > 


‘e 


* 


~ 


Stein 


13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York 
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THE GIRL who WAS TIRED of LOVE 


Story 


(Continued from page 41) 


business—would not know her: her servants 
themselves would not know her when she 
came back to Paris. To explain would be 


to meet with perpetual embarrassments. On 
the whole, the best plan would be to 
change her name as well. It would mean 
relinquishing a few friendships that she 
valued, but—again she foresaw herseli 
dazzingly fair, and caught her breath. Her 


loveliness ‘would compensate a millioniold! 

Her income was derived chiefly from 
municipal bonds, and Métro shares. At 
the bank she had also a substantial sum on 
deposit. She told M. Septfous that she had 
decided to spend the rest of her life in the 
country, and she took a draft, payable to 
bearer, for the full amount of cash, and re- 
moved her box of securities. 

She determined to call herself 
Beaulieu. 


ATE on the evening of the sixth of Sep- 
tember the old woman and the girl ar- 
rived at St. Pierre des Champs. 

They had expected to arrive earlier, but 
the train crept into Pont Chouay at 7.30, 
instead of 5:15, and thence they were de- 
pendent on the local fiacres, which were 
hard to find and slow to move. Mme. de 
Val Fleury reached the village, impatient 
and fatigued. 

In the little moonlit market-place, with 
its vacant stalls, when they entered it at 
last, many figures circulated, scrutinizing 
one another's features eagerly. Most otf 
the men and women bore lanterns, and one 
of the stalls had evidently been sublet for 
the evening; under the sign, “Christophe: 
Cheese, Eggs, and Butter,’ a humpback 
had electric torches for sale. As the pair 
made their way across the cobbles to the 
shrine that had been erected beside the 
water-mill, no face of much beauty met 
their view. The sellers appeared to be 
chiefly buxom peasant girls, wholesome 
looking, but no more. Those who had 
come to buy were of types more various. 
Here, an old roué, fraudulently dyed and 
painted, peered avidly at the features of a 
youth, who raised his lantern and rebuffed 
him with a jeer. There, an individual with 
crafty lips and predatory eyes, obviously a 
sharper, was to be seen bargaining for the 
physiognomy of a simpleton. A man with 
a round, humorous face darted each mo- 
ment from one melancholy countenance to 
another, and a passer-by said, loud enough 
to be overheard, “Look at Jibily, the low 
comedian—he is crazy to play tragic parts!” 
Irritating and incessant was the Shrill out- 


Mme. de 


cry of a female broker, hobbling with a 
file of maids- of-all-work at her heels. “Fine 
faces cheap,”’ clamored the crone. “Fine 


faces cheap! 

It became very cold beside the water- 
mill. As the laggard night wore by, Mme. 
de Val Fleury shivered distressfully.  Al- 
ternately she prayed and despaired. More 
than once she glanced, tense with hope, at 
her companion, striving to detect some 
promise of the sought-for change, but the 
girl's face remained unaltered. In_ the 
serene radiance of the moon, its fairness 
was exquisite beyond words, and the woman 
wrung her hands with the intensity of her 
desire. 

Slowly, slowly the moonlight faded. The 
pallor of dawn streaked the sky, and a 
hundred faces were upturned beseechingly, 
a hundred suppliants trembled. Wan and 
A tremor and a 


white grew the scene. 

rustling stirred the huddled figures. Sud- 
denly, somewhere, a woman wailed, “No 
use!’’ and burst into sobs. Berthe Chéron, 


fearful, now the nioment had come, of be- 
holding herself gaunt-cheeked and wrinkled, 
bowed her head, shuddering, in her hands. 
Mme. de Val Fleury, half dazed with ex- 
haustion and suspense, bent to the shining 
surface of the pond. Nothing whatever 
was visible. The next instant she realized 
that her eyes were closed. She opened 
them—and uttered a wild shriek of joy. 


FTER the money was paid, she neither 
saw nor heard anything of Berthe 
Chéron. Aided by a lady, whose birth 
gave her the passport to society and whose 
income made her amenable to a financial 
offer, Mme. ce Val Fleury, or, as she now 
called herself, Victorine de Beaulieu, was 
the sensation of Paris that autumn. The 
consummate foilettes permitted by her 


“wealth lent to her face a beauty even more 


transcendent than Berthe Chéron’s had 
been. When she drove, people pressed for- 
ward on the sidewalks to regard her. When 
she entered her box at the Opera every- 
body in the house to whom the box was 
visible looked at her as much as at the 
stage. In salons, faces the most; admired 
before her advent, paled in her presence, 
like candle flames in sunshine. She was 
paramount, and she reveled in the knowl- 
edge. Yet the transformation had its lack. 


She 
erstwhile 


missed her game of écarté with her 
neighbor. She missed the gar. 
rulity of familiar friends, whom she no 
longer met. There were hours when, de. 
spite the transports afiorded by the mirror 
now, she found time hang heavy on her 
hands. And the hands, of course, had not 
recovered girlishness and beauty. Nor her 
body. Nor her mind. 

That was the drawback. Only her face 
was young. Physically and mentally she 
was old. Her corsetiére could not provide 
her with a figure tO match the face. Her 
physician could ynot give back to her the 
energies that gone. Her mirror itself 
was impotentAo revive the enthusiasm and 
illusions er youth, 

Men made love to the bewildering “young 


widow.’ After the first thrill of amazed 
exultance- she was bored. Their fervor 
kindled no responsive spark. Her aged 
heart beat no taster. The sentiment, the 
thapsodies poured into her ear seemed 
drearily stupid to the old woman, as she 
posed on balconies, wishing she were in 


her bedroom with a cup of tisane and her 
slippers. During the third passionate pro- 
posal addressed to her, it was with extreme 
difficulty that she restrained her jaws from 
yawning. 

“Why@are you so cold—why won't you 
hear me?"’ men cried to her. And she an- 
swered dully, “I am not impressionable. 
It doesn't interest me to be made love to. 
I am tired of all that.” 

And she was spoken of in Paris as the 
“girl who was tired of love.” 

Many evenings during the winter there 
were, when the knowledge that she would 
be wearied by some man’s appeal if she 
went out, determined her to remain at 
home. The opportunity to outshine other 
women failed to lure her from the fireside, 
and she sat in her dressing-gown, playing 
écarté with her new maid. “It is marvel- 
ous what a head for the game madame has, 
seeing she is so young! ’ explained the 
maid, awestruck. “I cannot say as much 
for you,” snapped her mistress, mourning 
that quondam neighbor. 

When the summer came, and she went 
to the coast, with a score of wonderful 
dresses, she sighed for companionship more 
drearily yet. Hitherto, at such places, she 
had sat among her compeers, amiably chat- 
ting. Now she appeared too young to be 
congruous to the circle of the old—was too 
old to participate in the pastimes of the 


young. Scant of breath, and stiff in the 
joints, she viewed morosely. the laughing 
women trooping to the tennis courts. 


Shrunken beneath her youthful frocks, she 
dared not don a bathing costume and re- 
veal her wasted form among the sirens loll- 
ing by the tents. Queer as the fact seemed, 
her years irked her more this summer than 
they had done while she looked her age. 


THE anniversary of the miracle found 
her in low spirits, and suffering from 
lumbago., 

There was a lad, attractive, promising, 
on the threshold of a career—such a lad as, 
thirty-eight years earlier, she had pictured 
her baby growing up to be. She had made 
his acquaintance at a “feeve o'clock,” 
where, being so young, he felt shy, and to 
find himself speaking to this enchantress 
had confused him more still. But her tone 
promptly relieved him of his dread that he 
ought to play the courtier. When she in- 
vited him to call on her, she asked him as 
she might have asked a schoolboy. Her 
interest in Guy Verne’s ambitions yielded to 
her gradually a healthier outlook. Stranger 
still, as the months passed, a real and deep 
affection stole into the old egoist’s nature. 
She was less purnoseless, less futile for it. 
Almost, as she entered into his boyish fore- 
casts and made light of his little setbacks, 
it seemed to her as if her son had lived. 

One day the boy flung his arms rou 
her and begged her to be his wife. 

It was horrible. She repulsed him, shud- 
dering. 

“Don’t, Guy, don’t!” 

Entreaties poured from him. 

“If you understood!” she moaned. “I 
shall have gone to my grave while you're & 
young man.” 

He thought she meant that she was very 


ill. “Ill nurse you back to health. Vic- 
torine, I love you with all my soul. - 
“You don’t love me a bit,’ she said. 


“There is nothing in me for you to love— 
I am as utterly different from you as if 
there were fifty years between us—you 
only imagine you love me because you ad- 
mire my face. Good heavens _ have I ever 


said a single word to lead you to think I 
cared for you in such a way?” 

An English boy might have felt as badly, 
but would have taken it more quietly. 
This boy was French, and emotion made 

(Concluded on page 86) 
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him theatrical. He answered vehemently 
that she had led him to think so every 
time they talked of his future. “Ii you 
didn't care for me, why should it interest 
you?” He raved of his broken -heart. He 
loaded her with  reproaches. “You've 
shammed to me, mocked me, just to amuse 
yourself, just to see how much you could 
make me suffer!” 

“No.” She was crying. “Il am fond of 
you—fonder of you than of anybody in the 
world. But not like that. I shall never 
care like that again for anyone.” 

“I wish | had never seen you. I wish 
I were dead.” 

“You mustn't come here any more,” she 
fjound the strength to tell him—and not 
till then had she realized how very dear he 
had become to her. I'm so sorry, Guy— 
so dreadtully sorry.” | 

He fell at her feet, imploring her anew. 
He broke down, and besought one kiss be- 
fore he left her. Her misery was deeper 
than his, as she bent to him, but the boy 
didn't know it. 

“My God,” he sobbed, “I adore you— 
and you kiss me as if you were my 
mother!” 

The mirror provided no comfort in her 
loss. She stared, lonely, at the alien face 
refiected—stared at it, by slow degrees, 
with aversion. “It was not she. The un- 
lovely form and jaded mind were she—the 
spent passion, and the infirmities. What 
benefit was the face of youth without 
youth’s pulses? The mirror mocked her 
weary thoughts each day. 


UJ POX her grief, a woman, white-lipped 
and shaken, intruded, to upbraid her. 

“You have ruined my son's career,” she 
said. “He neglects his work, he thinks of 
nothing but you. I hope and pray you 
may be punished as you deserve!”’ 

“At Guy's age, a career is not ruined by 
a foolish attachment,” pleaded Mme. de 
Val Fleury piteously. 

“And at yours, such an answer is abom- 
inable,’ cried the other. “You do not 
lessen your guilt by cynicism. If ever a 
girl encouraged a young man, you encour- 
aged my son. Foolish as his devotion to 
you may be, he is devoted to you. By 
what right did you tempt him to come here 
constantly if you had no tenderness for 
him? Your treatment of him has been in- 
famous.” 

“As a mother, do you know only one 
kind of tenderness, madame? My affec- 
tion for your son was true-and great. My 
interest in his future was no less deep than 
yours. I swear to you that what has hap- 
pened distresses me so much that I have 
been able to think of nothing else.”’ 

Mme. Verne advanced upon her with 
clenched hands. 

“Your hypocrisy is even more revolting 
than your cynicism... If | know more than 
one kind of tet.derness? Yes. But not in 
a girl for a young man! You swear to me 
you are distressed. / swear to you some- 
thing else. My boy is all I have—and I 
am frightened for him: I do not know 
what he may do in his despair. If I lose 
him, he shall be revenged! Take care, 
Mme. de Beaulieu. If you hear of his 
death, take care. The very next day, if 
possible, or the next month, or the next 
vear—whenever I can reach vyou—as 
Heaven is my witness, I will mark that 
face of yours with vitriol!” 

She rang the bell and went—and the 
maid that entered found her mistress in a 
faint upon the floor. 

For a week her shattered nerves kept 
Mme. de Val Fleury abed. And for sev- 
eral weeks terror prevented her from set- 
ting foot outside the flat. She had_a grille 
constructed in the door, and a hundred 
times she repeated to the servants that it 
was not to be opened, for the merest in- 
stant, to Mme. Verne, or any stranger. 
Such precautions could not yield composure, 
however. The day was rendered ghastly 
with false alarms: and when she glanced at 
the mirror, dread flared upon her now a face 
seared and repulsive, a mutilated, sightless 
thing of horror. The night brought dreams 
so fearful that she was. more than once, 
wakenhed by a scream that had burst from 
her. Thrice the awfulness of the tension 
impelled her to falter, through the tele- 
phone, sympathetic and ingratiating in- 
quiries to Mme. Verne—and when the 
mother rang off without vouchsafing a re- 
ply, the poor old creature tottered with 
panic. 


T last, towards the close of February. 
she had the unspeakable relief of 
learning that Mme. Verne and her son had 
gone to Monaco, and once again she was 
able to step into her car with a sense of 
safety. Nevertheless, the thought of the 
unhappiness that she had brought upon the 


boy was black in her mind. She tried to 
thrust the thought aside by reading, but 
fiction had lost its power to: charm her. 
Gradually, as her health improved, she 
turned, for respite from her sad reflections. 
to the theatre. When there remained no 
more fashionable program for her to see. 
she would adventure the second rate. 

One night, as she was coming out of a 
little theatre in the Montmartre quarte; 
she started and stopped short, trembling in 
every limb at a sight that met her cuze 
She could not withdraw her eyes-—-she was 
magnetized by the sight; it thrilled her a, 
if the dead had risen to her view. She was 
looking at Berthe Chéron. 

Berthe Cheron, handsomely dressed, had 
also jerked to a standstill, and for a few 
seconds the two fronted each other dumb) 
—the young girl’s puckered eyes, her {ur- 
rowed face rancorous with regret. It was 
she who was the first to speak. 

“Blast you!” she said. 

“What do you mean—I treated you 
fairly, didn’t 1?” stammered Mme. de Va! 
Fleury. 

“| wish—I wish you-——” Resentment 
choked her. 

“I paid all you wanted.” 

“Paid? It wouldn't have been good 
enough if you'd paid a million. Tew knew 
~you knew who was getting the best of it 
Paid? What's the use of the money with- 
out any fun? Do you think fine clothes 
make up for that? I want to be danced 
with, I want to be kissed: To hell with 
your money—lI want love!” 

“Don't talk so loudly, dont! That man’s 
looking at us.” 

“He's not looking at me. No man ever 
looks at me! Paid? If we were both as 
we were, you could pay some other fool— 
it wouldn't be me you'd get!”’ 

“If we were both as we were, Id pay 
no one.” groaned Mme. de Val Fleury. 

“What?” 

“It's true. Quite, quite true.” 

For a moment they were silent again, 
studying each other. Then Mme. de Val 
Fleury said breathlessly: 

“I want to ask you something. Come 
home with me—get into my car. Dont 
abuse» me any more, don’t rail at me—I'm 
an old woman and I can't bear it.” 

As the car bore theer away, she ex- 
plained herself, weeping. 

“] know it seems strange to you, my 
not being satisfied—I know I get all that 
you want. But you retain the capacity to 
enjoy those things, and J don’t. If I could 
have had your youth as well, it would have 
been different. The old are happiest in 
their old ways, with their old friends.. We 
both made an error. Ii—do you think, if 
we were to go there again———” 

Berthe Chéron turned to her wildly. “If 
we were to go there again?” she gasped. 

“If we were to go there again—in hum- 
bleness of spirit this time, in contrition, 
beseeching pardon for our error—do you 
think it might be undone?” 

“Oh, let us try, let us try!” cried the 
girl, seizing her hand, and she, too, wept. 
“But I could not refund more than about 
half the money,’ she faltered, dismayed. 

“I would not ask you to refund a sou of 
it.’ said Mme. de Val Fleury. “You should 
keep it as a marriage portion.” 

In the flat they talked till late, mingling 
their tears, and comforting each other. 

Nearly four months had to pass before 
the coming of the date they craved, but on 
the evening of the sixth of September the 
two victims of their own folly reached St. 
Pierre des Champs once more. And in the 
eerie market-place, the lanterns swayed 
amid the flitting figures, and again they 
heard the shrill clamor of the crone, shuf- 
fling among the vacant stalls, “Fine faces 
cheap!” And the long night grew cold, and 
the penitents’ teeth chattered, and as the 
elder knelt and prayed, as never had she 
prayed before, the pebbles bit ‘nto her knees. 


FEW days afterwards, M. Septfous, in 

the private office of the bank, saw the 
on open to admit a caller that surprised 
im. 

“My dear Mme. de Val Fleury,” he ex- 
claimed, “how delighted I am to greet you: 
Dare I hope you have returned to Paris 
for good?” 

“For good, my friend—the country got 
on my nerves. At my time of life, not 
every change is desirable,” replied the old 
lady, beaming: 

And subsequently one man said to am 
other: 

“Funny thing: at Bullier Jast night ! 
saw a girl just like Mme. de Beaulieu, whe 
vanished to New York or somewhere—t* 
cepting that she had her arms round 3 
chap’s neck and looked so happy.”’ 

“Lucky chap, by Jove! Know him?” 

“A fellow called Guy Verne.” 
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th They who live in the city of wonder per- 
fumes, they who have the most exquisite taste 
in things feminine—will tell vou about Mon- 
sieur Violet (Ve-o-lay) and his shop of per- 
fumes. 


The Violet Shop at 29 Boulevard des Italiens 
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solidified pure cold cream that.is known 
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(Continued from page 59) 


Eustace read the words twice, steadily. 

“What the devil'—but shes mad!” he 
muttered, “But I—she can't mean it. It’s 
a joke. She's malicious. She's trying to 
take a rise out of me.” 

The blood mounted to his face. He tin- 
gled all over. He remembered his horrible 
suspicion in London, his fears in the train 
on the journey dewn to Sutton Derin.,, his 
immense relief when he found Lena's note 
asking him to dine. 

“Oh, she’s trying to take a rise out of 
me!” he repeated to himself, desperately. 

But he didn't believe it. He knew quite 
well he was telling a lie to himself. His 
fears had been well-founded. He _ had 
really committed that incredibly careless 
action in London. He had really put his 
letter to Enid in the wrong envelop. He 
had always thought it strange that Enid 
had never replied. It was unlike her to 
take no notice of such a letter from him. 
Now he knew why she had never answered 
him. 

“But where is the letter? Where the 
devil did I send it?” he thought. 

He got on his feet and stood twisting 
Enid’s note between his fingers. 

“Who has got it? Where did it go?” 

He realized that someone -had probably 
read it and kept it, someone who must cer- 
tainly know by whom it had been written. 
But on that fatal morning he had written 
only to Lena and two or three of his inti- 
mate friends. 

“Let’s see! Whom did I write to?” 


E had an excellent memory. He remem- 

bered quite clearly. He had written to 
Lena. to Arbuthnot, who was going to be 
his best mah, to an old college chum, 
Henry Taylour, and to a married woman, 
Mrs. Clynes, who was an intimate friend 
of his and of his family’s. Not one of them, 
surely, would have read and then kept such 
a letter! 

Certainly neither of the men would have 
done such a thing. He had known them 
both nearly all his life. Even if they had 
glanced at the letter and realized its pur- 
port they would have sent it back to him. 
He could imagine Arbuthnot enclosing it 
with a remark to the effect that he, Eu- 


‘stace. was a damned careless fellow and 


ought to be ashamed of himself. Taylour 
might have taken Such a thing rather dif- 
ferently. He would probably have sug- 
gested to Eustace that Eustace wasn't play- 
ing the game and had better think things 
over before he made a good woman un- 
happy. Arbuthnot might have laughed at 
him; Taylour have read him a lecture. But 
neither of his friends would have kept 
silence. 

There remained Mrs Clynes. 
thought hard about her. 

She was a charming woman, of the coun- 
try not of the town type, sensible, level- 
headed, kind, warm-hearted. (He had al- 
ways thought how well she would get on 
with Lena.) She spoke her. mind freely, 
being essentially sincere, but she was never 
bigoted nor disagreeable. - How would she 
take such a letter as he had written to 
Enid? Well, she wouldnt read it—except 
the opening words, by accident. He felt 
quite certain of that. He saw Mrs. Clynes 
glancing at the beginning, raising her 
rather arched eyebrows, stopping, laying 
the letter down and realizing things; then 
quickly slipping it into an envelop, ad- 
dressing it, and promptly sending it back 
to him. ‘That was what Mrs. Clynes 
would have done. He felt it in his bones. 
She had not done it: therefore she had not 
had the letter. He remembered her warm 
letter of congratulation to him in reply to 
his telling her of the engagement. No; he 
had not addressed the letter to Mrs. 
Clynes. 

Well, but then the process of elimination 
was complete, and he was back again 
with— 

He tore up Enid’s note, the damnable 
note which had suddenly plunged him into 
misery, shut the cigarette box up in a 
drawer, picked up his cap, and went into 
the ai. He passed through his gate, 
walked’ a little way up the country road, 
then turned to the right and, by a field 
path, gained a grass-covered open space 
which dominated a great view. 

Below, at his feet, lay the long village of 
Sutton Dering: beyond stretched an im- 
mense, undulating plain, divided up into 
large fields interspersed with small thick- 
ets: on the horizon rose the Malvern Hills. 
Evening was falling, The gentle, even pen- 
sive, softness of summer in England at the 
hour of twilight almost mystically informed 
and eriveloped the whole landscape. The 
rising smoke from the village looked deli- 
cately mysterious. Its suggestion of quiet 
lives, bounded by narrow horizons, was 
somehow pathetic. A dog barked in a 


Eustace 


larm. Some birds flew in line across a strip 
of lemon-colored sky. The Malvern Hills 
turned from a deep blue to a soft and vel- 
vety black. Fiom a Passionist monastery 
to the right of the village rose the faint 
voice of a bell. And the silence which fol- 
lowed was soft and sad. Yes, there was 
something sad in this dear England! 


ch STACE stood there on the soft, almost 
spongy, grass with his cap in his hand, 
and the slight breeze feeling round his 
hair. He had come to this height driven by 
an impulse which he could hardly have ex- 
plained, which perhaps he scarcely under- 
stood, the impulse of a man who has had 
a shock to get away from four walls, to get 
away from people and to be alone for a 
little while. He had had the sensation in 
the house that he was “in” for something 
hateful. 

Now he looked down over the village and 
instinctively his eyes sought for Chilham 
Corner. Of course, he knew exactly where 
it lay, beyond the village, and away to the 
right. The light was failing now rather 
rapidly, but presently he thought he de- 
scried it, that faint blur over there beyond 
a small darkness of trees, the copse at the 
end of the pond. Lena was there with that 
letter which she hadn't allowed him to 
read. 

Since he had received the gold box andl 
its contents from Enid, and since he had 
thought things over, he was back again 
with the horrible suspicion which had tor- 
mented him in London and which had 
died on his arrival at Easton, after the 
writing of his letter to Enid. But now it 
was fortified by recollections which crept 
through his memory like dry and cold 
snakes, and it was made much more hideous 
by a curious change in himself, of which, 
so it seemed to him, he had only just be- 
come aware. 

Suddenly he realized that, since his re- 
turn trom London, Lena had come to mean 
much more to him than she had meant be- 
fore. Either she had changed or, knowing 
her in a different way, he had become 
aware of qualities in her which had pre- 
viously been hidden from him. At any rate 
he no longer thought of her as a country 
type. She was to him an individual, unlike 
all other women. He felt her strongly as a 
definite human influence. There was some- 
thing in her that he cared for and there 
was something in her that he could be al- 
most afraid of. There was something in 
Lena, surely, that was stronger than any- 
thing in Enid. 

The message which he had just had from 
Enid, like a touch from a long unfelt hand. 
had startled him into knowledge. He had 
been slipping into forgetfulness of Enid 
during the last few weeks. Her silence had 
distressed him at first. Afterwards it had 
piqued and angered him. But, lately, had 
he not been ceasing to bother about it? 
Had he not been looking forward instead 
of backward? 

And now this bombshell! 

If Lena had received that cursed letter: 
if all this time she had kept it, meaning at 
the moment chosen by her to reveal the 
fact to him! 

He remembered that since his return 
from London she had often seemed to him 
subtly different from the woman he had 
known before. He had noticed a difference 
on the very evening of his return: a new 
intensity in her eyes, when they were for a 
moment fixed on him, a new swiftness and 
consciousness in her manner. And when 
they had gone out into the garden after 
dinner he had said to himself that there 
was something decidedly strange about 
Lena. Now, as the light rapidly faded 
away and the gathering darkness with- 
drew from his eyes all the detail in the 
landscape at his feet, he remembered vividly 
how, on his return home that night after 
the dinner at Chilham Corner, he had sat 
up and smoked his pipe and meditated 
over the evening and had thought strongly 
about Lena as he had certainly never 
thought before. 

“By Jove, I believe she has had the letter, 
and that was why she seemed different to 
me that night!” he said to himself. 

And he shook his broad shoulders in a 
shiver. 

“That was why I puzzled about her— 
perhaps!”’ 


SORT of horror came over him with 
the thought. But then Lena hated 
him, and al] this time she had been acting 
a part. 
And surely she could not mean to marry 
him? 
Perhaps she meant to punish him. But 
how ? 
That letter of hers?—what was in that 
(Continued on page 90) 
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letter? Lustace now felt convinced that 
the envelop he -had been on the point o1 
opening that afternoon had contained some- 
thing which would have brought him en- 
lightenment if he had seen it. But how ter- 
riied Lena had looked when she saw him 
with it in his hand. 

He was afraid—but she, too, was airaid 

something dark slipped by him in the 
gathering night. He started violently. and 
looked after it. What was it? A dog, no 
doubt. He had not been able to see. But 
he now felt that the loneliness was broken. 
There was life up here. Probably a shep- 
herd was approaching, someone whom he 
could not yet see. He turned sharply, leit 
the grassy space and was soon again in the 
country road. 

As he walked back to Easton the dark- 
ness of night fell, and with it there came 
to him an increasing depression of spirit. 
He felt like one on the very edge of calam- 
ity! He had lost Enid, and during the last 
iew weeks, mysteriously, he had become ac- 
customed to that loss, had become indeed, 
as he now knew, almost, if not quite, recon- 
ciled to it. Was he now to lose Lena’ 

For years he had lived alone, and had 
been happy enough in his bachelor treedom 
and independence. His work, his friends, 
his occasional light and not too engrossing 
love afiairs, with plenty of sport, had sut- 
ficed to fill up his life agreeably. But now 
a change had come about. Now he looked 
upon such a life as he had lived and it 
seemed*to.him dreary and lonely, almost 
horrible. He saw middle age in the di-- 
tance waiting for him and a shiver went 
through him. He wanted to hang on to 
something. If his engagement to Lena 
were broken now he felt as if it would 
break him, ‘There would be nothing leit 
for him, then. Evidently he needed a 
woman's love, even if he hadnt love to 
give in return for it, And he had been so 
calmly certain of Lena's affection for him. 
But if she had had the letter-she must hate 
him, she must have been hating him ete 
since she had had it. 

That was an ugly thought-——that Lena 
hated him. 

He saw in the darkness the shining of a 
light in Easton. A light in darkness look- 
like a welcome. But who was there to wel- 
come him home in Easton’ Only Mes. 
(green and the maids. 

‘I cant stand this!” he said to himeell. 
Directly after dinner I shall go down and 
have it out with Lena, Anything's bette: 
than this cursed uncertainty.” 

And, ful of this determination, he hur- 
ried on to the house. 


HEN Eustace had leit Chilham Cor- 

ner, Lena went up-stairs to her bed- 
room, taking the letter with her. She locked 
the bedroom door, took off her dress quick- 
lv. put on a dressing-gown, and bathed he: 
iace with cold water. Then she put some 
cau de Cologne on her throbbing forehead, 
and lay down on a sofa near the wide open 
windows which looked onto the garden. 
The shock she had had made her body feel 
as weak as if she were an invalid. There 
was no strength in her legs. Her hands 
hook when she held them out in front of 
her. And she had an odd horrible feeling 
that water was running through_her veins 
instead of warm red blood. 

She lay still and shut her eves. 

Faint sounds from the garden came up 
to her. She heard two voices speaking: no 
doubt a gardener and one of the maids. 
Yes, she heard Susan’s pale, careful voice 
saying something, then the laugh of a man: 
then again Susan’s voice, less pale, much 
less careful, almost pert this time. The 
twitter of birds in lively conversation be- 
fore going to bed reached her, and she 
remembered her sharp realization of the 
separated worlds in the garden and pond 
on the day when she had the letter. She 
heard her dog, Henry, bark. Henry Was a 
fox-terrier and much given to chasing 
things. Even a butterfly was not consid- 
ered by him as unworthy of his attention. 
No doubt he was after something now. She 
opened her eyes and they rested on the 
letter. The sight of it renewed all her fear. 
How terrible it had been to see that letter 
in Eustace’s hand. And yet—wouldn't it 
really have been better if she had come in 
too late, if she had not been in time to 
prevent him from reading it? Something 
decisive must happen. Things couldn't go 
on like this. This perpetual uncertainty. 


' insincerity, apprehension, necessity for act- 


ing, tore her to bits, body and soul. 
Although her body felt weak and ex- 
hausted, her mind’ was in fierce activity. It 
seemed to her ablaze, urgent with flery de- 
mands which she knew not how to obey 
nor how to resist. She lay there and looked 
at the letter, or rather at the envelop 
which contained it, and her mind told her 


to do the strong thing, to thrust through 
her tear at whatever cost and come out into 
the open of sincerity. But her nature still 
shrank, still recoiled, still clung to the 
miserable present in which, at least. bk ustace 
was with her in body, however far divided 
irom her in spirit. A voice within he “aid 
obstinately: “I can’t give him up. | can't 
“o back to my lonely life. I can't let him 
know me as I am.” 


[ never occurred to Lena as possible that 
complete sincerity might not break for. 
ever her relation to Eustace, She saw -at 
this moment only two alternatives: to 
on pretending and retain Eustace in he; 
lile, or to be sincere and see him go out 
of her lite forever. She longed for sincer- 
ity; she loathed the atmosphere which she 
had created and in which she had been liy. 
ing during the past weeks; it was wholly 
unnatural to her: she almost stifled in it: 
and yet she did not know how to face the 
result of going out from it. And the fact 
that she had so nearly brought hersel{ to 
the doing of the strong thing, and. at the 
critical moment, had not dared to do it, 
seemed to have put a hideous impotence 
into her. Perhaps for the first time in he; 
lite, she felt that she was a victim to her- 
self, that herself had made of her a slave. 
She had the distinct consciousness just 
then of being two in one, and the true 
woman in her, the ‘woman she had hitherto 
known as herséli, was at the mercy of the 
tyrant she had raised up when she had 
ior the first time thrust that woman down 
into the mud where she could never dwell 
happily, 
lve made my own monster.” she 
thought. “Im one of the Frankensteins 
ot the world.” 

And she shuddered. 

Lena dined asone. She had forced herself 
to the etiort of leaving her room and going 
down to dinner. But she had not put on 
an evening sown, 

Susan, who was waiting at table. re- 
ported in the kitchen between the soup and 
the fish. 

“I can't think what's come to Miss Lena 
to-night. she's as pale as skim milk. and 
sits there frowning,’ 

“Frowning!” cried cook, as she trans- 
jerred a nicely browned sole to a silver 
dish. 

“Yes. She's got a frown fixed on her 
iace. It might a’ been nailed there.” 

“Well, L never!” said cook, “Can they 
have quarreled?~ 

“she was very funny to-day when I went 
up to tell her he'd come back!” said Susan. 
‘She seemed to come over ill all on a sud- 
den, when she heard he was waiting for 
her in the little room.” 

“Whatever can it be?” said the house- 
maid, with round eyes. “A nice thing if 
they've quarreled just before the wedding 
day!” 

A few minutes later Susan hurried in 
and exclaimed, “Whatever do you think, 
cook? She's ordered the carriage'’ 

“The carriage! What for? What car- 
riage?~ 

“The pony-cart! And she’s going out 
wlone aiter dinner.” 

“Going! Wherever to, at this time 
night?” 

“She won't say, just said she wanted 
air, and shed go for a drive and take 
Henry with her for company.” 

“There's something up!” said cook, 
solemnly. “I'll lay they've quarreled and 
she’s off to Easton to make it up. 


HEN her dinner was finished and she 

had sat still for a time, Lena put on 
her hat and a light jacket and went down- 
stairs. Simmons, her groom, had brought 
round the pony-cart and lighted the lamps. 
He touched his cap when he saw her. 

“Don’t you want me with you, ma’am?- 
he asked. 

“No, thank you. I sha'n't be very long. 
But it's hot to-night and I've a fancy to 
get some air. Here, Henry!” 

She caught up the eagerly panting dog 
and put him down on the floor of the cart, 
from which he immediately sprang upon 
the seat, barking with joy at the prospect 
of an unexpected adventure. 

“He's not afraid of it!’ thought Lena. 

And for a moment she envied the de- 
lightful ignorance of animals. 

Then she patted the sleek brown pony, 
took the reins and go? in. 

“What's the time, Simmons?” 

“Just after nine o'clock, ma’am, I think.” 

He pulled out a solid silver watch. 

“No, it's twenty past nine, ma'am. ‘“ 

“I ought to be back in about an hour. 

She touched the pony with the whip and 
drove off briskly. 

“I wonder where she's going, he 

(Continued on page 92) 
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Vanity Fair Deuble- 
Bach Knicker 2410. 
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neither snaps nor buttons, to say- nothing of the Sports 
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thought, looking after her. “She's bound 
on some errand, that’s certain sure.’ 

And he strolled off to discuss the mat- 
ter in the servants’ hall 

Simmons was right. Lena was bound 
on an errand... During the time which had 
elapsed since she went up to her bedroom 
and her coming down for dinner her mood 
had changed. As the evening came on she 
had felt more sharply the -horror of her 
In the gradually dimin- 
isiaag iight she had seen, like a huge and 
gaunt shadow, the monster which she had 
cteated looming over her, looming over 
her life, threatening her now and in the 
future: and suddenly the slave woman had 
been driven to desperation. 

“It cannot go on!” she had said to her- 
self. “This is unbearable. Anything would 
be better than this. I would rather be 
alone forever with my self-respect than 
‘live with Eustace all the days of my life as 


am now.” 


The reaction had been abrupt, sharp. She 
had not expected it. A moment before she 


| had been in bondage, and had not felt the 


/capacity to break her chains. She did not 
know how the fierce change had come about. 
She even felt like a puppet maneuvered by 
destiny, as much a puppet in her victory as 
she had been in her defeat. But she was 


now driven along the path of sincerity, 


deviate from it. 


and she knew that this time she would not 
She was going to tell 
Eustace the truth that night and there was 
nothing which could stop her. Never again 


' would she lie down to sleep hating and fear- 


governing her. 
she had. 


ing herself, as she had hated and feared 
herself ever since Eustace had come back 
London, 

She drove briskly on in the soft summer 
night, and, while she drove, Eustace, by a 
field path, was walking towards Chilham 
Corner, spurred on by an almost feverish 
impulse to sincerity akin to that which was 

He had had enough of it, 

But his impulse had been 
caused by a shock; hers was the result of 
a slowly gathering sensation of personal 
degradation. And he suspected that she 
knew what he was going to acknowledge, 
while she believed that he was still in ig- 
norance of her secret. He did not see the 
yellow lamps of her carriage in the dark- 
ness: she did not hear the beat of his 
hurrying footfalls. They passed each other 
at a short distance, and neither suspected 
the errand of the other. The link between 
them was not strong enough yet to carry 
the strange message between mind and 
mind, between heart and heart. 


T Easton Lena pulled up. There was a 
light in the window of Eustace’s study. 

She felt sure he was in there, probably 
smoking his pipe, reading, or writing letters. 
She had his letter to Enid with her in the 


envelop she had addressed that day, and 


now she felt jor it and found it with steady 
fingers. She was calm, was in complete 
command of herself. As no servant came 
and the wheels of the carriage had evi- 
dently not been heard by either Eustace or 
the servants, she got down, still holding 
the reins, and pulled the bell. An interval 
of complete silence followed. Henry stood 
on the floor of the carriage with his ears 
cocked and his small white body tense. 
Lena rang the bell again. This time it was 
heard. Steps sounded in the hall and then 
the door was rather cautiously opened, and 
Mrs. Green’s respectable face appeared. 

“You—Miss!” she exclaimed, in evident 
astonishment. 

“Yes. Good evening, Mrs. Green. I 
want to see Mr. Henley.” 

“He's gone opt, ma'am.” 

“Gone out!” 

“Yes, ma'am. He went out directly after 
his dinner and he hasn't come back.’ 

After a pause Lena said, “Do you know 
where he’s gone?’ 

“No, ma'am. But I expect it’s down to 
the village. I had a thought that perhaps 
he had gone to see you. 

“Oh, I don’ t think so. 
tw ice to-day.’ 

“He will be sorry to miss you, ma'am, 
said Mrs. Green, still looking respectably 
surprised. 

Lena hesitated. She had the letter in 
her right hand. Her left hand was holding 
the reins. Now she looked down at the 
letter. 

‘= might—no, I won't wait. 
too late.” 

Slowly extending her hand she held out 
the letter. Mrs. Green heard her. sigh in 
the dimness. Then she said, “Please give 
that to Mr. Henley directly he comes back.” 

“Certainly, ma'am.” 

“I want him to have it to-night.” 

“Yes, ma’am, he shall.” 

“Good night, Mrs. Green.” 

She gave a long look at the house which 


He was with me 


It’s getting 


was his, which: might have been hers, too, 
if she had not given that letter. Then she 
got into the pony-cart, turned the pony’s 
head, and drove quickly away. 


About this time Eustace rang the bell 
at Chilham Corner which was immedi- 
ately answered by Susan. 

‘Can I see Miss Wareham?” he asked. 

“Miss Wareham has gone out in the 
pony-cart, sir. 

“Gone out driving so late?” said Eustace, 
astonished, and feelmg a sudden sense of 
relief. 

“Yes, sir. She said she wanted to vet 
some air.” 

“What time do you expect her home?’ 

“I couldn't exactly say, sir. But I be 
lieve she did say something to Mr. Simmons 
about being out for an hour or there- 
abouts.’ 

Eustace hesitated. Should he ask to ge 
in? Should he wait till Lena came back? 


‘Have you any idea which way Mis3) 


W areham went?” he said at last. 
‘Towards the village, sir, I believe.” 
“Oh! Well, I'm sorry I've missed her.” 

“Would you like to step in and wait, 
sir?” 

“I—I'm afraid it’s a bit too late. No, 
rll be off. 1 may meet her.’ 

“Good night.” 

And he was off, walking quickly. 

But when he was out in the road he 
hesitated, and stood still, 

Where could Lena have gone? What 
could have taken her out so late? He 
thought of the letter. Perhaps she had 
driven up to Easton? If so, he had missed 
her by taking the field path. But it was 
very unlikely she would go to Easton so 
late.. She might, perhaps, have driven to 
the post-office to post that letter to him, 
the letter which she hadn't been able to 
give him that afternoon. He walked on 
slowly till he came to the stile where the 
held path to Easton began. There he hesi- 
tated again. If he took that way home he 
would certainly not see Lena. 

He put his hand on the stile preparatory 
to vaulting over it: then he took his hand 
away. 

“What a damned coward I am!” he 
thought. “I’ve come all this way and now 


And he walked on along the road, always 
looking before him into the darkness, al- 
ways dreading to see the yellow lamps of a 
carriage. 

Soon he was in the village. All was 
quiet. There was no traffic. People went 
to bed early in’ Sutton Dering even in 
summer-time. But presently, close to the 
village club, he saw some people and he 
stepped out into the broad road to avoid 
them. Near the chief inn of the village 
there were more people, and he heard voices 
and laughter. 

“Goo’-night, Mr. ’Enley! 
in the darkness. 

He called out a brisk good night and 
walked on quickly, always looking straight 
before him. 


called a voice 


H®* was almost clear of the village, and 
was beginning to feel pretty sure that 
Lena had not driven in the direction of 
Easton, when away high up in the darkness 
he perceived two yellow spots. As he 
looked they moved slowly downwards. A 
carriage was descending the hill. 

His heart gave a thump. It was Lena. 
He felt positive of that. She had been up 
to Easton and had missed him. Why 
hadn't he taken the field path back? But 
anyhoW she wouldn't see him in the dark. 
He would get off the road onto the strip 
of gras¢# at the side, or, better still, onto 
the path. It was impossible to say what 
he had intended to say out here, or in the 
pony-cart, if he were to get in and offer 
to escort her home. And it was really too 
late now, altogether too late, to drive back 
to Chilham Corner and go in. The ser- 

vants would be surprised. People would 
talk. That sort of thing didn’t do, even 
when one was going to be married. Better, 
much better now, to wait till to-morrow. 
He would find out why Lena had been up 
to see him, would know then much better 
how to act. It was always a mistake to 
be in too much of a hurry over things. 

He was on the path now close to Sutton 
Grange where the Arlingfords lived. As 
he passed the long Tudor house, he heard 
distinctly the sound of approaching wheels, 
and saw two large yellow eyes staring 
steadily at him. 

The pony was trotting, but slowly, tor 
the carriage was not clear of the hill. He 
walked on quickly to get the thing over. 
Another minute and the carriage would 
have passed him. 

(Continued on page 94) 
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Kissel Roadability 


N EXCLUSIVE feature of the Custom-built Six is the 

specially low designed chassis, perfectly balanced and with 

proper weight distribution that enables the car to “hug the road” 
at any speed. 


This perfect Roadability insures safety and riding comfort at 
all speeds—stops sidesway—reduces skidding to a minimum— 
provides ease of driving control—ends destructive vibration and 
effects great economies in tires and fuel. : 


Advanced Kissel engineering achievements, clothed in Kissel 
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built models. 


Special ne Bi at 1921 New York and Chicago National 


Automobile Shows. 
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Is that you? 
Lustace 


“Eustace! Eustace! 

The carriage was pulled up. 
stood still, 

“Thats vou, isnt it?” 

He came jorward into the road. , 

“Ves. Lena! Where have you been?” 

“Up to Easton.” 

‘To see me? 

“Tve leit a letter for you. But I meant 
to see you. 


He was silent for an instant; then he 
said, 

How did you know it was I? Can you 
see in the dark? 

“No, 1 saw a figure. I elt it was you. 
You've been taking a walk? 

“] — funmily enough | went to call on 
vou I took the field path. Thats how 
we missed each other. 

Phe pony moved uneasily, began to back. 
Lena quieted him 

‘Then vou wanted to see me again? 

“Well, after dinner I just felt like hav- 
ing a talk. 

“Will vou drive back with me?’ 

“Its getting a bit late, isn't it?” 

“Not so very.” 

The pony moved again. He was getting 
restive, was probably thinking hard oi hi- 
stable. 

“Do get up, Eustace. Ill ~end! you back 
with Simmons to save you the walk. 

He atill hesitated. 

“But the village gos-ip!” he murmured 

“IT dont care what they say.  beside-. 
I dont think they'd easily -ay anything 
very horrid about me. 

“Right you are: | only thought I'd just 
mention it. 

He caught hold of the bar and was up 
beside her. She touched the pony with the 
whip. He started forward at a fast trot 


Ax they traversed the village neither of 
them said a word, but when thes were 
bevond the houses and had turned into th: 
dark lane that led to Chilham Corner, 
Eustace said: 

“You leit me the letter I saw on vour 
table to-day? 

“Yes. I meant to give it to vou, if you 
were in. 

‘Though you wouldnt let me take it 
this afternoon?” 

“Yes. since then Ive thought thing- 
over.” 

Henry -et up a bark. They were turn- 
ing in at her gate. 

Simmons came torward as -he pulled up 
the pony before the door. 

“I shall want vou to drive Mr. Henley 
back to Easton in about hali an hour. Sim- 
mons,” she said, as she gave him the reins. 

“Very well, maam.” answered the man 
rather grimly. 

sha'nt be long, Simmons. I give vou 
my word, Eustace. with a. rathe: 
labored attempt at heartiness. 

“Its quite all right, sir. 

Eustace followed Lena into the house. 
She went into the drawing-room, which was 
lit. The French window- were open onto 
the garden. ‘She stood still: then. with- 
out looking at him. =he said, 

“Let us go into the garden.” 

“All right!” 

She stepped out on to the terrace. but 
she did not stay there. To his -urpri-e 
she walked on over the dark lawn. 

“Where the devils she going’ he 
thought. 

She led the way to the semicircular seat 
in front of the sun-dial. There she stopped 
and sat down. He stood for a moment. 
Somehow he didnt feel inclined to sit be- 
side her just then. He felt almost airaid 
of her, and horribly doubtiul about himsel:. 
He didnt know what <he was going to sa) 
or do. 

“Smoke vou like.” she said. 

“Thanks! 4 think I will. Ive brought 
my pipe.” 

From the seat she saw his movements 
as he felt tor it. found it. filled it, felt for 
the ‘matches, lit one, let it go out. lit an- 
other and put it to the pipe bowl. The 
tobacco glowed. For a brief instant the 
lower part of his tace was faintly illu- 
minated. As she stared at it, she thought it 
looked grim and very masculine. She wanted 
that face in her life. wanted it terribly. 
For an instant she was again stricken with 
a sort of shuddering cowardice. Perhaps. 
even now. if she had not leit the letter at 
Easton she would have compromised with 
herself. But the letter was there. The 
irreparable thing was done. By her own 
action she had practically forced herself to 
be sincere now. 


JRUSTACE didn't sit down and she didn't 
ask him te. If she saw: his face more 
distinctly it might be more difficult to say 
what she had to say. For just one moment 


she looked at his long lean figuré wi 


it a secret and terrible good-by. Then ~he 
said, “I believe you think me a 
she had heen going to say “a <straichs 


woman : but she stopped, hesitated 
finally said, “lLustace!’ 

Ves?” 

“I wish you would tell me why soy 
came down to-night, after being here twice 
to-day. You must have had a very detinir 
reason. What was it?” 

He took his pipe out of his mouth, <hifted 
on the gravel, and then said, 

‘Tell me something first. Are vou-—— are 
vou really fond of me?” 

She was <tartled. She hadn't expected 
such a question. But she was resolve 
now to have done with lies, however m) 
truth might cost her, and she said. 

Ye-. am.” 

And you've never—there ve never leen 
moments when you disliked me, hated me 
even perhaps?” 

“There may have been. We human be- 
ings are so strange, arent we? 

“Ive never hated, never disliked you, 
Lena 

“Perhaps not. But then you have never 
loved me. 

“Why — what do you 

but she interrupted him. 

“And love and hatred are often vs 
close together, | think. It's indifference 
and hatred which are always far apart 

‘l think its time I knew Why vou have 
sometimes hated me. 

Yes, its time. What made vou con 
down to-night? 

‘When I got home before dinner I foun 
~omething for me. It was sent by a wom 
1 used to know well. It wasn't a wedding 
present. She returned something I one 
guve het a box. In the box I found 
mele from her. 

He stopped. 

es’ said. 

‘The note showed me that that 
letter | wrote to her some time ago ha 
never reached her. I must evidently, by 
mistake, have sent it to someone else 

Ye. you did. You sent it to me 

He stood quite still and said nothing. 

Phat was the letter I prevented you 
Irom opening this afternoon. 

He still said nothing. Now that the ble 
which he had dreaded long ago. and then 
ceased from dreading, had fallen he je}: 
ior the moment oddly calm, almost cold 
but also strangely stupid and dull 

\- he did not speak, after a momen: 
waiting, Lena said, “You know now that 
you made a mistake about me. I am not 
the straight, honest woman whom vou ce- 
~cribed in that letter. I think I was. when 
you wrote it, but I suppose we can chan 
very suddenly. oughtn't to have rev 
the letter, but I did read it. 1 loved yor 
You had said you loved me. So I read 
and from that moment I haven't bee 
~traight with you. Now you know me «- 
am.’a woman who is capable of dece 
and of doing a dishonorable thing. 

“Lena! Lena! ... .” he said. 


ND just then there was in his voice a 
4 -ound she had never heard in it le 
iore. He hedt down towards her in the 
darkness. 

“You blame yourself like that! And vo 
dent say a word against me'” 

‘There's nothing hurts a woman | 
aus condemning someone she—<he ha- 
cared very much for. It was cruel of you, 
but-——I1 can understand.” 

He said nothing. His face had fu-hed 
in the darkness, but she couldn't see that 

“And you came down to-night — + -he 
asked, 

‘l came down to tell you about the let 
ter. I thought perhaps you had had it 

“If you ‘had felt sure I hadn't had it 
you would never have told me?’ 

“I don't think I should — certainly not 
now. After we were married I might have 


told vou. if—” 
li what?” 
“I scarcely know. But perhaps later 


on, if we had been very happy togethe 
] might. ‘It—it wouldn't have mattered 
then, perhaps.”’ 

1 think I know what you mean. When 
two people are very happy — really hap} 
—- together they can tell each other any- 
thing, 

‘Anything that’s past and dead and 
done with. That's about it, I suppes 

“It must be easy to be truthful in hap- 
piness, I think,” said Lena. 

Ajiter a long pause she added, “Now. you 
know, Lustace, of course you are quite 
iree. 

“Free!” he said, in a startled voice 

“Yes. There will be a scandal, of course. 
The village will talk and wonder. but we 

(Concluded on page 96) 
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a clever combination of materials, Here, 
for instance, is one of Navy Crepe Jersey, 
artfully beaded, with a wery chit tunic 
and sash of Crepe Chenette, 
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THE WAY TO SMARTNESS tet | 
Selig 
HERE there’s a will there's a ‘ighttullv frivolous or indulge in the | | 
way —-even to smartness, and richly elaborate, it is quite certain to 
the frock that knows is the frock that hind among the manv Chenev Silks Y 
has found the wav of Chenev Silks. one of just the proper drape, feel and | 
Whether it be partiai to lines of con- colour to express the smartness of its | AW, | 
servative simplicity, or prefer the de- own individuality, 
YS: | 
vores with reputati nm for fine meromandise will be quite sure to 
Chener Silks, cither by the yard or im garments ready to wear, 
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the northeastern border of Maine, and trom 
there motored seventy-two miles into north 
New Brunswick to a little farmhouse which 
does duty as a hotel. From here one either 
hikes or rides a horse through eighteen 
miles of thick woodland to Marmozekiel. 
Twelve miles farther on is Charlie Cremin’s 
home camp at Bathurst Lake, and our camp 
on Nepisquit Lake was a two-mile canoe 
trip beyond, After this somewhat varie-/ 
gated journey the feeling of the wilderness 
is very strong; cities and brick and mortar 
are far away and it is easy to go to sleep 
completely at peace with the world. 

We did not hunt moose for the first few 
days, but contented ourselves with fishing 
and tramping around through the woods 
which were already tinged with autumn 
colors. We took many charming canoe trips 
through the lake and its beautiful tribu- 
taries. Finally the hunting commenced and 
for many days | was awakened at four in 
the morning, and either canoed or walked 
through the woods to some favorite trail. 

We saw many moose before we got the 
one we wanted, some good sized bulls and 
many cows with calves. One bull we had 
to drive away by throwing sticks at him, as 
he came within twenty feet of us and stood 
there, but as he was up wind from us he 
did not scent us although he saw us plainly. 
It is evidently the scent of men, rather 
than the sight of them and their deadly 
weapons, which strikes terror into the 
hearts of the denizens of the wilderness. 

Did you ever sit behind a rough blind 
made of leaves and branches, far out in the 
still woods, and have a moose called to 
you? If not you have missed one of the 
greatest thrills of a lifetime’ 

About hali-past four one morning, after 
a hasty breaKiast of coffee, corn bread and 
two boiled eggs, we started on a moose 
hunt. After a five-mile walk through the 
woods, broken. occasionally by a sudden 
stumble in the darkness over a fallen tree 
or rock, we came to running water at the 
end of a lake where the trail crossed the 
brook. MHastily and without the slightest 
noise we constructed a small shelter of 
leaves and branches. Then shielding our- 
selves behind this we were ready for the 
call. The guide put a narrow birch-bark 
megaphone to his lips and made a sound so 
much like the cry of the cow moose in dis- 
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can easily bear that and keep our secret.” 

“You wish to break off our engagement?” 

“[ ought to have broken it off when I 
read the first words of that letter.” 

“But you didn't!” 

“Why didn’t you?” 

“I hardly know now. Don’t ask me. 
But for one thing —— afterwards — I dreaded 
your finding out that I was not as straight 
as you thought I was. I knew you didn't 
love me, but I knew you respected me and 
believed in me. That was something. And 
I—didn't want to lose that.” 

He moved and sat down beside her. 

“Lena,” he said, “I've been a great cad, 
and a coward, too, a moral coward. You 
say you were afraid of: losing my respect. 
I did respect you. I do now — perhaps in 
a different way. I fancied you were a very 
ordinary sort of good woman. I know now 
you aren't. I had no sort of an idea of 
what you were. Lately, for some time, 
I've been realizing how much more there 
is in you than [ had imagined. And I— I 
don't want to lose you. We've spoken out 
at last. I-—I feel the better for it; what- 
ever happens. Can't you-——is it abso- 
lutely impossible for you to forgive me?” 

“But how can you care?” 

“I do care.” He took her hand. “I do 
care. I want you in my life badly.” 
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THE CALL OF THE WILDERNESS 
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tress that the uninitiated can hardly believe 


that it is not genuine. All was silent 
through the woods as we waited breathless. 
ly, in vain, for an answering ca!) After 


about five minutes the guide repeated the 
call again and again, at intervals, and 
finally his keen ears alone detected an an- 
swer. He pointed out the direction from 
which it came and looked to see that my 
rifle was loaded. Presently a distant 
crackling of branches and the subdued 
sound of a faint grunt, far off in the woods 
told us that the bull had heard and was 
coming. Then the guide put the mouth of 
his megaphone near to the ground, so as to 
muffle it somewhat, and gave another low 
call. All the time the bull came nearer and 
nearer, and we heard him crashing through 
the thickly wooded forest. Presently he 
seemed close at hand, the noise ceased, and 
suddenly a tremendous head, with its great 
antlers spreading, stuck out of a big alder 
swamp only about forty yards before ys. 

1 was trembling with excitement as the 
guide whispered, “Let him have it.’ I won. 
dered if | could get the rifle to my shoulder, 
or hold it there and fire if I did. The 
guide whispered again, excitedly, “Let him 
have it.” Summoning up all my nerve I 
sighted at his neck and pulled the trigger! 
The noise of the report went echoing 
through the woods, but the bull did not 
fall or move. The guide shouted, “You hit 
him, but hit him again!”’ I pulled, and the 
bull stood there immobile as a wooden 
image. I fired a third time and he turned 
and walked away leisurely Now it was 
possible to shoot at his thigh, and after 
availing myself of this opportunity I saw 
him stagger.. Another shot and he went 
down. Two more shots in his heart and he 
was dead. 

He was a tremendous animal and must 
have weighed about fifteen hundred pounds, 
and on measuring his ertlers we found that 
the spread was fifty-six and a half inches 
and the palms twenty-six and a half each 
in length. 

The guide examined the bullet marks, as 
he trimmed the carcass, and found that all 
the bullets had lodged properly, but had 
not penetrated with full. force because the 
rile was a Mannlicker and the cartridges 
had been purchased before the war and had 
deteriorated. 
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“But only a short time ago you loved 
another woman!” 

“Yes —- but in such another way. You— 
you—oh,” he spoke almost with exaspera- 
tion, “any man could understand how! 
But I can't explain to you.” 

“Perhaps I can partly guess,” she said 
soberly. 

“Don't throw me over. I'll keep straight. 
I'll try to make you happy. I | — it’s 
damned odd, I can't understand it, but 
ever since you've been condemning yourself 
I've begun caring for you, you've meant 
ever so much more to me; you've seemed 
a real living, breathing woman, instead of 
just a kind sort of creature. Perhaps you 
were more what people call good betore, 
but I—I don’t want you to be so im 
lernally good.” 

He put his arm around her. “Youre 
awfully human to me now, Lena, awfully 
human—and I want you.” 


N the twenty-fifth of July, Lena mar- 

ried Eustace Henley. 

At present they are living at Chilham 
Corner. ~The village of Sutton Dering, 
which is fairly sharp as villages go, com 
siders the marriage a great success. 

The day before the wedding, when 
Eustace was tidying up at Easton, he burnt 
a letter. (The End). 
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creating for the Parisienne. 
and other high honors. 


for months. 


GABRIEL 


Jean Gabriel Domergue is to-day the most celebrated artist 
Until very recently he devoted 
all of his time to portraiture, winning many gold medals 
His determination to develop the 
art of the modern costume was the talk of the Paris ateliers 
An exhibition of forty of Domergue’s draw- 
ings was recently held in one of the important New York 
galleries. Some of his distinguished work appears on page 30. 
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A Notable Sale of 
Finest Linens 


Will be held in this store during the 
month of January. -For this event 
the prices of our entire stock have 
been revised, offering the finest 
domestic und foreign linens at a dis- 
count of from 25 to 33 1/3 per cent. 
This reduction makes possible a 
great saving in your linen purchases. 


Handkerchiefs, table linens, laces, towels, 
bed linens and novelties are being offered 
at less than present wholesale prices and 
all are of the quality for which this store 
is famous. 


ny van. linen Store 
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54-56 South Mich igan Ave. Chicago 


In the University Club Building 
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24-20 FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET WEs1 


NEW YORK CITY 


For the Southern Season 


Smart Sports Clothes and | 


other Apparel, for Day- 
time and Evening wear 
for the Winter Resorts 
and the Early Spring. 


PALM BEACH SALONS AT 
The Everglades (lub 


MILLINERY GOWNS IV RAPS 
SPORTS APPAREL 
NEW YORK PARIS PALM BEACH 
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HE rich subdued ele- 

gance of this Elgin A. 
Simonds Co. three-piece 
set suggests the atmos- 
phere of historic Italian 
houses. 

Chest, chair and mirror 
are beautifully hand 
carved by Elgin A. Si- 
monds Co. workmen with 
the painstaking skill of 
other days. 

At all good furnitu 

6shops. 


Manufieturers of Furniture 
Syracuse New York 
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/constant consideration it was natural that 
‘Bourne should attempt to trace all troubles 
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(Continued from page 29) 


cigarette into the fireplace: then he turned 
squarely toward Bourne and made the state- 
ment which had been impending throughout 
the long silence. “Ritt, Amelie has left me.” 


T was characteristic of the two Triends 

that they did not plunge immediately into 
a discussion of cause and effect. Bourne made 
no reply whatever to Stephen's declaration. 
He arose, walked aimlessly around the room 
and then suggested a tour of the garden. 
They walked out hatless, examined the 
model] chicken-run, the half-finished tennis- 
court, the poplar windbreak which was just 
getting nicely started, and then stopped to 
stare long and silently at the children’s 
sand pile under a wide-spreading and lonely 
apple tree. 

The maid came out to announce dinner. 
They followed her into the house, each im- 
mersed in his Own thoughts, and took op- 
posite seats at the square, candle-lit table. 
Had two women found themselves thus 
alone with an absorbing subject waiting to 
be thrashed out, it would not have waited. 
It would have popped to the surface with 
the soup, and all subsequent courses would 
have been subjected to the ignominy of 
being picked at with only the most casual 
appreciation. 

But men are different. They have an 
age-long respect for the etiquette of food. 
Thus, business *is never talked at men’s 
business luncheons. but after them: and 
thus, Stephen and Bourne talked on the 
most general topics with long, frankly gas- 
tronomical pauses, even while their minds 
were dominated by the slowly gathering 
forces of an impending sober and intimate 
communion. Occasionally. they measured 
each other with mildly speculative glances: 
for a man seldom knows his friend of the 
moment. He knows the college-mate of 
yesterday and the school-fellow of the days 
before, but the companion of a present hour 
must be balanced anew, e:pecially during 
the first years of contact with the open 
world. 

Stephen was the very junior member of 
an exceedingly old law firm; his annual in- 
come from this and other sources was in 
the neighborhood of fourteen thousand dol- 
lars, with assurance of steady increase. In 
all legal matters he was a sharp-faced youth 
of quick perception. As a consequence, a 
mere glance at a letter written by his firm 
two months prior to the opening of this 
chronicle to a poorly paid pillar of govern- 
ment, offering him a full partnership and a 
guaranteed retainer of a hundred and 
twenty-five thousand dollars a year, had set 
the young man to thinking. Why was this 
up-state lawyer worth so large a fee? Be- 
cause during the war he had developeti 
qualities and knowledge which would make 
him a wizard in international litigation. 
The hint had proved more than sufficient: 
for two months Stephen had been putting 
himself through a course of reading. more 
severe than the hardest cramming of his 
student days. Without taking anyone into 
his confidence, he was determined to pre- 
pare himself to face the tremendous de- 
mands which must inevitably attend the 
reorganization of the world. 

Bourne’s position is less easily defined 
In the first place, he was the son of John 
Elman Bourne, and without knowledge of 
the full implication of that monumental 
name in the sphere of American industry, 
one cannot fully place the son. He was in 
unusual measure the product of his father, 
but at the period of this week-end visit he 
was still in the process of development and 
far from being graduated as a completed 
article from the parental forge. Incident- 
ally, his income, derived from money left 
to him by his mother and from varying 
salaries accruing from a succession of posi- 
tions in several distinct branches of the 
huge system of which his father was the 
head, amounted on the average to a little 
more than Stephen’s. Technically, he 
might be classified as an industrial engi- 
neer. 


EN years ago the circumstances of both 

these young men, the one with a family 
and the other with thoughtlessly extrava- 
gant tastes, would have been considered 
affluent, but the months succeeding the war 
had gradually brought each to his senses. 
Neither was conscious of having changed his 
habits in the slightest degree, yet, with the 
rest of humanity, each had had to bow to 
an inexorable fact. Money was not what 
Under the pressure of this 


to a single source. 

“Boies,” he said by way of introduction, 
when they had finished dinner and were 
lounging over their cigars in the living- 
room, “if you were hard up, why didn't you 
shout?” 


“Hard up!” replied Stephen promptly. 


‘Who isnt hard up?” He sprang to his 
feet, took a quick step and then turned to 
face his friend. “But that!” he exclaimed 
and snapped his fingers contemptuously 
“Money is easy enough to get—easier than 
it ever was.” 

A peculiar change came over his expres- 
sion and his bearing. While his thoughts 
had been busy with a practical equation 
his stocky figure had been erect, his dark 
eyes alert, but with the dismissal of the 
concrete suggestion he seemed to slump 
His chin dropped forward and he stared 
through and beyond Bourne quite blankly 
as though he were dismayed by the neces. 
sity of putting in words the maddeningly 
futile speculations which had been 
menting him. Any legal puzzle, however 
intricate or deep or baffling, would have 
enlivened him, put him on his mettle to 
make clear to another, at least, just where 
were the knots in the tangled skein, but 
before the least of a million vagaries of 
eternal woman he became limp. 

“What was it, then?” asked Bourne after 
a long pause. 

“I don’t know.” said Boies. 

“Didn't she tell you anything?” cried 
Bourne, growing impatient. “Did she walk 
off without saying a word?” 

“Oh, no,” answered Stephen, with a shake 
of his shoulders, as though he tried to wake 
himself from a trance. “I'll tell you all 
about it, shall 1? Just as it happened.” 

“Go ahead,” said Bourne heartily. “That's 
what you brought me here for, wasn't it?” 

Yes, that's what I brought you here 
for,’ repeated Boies absently, and then 
gathered his wits for the comparatively 
easy task of straight narrative. 

“Money didn’t come into it at all.” he 
began. “Of course, we felt the pinch like 
everybody else—at least, I did. Amelie 
told me three separate times that I would 
have to increase her house allowance, and | 
did. That's all there was to that. I can't 
imagine anyone ever asking Amelie what 
he did with money, can you?’ 


OURNE paused before replying; again 

he found it remarkably easy to visualize 
Amelie. Apparently he had catalogued her 
expressions, although he was not conscious 
of ever having made a study of them. He 
could see the very look with which she 
would have received an announcement from 
Boies that they had come into a million 
and, niuch to his surprise, he was convinced 
that it was the same look which would have 
“reeted news that they were penniless. 

“No, | cant,” he answered 

“Of course you can't,’ said Stephen: and 
continued as though he had been reading 
his friend's thoughts: “If you handed her 
a check for a hundred thousand or a dollar 
bill, I believe you'd get the same reaction. 
If you told her there was nothing to spend, 
she wouldn't weep about the children need- 
ing new shoes: she'd let them go baretoot. 
And about the time their stock of clothes 
was giving out, you'd tind her walking 
south where they could go naked and live. 
I don’t mean she was heartless, but just 
everlastingly practical without being small. 
She'd walk through little troubles the way 
you walk through grass—without seeing it. 
And that’s what makes it so maddening.” 

“Makes what so maddening?” 

“The whole confounded affair,’ continued 
Stephen. “It began when I got back from 
the other side. I caught her several times 
making a study of me, as you would study 
a strange fish in the aquarium: No affec- 
tion in her look: just mild curiosity with a 
yawn at the end of it. I stood it for 
weeks, then finally I flew off the handle just 
after I got in from town-early last Satur- 
day afternoon with a stack of books under 
my arm that made me feel like a schoolboy. 
I asked her for Heaven's sake what was 
the matter: to speak up and get her troub- 
les out of her system. She stared at me 
for a second, then threw up her head and 
looked away and said she was tired of 
‘looking out of windows, whatever that 
meant.” 

“Why didn’t you ask her?” 

“I did, but she wouldn't answer. Instead 
she said she was tired of me, too, and of the 
children, and that incidentally she was going 
away on the 6:10. I knew without asking 
she meant she was going away for good. I 
dropped the books with a crash and took a 
step forward; but she didn't look at me. 
Her body just trembled in that shrinking 
way a woman's does when she doesn't want 
to be touched.” 

“How do you know she didn't want to be 
touched?"’ demanded Bourne. 

Stephen flashed at him a look of exa* 
peration. “What do you think I'm made 
of?” he asked. “Do you think I wouldnt 
have given a house and lot to take her 
my arms and pet her? But I knew better. 
There are things a married man hasnt @ 

(Continued on page 100) 
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Many fashionably dressed wo- 
men are wearing “IY DE-Wil- 
low” imstead of white kid be- 
cause “HY DE-Willow” not only 
harmonizes beautifully with suit 
or dress of any color, because 
of its neutral gray shade, but 
also is preferred because it soils 
less easily, requires less frequent 
cleaning, wears longer. 
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“HYDE-Willow” ts the new shade in Glove Leather 
that the foremost Glove Shops will be featuring between 
now and Easter 


DE CAPE 
The 


witha’ Dress 


This charming light-weight leather has been used 
for years by the makers of America’s finest gloves 
because of its pliable softness, staunch endurance 
and fashionable color shades. 


HYDE Cape Leather is used extensively in such 
representative makes as: 


Adlers, Dempster & Place, Elite, Hays, 
Klein-Postman, Perrin 


This is the mark that many of the fore- 
most Glove Makers will use on their glove 
tickets this year to identify their genuine 
HYDE Cape Leather gloves for both Men 
and Women. 


HYDE Cape Leather is made in Havana Tan, 
Beaver, Brown, Pearl White and the very popular 
shade known as “HY DE-Willow.” 


Ask your dealer to let you see a pair of gloves made 
trom HYDE Cape, and too— 


Send for our booklet ‘GLOVE LEATHERS” 


It tells many interesting facts about Glove Leathers 
—How to Know them—How to care for them and 
explains why HYDE Cape is so different from 
ordinary Cape that it is known as 


‘‘ The Glove Leather with a Caress.’’ 


WOOD & HYDE COMPANY, 


Gloversville, N. Y. 
Makers of HYDE Cape Leather 
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512 FIFTH AVENUE 


SHAIRTMAKERS 
AND 


RABERDASHERS 


UR wide reputation for making Shirts To- 
Measure, Shirts of superior quality, is due 
largely to our many years of specializing in this 
particular business. We are showing for spring 
and summer a complete assortment of distinctive 
Shirtings, many secured through the unique ad- 
vantages of our Paris Shop. 


Price readjustments have been made on a down- 
ward scale meeting to the utmost extent pos- 
sible the general demand for lower prices. It has 
always been our policy to measure up to the full 
duty of every merchant in facing new conditions. 


Why people find our shop an unusual shop is 
largely because we cater to our patrons in an 
unusual way. We devote our efforts not only to 
supplying the requirements of a large and ex- 
acting clientele in a capable and most satis- 
factory manner, to offering the best in both 
materials and workmanship, but also to extend 
to our patrons that personal, and‘courteous at- 
tention which makes purchasing here a pleasure 
as well as a matter of business. 


NEW YORK PARIS 


2 RUE DE CASTIGLIONE 


The Bengal- Oriental Rag 
incomparable as a faithful reproduction of 
the Oriental. There is no oer floor cover- 
ing made that possesses the characteristics of 
the hand made tug to such a marked degree. 
Color plates and nearest dealer's 
name tent upon request. 


MES M. SHOEMAKER CO., Inc. 
B-18 West 39th St. at Fifth Ave, New York 
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Dark blue background. Many shades of French blue. old rose. 
light rose, sage green. gold and taupe haye_been used in the design. 
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right to say, but I'm feeling particularly 
unmarried at this moment, and If tell you, 
Kitt, that there are women who can live 
with a man for years without being pos- 
sessed, I loved Amelie, I love-her now. 
As far as I am concerned, there isnt an- 
other woman in the world, but I never got 
her, never. I can't expect you to under- 
stand that: I didn’t understand it myself 
until this ghastly week. It knocked me ofi 
my pins to look back and check up the mo- 
ments in our life together that hayen't been 
casual. The long and the short of it is 
that I didn't know Amelie well enough to 
take liberties with her,” 

“Rot,” said Bourne. 

“Exactly,” countered Boies, as though 
the answer were just what he had expected. 
stood there,” he continued, “and fired 
questions at her. I appealed to her first on 
the score of the children, and she said it 
had always been a question in her mind 
whether children, once they were weaned, 
weren't better off without parents than with. 
1 asked her if it was money, and she 
shrugged her shoulders and said, ‘No.’ 1 
asked her if it was another man, and she 
said, ‘Boies, you are like a copy-book re- 
citing itself aloud.’ I tell you, Ritt, she 
made me feel like a fool, and that’s just 
what I was. I said, ‘That’s no answer. 
Tell me, is it Ritt Bourne?’ ” 

“What?” cried Bourne, springing to his 
feet in stupefaction and advancing threat- 
eningly toward his friend. “Look here, are 
you joking, or are you crazy?” 

Stephen continued as though he had not 
been interrupted. 

“All she said to that was that it was the 
next line out of the copy-book, the one 
about its always being the man’s best 
friend: then she added, as a sort of after- 
thought, that you reminded her of a stream 
just above tide-water, traveling one way all 
the time and moving slow.” 


N spite of himself, Bourne’s attention was 

arrested, as would any man’s be, by the 
sure lure of a°woman’s valuation of him- 
self. He tried to think of Amelie saying 
those words, and found that they fitted her, 
although he could not remember ever hear- 
ing her make a speech of such combined 


malice and depth. He began to feel at a 


loss, as though he had been called to pass 
judgment on an Amelie he had met, but 
never known. “Traveling one way all the 
time and moving slow” hung in his mind 
like a fog and exasperated him because the 
phrase was too blurred for complete per- 
ception and yet suggested a hidden light. 
He turned on Boies as ‘a vent for his dis- 
comfiture. 

“But will you please explain,” he said 
sharply, “just why you dragged me into 
this thing?” 

He was taller by half a foot than Ste- 
phen, and without aspiring to any godlike 
regularity of feature he had the erect car- 
riage and forward bearing that one asso- 
ciates with the Apollo Belvidere. The ‘set 
of his neck, rising froom squared shoulders, 
and the poise of his head, well formed and 
with its lines neatly accentuated by the 
peculiar clinging quality that goes with 
crisp hair, gave him an air of buoyancy 
that in itself seemed to deny Amelie’s veiled 
deduction of a stagnant nature. Apparently 
he was more than a match for the shorter 
man, but even in the heat of his annoyance 
there was a saving gleam of respect in his 
gray eyes for the well-remembered physical 
sturdiness of his chum’s compact frame. 

“Sit down, you bully,” said Stephen, 
without taking his hands from his pockets. 
“You asked me to tell you what happened 
and that’s what I'm doing. Amelie said I 
picked on you because it was the next thing 
in the copy-book, but offhand I should-say 
it was because you have a way of absorbing 
women into an atmosphere and turning 
them into so much furniture, as if they 
were so many chairs with good, bad or in- 
different lines, but useful to sit on. And 
they like it, by Gad, they like it!” 

“You're mad,’ commented Bourne, “‘stark, 
staring mad. I forgive you.” 

“If thinking on one subject for a week 
makes you mad,” said Boies, “why, then 
I'm as mad as a hatter. Why not stand 
up to the truth just for a change? Do you 
think I blame your general attitude? I've 
been counting over our particular college 
set of eight, you unmarried, five of the 
seven of us divorced and now this inane, 
unreasonable and incomprehensible mix-up 
of my own; and as for the women one 
meets just knocking around as you do, if 
you find a happy one you think her mind 
must be touched.”’ 

“You're drawing a long bow,” said Bourne 
impatiently. “‘This sort of talk doesn't get 
us anywhere.” 

“Of course,” admitted Boies, “there are 
thousands of people that marry and Stay 
married, but nine times out of ten it’s a 


union by circumstances and not of person- 
alities. - Im not talking just to hear my- 
self or to raise a row. I'm in dead earnest 
I don’t know where I went wrong: I don’t 
even know that | did go wrong. Person. 
ally I don’t think that our world, yours and 
mine, has gone wrong in general, but that 
the women of this country have caught the 
chestnut blight;- and if you can find a 
healthy chestnut tree anywhere east of the 
Mississippi to-day, I'll eat 


OURNE threw back his head and 
laughed, but Stephen did not join him: 
he conjinued: 

“You can laugh,” he said, “because you're 
not a proprietor, but you know in your 
heart that all the women you've met lately 
come into three classes of lumber—a lot of 
dead wood built solidly and resignedly into 
bread and butter homes, a lonely trunk 
here and there clinging desperately to a few 
tufts of God-green leaves, and, finally, a 
forest of sapless trees turned to a nasty 
black, It’s so, isn’t it?” 

“Isn't it?” repeated Stephen ‘nsistently 

Bourne raised his eves with igh. “J 
dont know, Boies,’ he saic -oothingly. 
“Perhaps. We've all been fooled a Jot, but 
|, for one, can't help clinging to a sort of 
national faith that’s necessary to my indi- 
vidual life and comfort. What happened 
after you took my name in vain and in- 
sulted Amelie with that impertinent accusa- 
tion?” 

“The coolest one-sided conversation you 
ever heard; replied Beies. “I asked her 
where she was going, and she said thank 
God she didn't know, but she did know she 
had to take the beastly train to get there. 
Then | asked her how she thought she was 
going to live and all she said was, ‘How 
does anybody live?’ She didn’t seem any 
more worried or responsible than a sparrow 
on a bright morning. Then I came back to 
the children and asked her what I was 
going to do about them and she said, ‘There 
you go again. You're like a flat wheel with 
the bump, every time you come around to 
the children. Just let them grow and per- 
haps youll learn something.’ I asked her 
what she meant by that, and she shrugged 
her shoulders and went up-stairs to pack 
a bag.” 

“Was there any more argument after 
that?” asked Bourne. 

“Argument!” exploded Boies. “Do you 
call that an argument?, There's a bit of 
old-fashioned stone wall left at the bottom 
of the garden and if yo want to show me 
how to argue with it, I'll go along.” 

“Well, what did happen?’ _ persisted 
bourne. 

“Nothing,” said Stephen. “I drove her 
to the train myself, and when we got to the 
station she said, ‘Don't get out,’ took her 
bag and sidled off toward the platform, 
while she held me off with a look over one 
shoulder, the oddest look you ever saw, It 
was a sort of potpourri of nonchalance, 
pity, wonder, amusement, tolerance and 
apathy against a background of hope with- 
out expectation. Does that mean anything 
to you?” 

“It does,’ said Bourne promptly. “That's 
the look any woman gives any man when 
she has decided not to bother with fooling 
him any longer.” 

Stephen gazed in surprise at the unex- 
pected answer, passed it through a rapid 
mental digestion, and then bowed wi 
ironical sel/-abasement. 

“I take off my hat,” he said. “You 
ought to know.” 

“Nothing personal,” remarked Bourne, 
calmly. “We all ought to know, but we 
never do at the time. I'll have to think 
this thing out, Boies,’ he continued, “ 
talk it over with J. E. It would do you 
good to do that same thing. There is some- 
thing about my Old Man that makes me 
back him against any tangle of life as you 
and I know it. You needn't be afraid of 
him any more than you are of me. He 
will take an intimacy and hold it in the 
hollow of his clean hand, as tenderly 4 
star-dust lies on a butterfly’s wing.” 


AGAIN Stephen stared in amazement at 
an image invoked by his friend’s words. 
Up to that moment his cenception of John 
Elman Bourne had been one of a Titan 
showing dimly through an obscuring must 
of industrial upheaval, of an unhallowed 
god riding and guiding the storm to his 
own specific ends. Equally with a limited 
public, he knew him vaguely as a genius 
of reconstruction on a colossal scale; but # 
had never been brought home to him that 
the qualities which make for regeneration 
are constants, whether they be applied to 
the clogged arteries of a vast enterprise Of 
to the little exigencies of an individual life. 
“I could never do it,’ he said doubt- 

fully. 

(Continued on page 102) 
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O-G 
SKOKIE 


—a New 
Walking Oxford 
Tan Calfskin or 


= 


Gray Buckskin Te 
TAS 
d Buckles 
Straps and Buckles 
—ultra in smart feminine footwear! 
| i: ’ This is the type of street footwear that is certain i: 
ee to be favored for Spring wear. These fashions i 
| BH | are now being featured in the seven OG stores es: 
| in many effects — at prices within reach of women 
Rel who seek style without extravagance. Orders x: 
i for the O-G Skokie will be promptly forwarded ¥ 
| by parcel post, prepaid to any town in the U.S.A. 
ee Write for the O-G Style Booklet — 4: 
| 42 | “Correct Footwear for Men and Women” ne 
“CONNOR & 
GOLDBER 
Famed for Fashionable Footwear since 1903 
ir SEVEN O-G STORES IN CHICAGO a. 
3 Address for Out-of-Town Orders: 
3 REPUBLIC BUILDING, CHICAGO 
tt 


Satin and Taffeta— 
Ribbon adds that “something different” to this: 


Ask for them by name at all nt 


JOHNSON, COWDIN COMPANY, 
40 East 30th Street a New Y 
Send 10 cents for new RIBBONOLOGY 


shows how to make useful ribbon novelties. 
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A New Fabric 


For a New Season 


Crépe Mohair 
‘DOUBLE END 

Hour sports suit will be a 
“' thing of heauty made of 
Crepe Mohair. Rich, soft, grace- 
ful, and of exquisite weave, it 1s 
the ideal fabric for southern re- 
Sorts. 


Crepe Mohair is new. Nothing 
like it has ever been seen before. 
Its “pearl-bloom” finish ex- 
traordinarily beautiful and in- 
creases in loveliness with every 
washing. Guaranteed Unshrink- 
able. Washes and dries quickly 


and is long-wearing. 


Thirty-eight fashionable plain colors 
and a wonderful array of lovely 
“Peasant” and staple stripes. 


If your dealer has not yet stocked this 
new fabric, write us and we will see 
that you are supplied. 


LESHER WHITMAN & CO., Ine. 
Vanufacturers of Mohair Fabrics 


881 Broadway, New York 


HE master weavers of India chose the 
soft, lustrous hair of the goat to make 
a luxurious fabric for the beautiful 
women of the East. Today we call this 
fabric Mohair. Crepe Mchair is ts 


latest, most exquisite development. 
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*Brummagem Beauty’’ 


attraction.—I am for it heart and soul. 


country. 


evidence. 


‘Brummagem” is an expression of 
British origin not much used in this 
It is a rather contemptuous 
designation of the City of Birming- 
ham in England, known for its man- 
ufactures ‘of cheap, plated goods. 
Things ungenuine. Pinchbeck. Tinsel. 

I have dared to apply it in connec- 
tion with woman’s beauty. 
by it false beauty. “Made-up” pretti- 
ness, of which there is so much in 


Meaning 


A bit ot color dettly distributed, a 
dab of the lip-stick, a well-placed 
pencil-stroke, to set off a point of 
I am for it so deliberately 


that I have made it my business to bring together a fascinating 
assortment of wonderful rouges and exquisitely tinted powders and 


lip refreshers. 


cause it unnecessary. 


BUT, as a jarring pursuit, | abhor it. 
Hence in bad taste. 


Chietly be- 


The Secret of Skin Beauty 


is but one, and a simple one at that: Make your skin work. Do not 
allow it to stagnate under an overlay of paint and heavy inactive 
creams, but keep the pores in continuous healthy action, and the 


sweetness of facial beauty will not abandon you. 


‘The almost un- 


cannily unfailing means by which you can accomplish this, 1s Valase 
Beautifying Skinfood, which many years since that RusSian Special- 


ist, Dr. Lykuski, confided to my hands. 


It has gained its great tame 


because it yields so freely that lively skin-action and beautiful purity 
of flesh tints, without which no complexion can long hold its own. 


It will keep your skin at work, mildly, imperceptibly. 


It will infuse 


freshness, animation and vigor mito the skin itself, keeping away in 


this manner lines, discoloration, spots, harshness, 
weather-beaten appearance. 


sallowness or 


Price $1.25. $2.50 and $7.00. 


This unsurpassed preparation as well as the assortment of others 
found on this page is to be used in your own home; but 1f you have 
the opportunity to call at my 


Maison de Beaute Valaze 


in New York or abroad, you will realize, perhaps for the first time. 
the enormous strides which have been made in the Science and Art 
of Beauty. . You will realize that whatever may be unsatisfactory 
or undesirable about your face or complexion; whatever misgivings 
or disappointment you may have had as to the maintenance of your 
good looks or their being restored to you,—you have at last found 
the combined equipment of experience and knowledge that leads to 


fond fulfilment. 


Valaze Skin-Toning Lotion, 
a companion preparation to 
the Skinfood, braces, revivi- 
fies; prevents and aids in 
suppressing lines. For nor- 
mal and oily skin. $1.25, 
$2.50 and $5.50. 
skin, Skin -toning Lotion 
Special. $2.25, $4.50 and 


Valaze Roman Jelly, knits 
together relaxed _ tissues, 
flaccid muscles and consolli- 
dates flabby throats and 
counteracts crowsfeet. $1.50, 
$3.00 and $5.00. 


Valaze Beauty Grains: A 
sensational skin rejuvenant. 
Its importation from Eu- 
rope has only just been re- 
sumed. Used for washing 
in place of soap. Keeps the 
skin creamy - white,  safe- 
guards its texture and guar- 
antees against coarseness 
and oiliness of the pores, 
blackheads and other im- 
urities. Should be a house- 
old article in every home. 
Men, women and children 
will be free from skin de- 
fects by using Valaze Beauty 
Grains. $1.25, $2.50 and 
$5.50. 


Valaze Cream of Lilies, the 
new outdoor cream for nor 
mal and rather dry skins. 
Ensures the undisturbed ad 
hesion of powder and an 
even beautiful smoothness 
and coloring of the skin. 
It soothes the tender skin 
and tends to overcome its 
dryness. $1.50, $3.00 and 
$5.00. 


Valaze Foundation Cream, 
another variant of a day 
cream and foundation for 
powder, for normal but 
somewhat oily skins. Pro- 
duces that delightful {mat”’ 
tone which is so attractive. 
$1.10, $2.20, $3.30 and 
$5.00. 


Valaze Lip Lustre. Re- 
stores the full richness of 
lip color, protects from chap- 
ping. In darker or lighter, 
fruit or coral, shades, for 
day and evening. $1.00, 
$1.75. $2.50, $3.50 and 
$5.00. 


Valaze Crushed Rose 
Leaves: A delightful face 
coloring, in leose howder or 


compact form.’ In new fas- 


cinating shades: Ocre fonce, 
for brunettes; Mandarin. a 
saucy, cherry red “rouge, 
suitable for any complexion; 
Framboise, Clair, imparting 
the happy coloring of the 
bonnie Scotch lassie; Moyen, 
for the light’ brunette. 
Prices: $1.00, $1.50, $3.50 
and $7.50. 


Valaze Rouge En Creme: 
Waterproof rouge unguents, 
for blondes and brunettes. 
Put the imprint of brightest, 
but unexaggerated witchery 
upon the cheeks. $2.00, 
$3.50, $5.00 and $6.50. 
Handy and very economical. 


Valaze Complexion Powder: 
Discrimination should be 
the first law in the use of 
powders. Different powders 
for different skins. The 
normal and oily skin can- 
not do without Valaze Com- 
plexion powder. The dry 
Novena Poudre. In white, 
gece, natural, rachel, 
ocre. In boxes at $1.00, 
$150, $2.50. $3.50 and 


$5.50. 


When ordering goods kindly add war tax of 4 cents on the dollar and pro rata. 


Interesting literature will be forwarded on application. 


‘Mme. Helena Rubinstein 


of Paris and London 


| 46 WEST 57th STREET, NEW YORK 


Atlantic City, N. J., 1427 Boardwalk; New Orleans, Mrs. C. V. Butler, 8017 Zimple St.; 


ston, Mass., 


E. T. Slattery Co.; Chicago, Ill., Mile. Lola Beekman, 30 Michigan Ave.; 


San Francisco, Miss Ida Martin, 177 Post Street and Grant Ave.; Dayton, O., Elinor’s 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


POT GOLD 


George Agnew Chamberlain’s Novel 


(Continued from page 100) 


“Do what?’ asked Bourne. 

“Talk to your dad like—-like this.” 

Bourne smiled at him encouragingly. 
“You don’t know J. E.,” he said. “You 
never see him except at a club or two where 


' you run into him by accident and say, 


‘How do you do, sir? Everything all right 
with you, sir?’ and beat it for the card 


' room for fear he'll blast you with some 


edict of tremendous meaning.’ 
Stephen smiled in spite of himself. Well,” 
he admitted, “doesn’t that show you?” 
“No, it doesn’t,” replied Bourne, paused 
for a moment and then continued: “We 
open the house on Monday. Give me a day 
or two to prepare him—for your sake, mind 


you, not for his—and then you blow in 
with a bag and stay a week or a month 


while you look around. If I were you, I'd 
straighten things out a bit here because 
probably the first thing he'll tell_you to do 
is to sell this place, get rid of it for good 
and all.”’ 

“What makes you say that?” 
phen curiously. 

“I don't know,” said Bourne promptly. 
“Tt’s just an intuition, 2a hunen.” He tossed 
his dead cigar into the fireplace, sighed, 
stretched, selected another and lit it. 

“Bois,’ he continued after a long pause, 
“now that all that is settled, what would 


asked Ste- 


you do if you were alone in an elevator 


with a quite adorable girl, a girl with 
something as eternally different about her 
as the light of a fresh dawn, and for no 
apparent reason in the world a single round 
tear should run down her cheek with a 
frightened look of its own and hurl itself 
into space?”’ 

Stephen wasted a withering look on his 
unseeing companion, grunted twice and pres- 
ently asked in an incisive voice of sup- 
pressed emotions: “The tear didn’t stay 
in space, did it?” 

“No, I suppose not,” replied Bourne ab- 
sently. 

“Well, in that case,’ continued Stephen 
curtly, “I would have got down on my 
knees and lapped it off the floor as a pick- 
me-up.”” 

“I suppose you would,’ murmured 
Bourne: which saying proves that he was 
not quite so absent-minded as he appeared. 


OTHING has been said to indicate that 
the girl of the elevator was an ad- 
venturess, but such was the case. If one be 
permitted to divorce that term from the 
monopoly of an opprobrious significance and 
read into its meaning those attributes of 
the high heart which alone can launch the 
ship of individual fortune by a deliberate 
effort of the will upon uncharted seas, she 
might even be classified as a super-adven- 
turess. She had appeared unheralded at 
the hotel during a period when guests were 
few and rooms a drug on the market, which 
may account in part, but only in part, for 
the punctilious welcome which was extended 
to her despite lack of escort or formal] in- 
troduction. In no small measure did the 
key of her reception take its note from her 
quaint mode of requesting accommodation. 
“T would like a room with a window 
upon the Avenue,’ she had said, with a 
sweet gravity, first to the doorman, re- 
splendent in gold and gray, and then to the 
buttons who had seized her bag, and finally 
to the amused room clerk, whose sophisti- 
cated smirk faded in exact ratio to the 
growing wonder and admiration in his eyes 
as they comprehended a loveliness so in- 
dubitably fresh that in a circumambience 
of expensive cosmetics it seemed positively 
exotic. 

“A room and bath, with window on the 
Avenue,” he murmured promptly, as he 
offered her the register and a pen: nor 
could the patronymic, palpably filched from 
the social roster, which she indited in an 
old-fashioned, Spencerian hand, shake his 
sudden faith in her as an eminently proper 
tenant for the hostelry within whose portal 
he played the role of Cerberus. 

From the moment of her admittance the 
girl became a mystery amid those under- 
currents which swirl and flow through the 


_ administrative channels of any great hotel, 
| but which only the dismay of a catastrophe. 


such as a suicide or a suddenly exploded 
scandal, can bring to the surface to display 
their troubled waters to the public view. 
There was question as to who she was, 
whence and why she came, but neither on 
the first nor any succeeding day did ever 
occasion arise for a single besmirching 
whisper. Within a week, the entire staff 
from bellboy to head-waiter, as well as the 
cavernous building itself, seemed to have 
assumed toward her an air of mothering 
proprietorship tinged with a tolerant but 
avid curiosity. 

Womankind in general may well de- 
mand the recipe for such a unique consum- 
mation, and it is easily given. Take 
twenty-three years of flesh and bone, model 


it on the clean lines of an adolescent 
youth, give it the first faint fulnesse. which 
mark the genuine transition of sex. endow 
jts skin with the transparent texture of 
pallor over a glowing lantern of health 
grant it brown eyes with floating freckles of 
gold, dark lashes, a serene brow, a crown 
of tawny hair, lips of the color and smooth. 
ness of coral, and then let those lips bud 
slowly to a smile, not as dispensing alms 
or giving a bribe, but as a spring creeps 
shyly to the light of day from some deep 
and hidden source. For ‘such alchemy and 
for such alchemy alone will the adamantine 
hearts of the attendants of the metropolis 
grow soft with the milk of human kind. 
ness, and its bricks and mortar assume the 
attributes of a hen mothering its chicks. 

But for all her mystery, the girl was no 
masterpiece in ivory inviting the inmortal 
invocation to 


Change, golden tresses of her hair, 
To gold that turns to gray: 
Change, silent lips, forever fair. 
To lips that have their day’ 


To the casual observer she might in- 
deed appear peculiarly immobile as though 
restrained by shyness or a_ statuesque 
apathy, but before friendly eyes or in the 
face of some little act of kindness from 
any who served her, she would become im. 
bued with a tremulous vitality which can 
be described by no more definite phrase 
ae the glowing smile of the spirit within 
er. 


O no one was she more intimately hu- 

man, more completely revealed in tem- 
perament, than to Janet, the floor-maid, 
who came, as was her invariable custom, 
to scoff, and remained ultimately to adore. 
held in a thralldom as inexplicable in detail 
as it was foreign in general to her cynical 
habit. acquired during years of varied 
service. 

She had entered in response to a sum- 
mons and with one trained glance had 
taken in the shabby trunk of ancient and 
inconvenient design, a bag of equal age 
and use, a scanty wardrobe already hung 
in the open closet and finally the girl stand- 
ing in modest negligée. From the girl's 
hands dangled a pair of silk stockings. 

“Did you call for the maid, miss?” asked 
Janet curtly, according to formula. 

“Yes; 1 did,’ replied the girl, with a 
deliberation and clarity of enunciation 
which were in themselves notable. “I have 
just come to town,” she continued, “and 
have had no chance to buy clothes. Is 
there any way in which I could have these 
stockings washed quickly—perhaps by to- 
morrow?” 

Because she imagined she sensed hostility 
in the maid’s coldly businesslike attitude 
or from whatever other cause, the girl 
looked at Janet with a pleading intensity 
in a measure quite disproportionate to her 
trifling request as though, instinctively, she 
were making an immediate appeal] for all 
time. Her lips curved tremulously in an 
experimental smile and across and down 
the supreme unconsciousness of her face a 
single tear took its startled flight like a 
star missing its hold and falling to nowhere 
from its rightful place in the bowl of 
heaven. 

Janet's eyes, mouth and heart flew open. 
She looked down at the tiny splash on the 
carpet, up at the lovely face, and the walls 
of her .professional fortress fell, and fell 
hard. “Give me those stockings, my dear,” 
she said, much to her own amazement, in 
the caressing voice of sudden love. “Tl 
wash them for you myself in just one-half 
of a jiffy.” 

That incident marked the beginning of 
one of those blind, one-sided alliances be- 
tween women which usually take the form 
of an intense but ephemeral infatuation in 
the younger for the elder, but which, in 
those rare cases where the ages are reversed, 
attain eventually to the dignity and pre- 
rogatives of a permanent allegiance. 

The girl’s present days and nights held 
no secret from the maid, but still the 
stranger remained the stranger behind 4 
rampart of intuitive breeding which opened 
readily to the trivialities of current curios- 
ity, but which presented an impenetrable 
front of musing silence at the first suspicion 
of an attempt to deal freely in personalities. 

Janet not only accepted the limitation, 
but bowed low to it. Whatever subservi- 
ence existed in her independent make-up 
stood ready to recognize a reserve inherent 
in an innate gentility softly but unflinch- 
ingly enforced with the sure touch of what 
used commonly to be called “the grand 
manner.” Wholly unconscious of laboring 
in a restricted field, she reverted to an 
epoch when servants were servants and had 
a care to take no liberties. Even that ul 


(Continued on page 104) 
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Tue spirit of the early master craftsmen is felt in 
Karpen furniture. For we today gratefully acknowl 
edge our debt to the cabinet makers and wood carvers 
of other times. 

But modern Karpen ingenuity has moulded their early 
designs into household treasures of hitherto undreamed 
of beauty, utility and durability—and modern Karpen 
methods have placed them within the reach of all. 

Karpen Dealers Everywhere 


KARPEN. 


Symbol of olden craftsmanship in modern furniture—the Karpen Name Plate 
Send for booklet to S. Karpen & Bros., Chicago or New York 


Perfect Hair Remover 


HEN you use DeMiracle 

there is no mussy mixture 
to apply or wash off. There- 
fore it is the nicest, cleanliest 
and easiest way to remove 
hair. It is ready for instant 
use and is the most economi- 
cal because there is no waste. 
Simply wet the hair with this 
nice, original sanitary liquid 
and it is gone. 
You are not experimenting 
with a new and untried depil- 
atory when you use DeMiracle, 
because it has been in use for 


over 20 years and is the only 
depilatory that has ever been 
endorsed by eminent Physi- 
cians, Surgeons, Dermatolo- 
gists, Medical Journals and 
Prominent Magazines. 

Use DeMiracle just once for 
removing hair from face, 
neck, arms, underarms or 
limbs, and if you are not 
convinced that it is the perfect 
hair remover return it to us 
with the DeMiracle Guarantee 
and we will refund your 
money. Write for free book. 


Three Sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 


At all toilet counters or direct from us, in plain wrapper. on 


receipt of 0. 


or $2.08, 


Dem 


Dept. V-14. Park Avenue and 129th St., New York 


which includes War Taa 


iracle 


Thee STAR 


oe out! This Handsome 
lew Motor-Driven “Star”’ 
Complete for only $12.50. 


Her Pink-and-White Loveliness 
Blossoms all Winter Long 


OLD winds, rough weather, even time itself 

leaves no marks on the freshness of her skin. 

Satiny of texture, transparently clear, bewitch- 

ing with come-and-go color—you can have a skin like 

that, too. For not clever artifice, but perfect skin 

health is the basis of a lovely complexion. And every 

woman can have perfect skin health who uses the 
“Star.” 


Its vibration stimulates every languid skin cell, encourages 
every pore to function properly. It sends the blood racing 
along, carrying off the impurities which blemish the skin and 
mar your beauty. Used always with an upward movement, 
the Star Vibrator lifts the muscles that tend to droop with 
age, restores their youthful elasticity, banishes tiny lines, and 
keeps the cheeks firm, the skin soft and petal-like. 


This new Star Electric Massage Vibrator—big, handsome, 
powerful—yet light in weight—is an adjunct to the smartest 
vanity table. Itis sturdily made, finished in sparkling nickel, 
and provided with a trouble-proof motor that uses any cur- 
rent. Has start-and-stop button right in the handle. Four 
specialized applicators, facial-massage, hair-and-scalp, cold 
cream applicator and the general-purpose applicator, make 
the Star useful in dozens of ways. 


Between Shopping and Dinner 


a few minutes’ use of the Star will relieve a tired headache 
and refresh you wonderfully. Its smooth thrill soothes ner- 
vous fatigue and sleeplessness. An invigorating scalp treat- 
ment. Splendid for neuralgia, neuritis and stiff muscles. 
At Drug, Department, Hardware and Electrical Goods 
Stores. Im handsome black leatherized box, $12.50 com- 
plete. (Canadian price, $17.50). If not at your dealer’s, 
we'll ship direct on receipt of price, your dealer’s name and 


address. Fitzgerald Mfg. Co., Dept. 225, Torrington, Conn. 


The $5 Sear Vibrator—small, light, very efficlent—is used 
and endorsed by scores of America’s favorite stage and 
Screen stars. 3 specially-designed applicators—6 fee: of cord, 
plug. Directions in each box. Ideal for travelling, week- 
etc, Why not get one? 


Electric Massage 
VIBRATOR 


$ 5 00 complete 
(Canadian Price $7.50) 


JANUARY 1921 103 
% j 7 NZ a 
—= SF SS =F 
| kvery Homans Demlatory | 
| 
Th 
| | | 
| 
| | 
BID 


oe as to sweeten it. 


The processes are the same. 


Sweetening your coffee is about the 


easiest thing you do. 
doesn’t even require thought. 


Instant. 


instant. 


powder. 


have any pots to wash. 


Tea 
100 cups.. 
200 cups.. 
400 cups.. 
1600 cups.. 


Coffee 
.. 30 cups 
.. 60 cups 
..120 cups 
. .480 cups 


Standard . 
Medium .. 
Family ... 


Department 50 


Tea & Coffee Co. products 


- 


COFFEE “"° TEA 


Blanke Sales Company 
St. Louis, 


So natural that it 


But simple as it is, it’s no simpler than 
making a cup of coffee or tea with Faust 


Put a half a teaspoonful of Faust Instant 
Coffee into-a cup of boiling water. There's 
your cup of delicious coffee—ready in an 


With Faust Instant Tea it’s just the 
same, except that. you'll need only an 
eighth of a teaspoonful of the soluble 


Faust Instant makes coffee or tea as 
soon as it enters the boiling water in the 
cup. Nothing is wasted. There are no 
grounds to be thrown out. You don't even 


Isn’t it wonderful—after all? Only 

: think: Never another disappointing cup. 
Never a failure. And all this at a material 

Saving in time, in work, and in cost. 


Mo. 


Distributors of the famous Faust Coffee and Tea, Faust 
Chile Powder, and the other C. F. Blanke 


AUST INSTAN 


cAs easy to make a cup 


HARPER’S 


BAZAR 


ime GOLD 


George Agnew 


(C ontinucd 
written rule left her free of so many inti- 
mate contacts that she became increasingly 
unaware of any exclusion and within 
week would have sworn stoutly and with a 
wide stare that every nook and cranny of 
her darling’s living and prenatal days had 
been fully revealed, only-—she couldn't tell. 

Such whole-hearted self-deception would 
seem incredible except for the flood of inci- 
dents which supported it. This sequence ot 
items began with the arrival of the first lot 
of the girls purchases. She allowed the 
boxes to accumulate unopened until] late in 
the aiternoon and then fingered them pen- 
sively one by one. Something was troub- 
ling her: while her placid brows were not 
drawn into a frown, there was nevertheless 
a shadow in her eyes such as comes to 
warm natures in the face of such elemental 
emotions as loneliness, curiosity, or the 
desire that throbs in any heart capable oi 
ieeling beauty to share that sensation with 
another. Aiter long thought, and with a 
wistful quirk of the lips at the inadequacy) 
of the solace, shesent for the maid. 

“Janet,” she asked, “are you very busy?’ 
“No, miss,” lied Janet promptly. “I 
was just going off,” 

“So early!” exclaimed the 
glance at her quaint Swiss 

“What time do you get off?” 


with a 
clock. 


girl 
table 


“Not until seven-thirty ordinarily, miss. 
But never mind that. W hatever it is you 
wish, I've got time to do it. 


said the girl, in the un- 
its exceptional de- 


“By the way,” 
hurried voice which, by 


liberation, always surprised the hearer, “you 
may call me Miss Alloway. I'm used to it.” 
“Yes, Miss Alloway,’ said Janet; and 


then in answer to a very human and youth- 
ful look of appeal she added as one speak- 
ing to a winsome child, “What is it you 
want, dear?” 

“] wish you to open these packages with 
me,” replied the girl. 


N sizing up Miss Alloway in the light of 
the contents of the various parcels which 
she was opening, not has tily but with the 
long pauses of the ritual of feminine adora- 
tion for any new article of wear, Janet was 


by no means conscious of studying the 
principles at the basis of psychological phe- 
nomena. She only knew that as far as 


ladyship was concerned, Miss Alloway was 
jorever established in her mind as the real 
thing. 

Her judgment was as intuitive and fully 
us accurate as that of him who, standing 


upon a corner and witnessing the passage 
of a lovely vision garbed in the subdued 
high lights of superlative taste, exclaims 


“There goes money,” but who, if 
a single feather were added in those self- 
same clothes, or one unsure change of 
shade imposed, would cry just as promptly 
but with a cynical smile, “There poes some- 
body's money. Thus showing, by the ad- 
dition of just one word, that to an observ- 
ing temperament a mere maladroit nuance 
can signify all of a social chasm. 

Had Janet had the mentality to think 
this matter out for herself she would not 
have been a lady's maid but a practitioner 
of psycho-analysis: which lessens by not 
one whit the mounting ecstasy with which 
she disclosed one by one Miss Alloway’s 
purchases. 

The girl sat on the edge of the bed with 
her feet set primly side by side and with 
her arms outstretched as rigid props to her 
body. Her shoulders were thrown high by 
the posture and her. head’ hung forward, 
but youth in any pose is lovely and Janet 
turned from consideration of the sweetest 
of the dresses to stare in whole-hearted 
envy and admiration. 

“Will you try this one 
asked almost at random. 

The girl's eyes did not seem wholly ab- 
sorbed with the clothes: they were watching 
Janet, following her spasmodic movements 
and studying the rapid changes in her mo- 
bile face. 

“Janet,” she 
tion with another, 
go to the play? Are you free?’ 

“Go to the play, miss?” repeated Janet. 
“Do you mean you want to see a show?” 

The girl nodded and added, “To-night; 
but I can’t go without you. 

“Of course not,” agreed Janet promptly 
to that assertion, and after a moment's con- 
sideration she decided that she could free 
herself for the evening. 


cravely, 


on, now?” she 


said, answering one ques- 
“do you think we might 


Immediately the girl became all anima- 
tion. “Dress me,’ she said, springing to 
her feet. “You choose, because we haven't 


a minute to lose. What would you like to 
see? Where shall I dine? Perhaps I had 
better have just a sandwich here and it 
would be well to order a taxi now; some- 
times they are hard to get.’ 

“It’s more important to get tickets, miss, 
than anything else,’ mumbled Janet, 
through a mouthful of unnecessary pins. 


Chamberlain’ s 


irom paxe 


the 


N O vel 
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I must tell you the truth, 


continued 


the girl. “I must always tell you the truth 
mustnt I, Janet? Well, I have the | ckets: 
two of them. IL have had them all after. 
neon, 

HEY arrived at the theatre well hefore 

the rise of the curtain and Janet. who 
was a faithful patron of the calleries 
promptly exhausted the novelty of being in 
the stalls and soow lost interest in the new 
hamiling of an ancient cheme. Ordinarily 
any plot, however threadbare, wouid have 
held her to its foregone conclusion, but on 


this night, the first of many on which she 
was to act as escort to her adopted charge, 
she was absorbed in watching surreptitiously 
the girl at her side. 

Had Miss Alloway been veritably a child 
she would soon have attracted the attention 
of more neighbors than her maid. As it 
was, she made no overt demonstrations of 
the commotion within her, but the control 
which she enforced on her actions and de- 
portment could not dominate her features, 
nor the tumult of her bosom, nor the eager 
light that shone in her eves. Never before 
had Janet experienced just such a sense of 
proximity to an almost overwhelming store 
of unspent life. She did not need to be 
told that she was witnessing a first nicht 


in reversed sense, and that for some in- 
comprehensible reason, the apparently fin- 
ished person of Miss Alloway had never 
before been subjected to the lure of the 
footlights. 

Qn this occasion, as on several others. 
her curiosity got the better of her, but to 


no avail, .She remembered a certain -lead- 
ing question with which she had striven 
unsuccessfully to persuade the girl to square 
the name of Miss Alloway with the osten- 
tatious patronymic she had inscribed on the 
hotel register, but undaunted by that recal- 
lection, as they pressed out toward the exit 
alter the play was over, she made the 
crowd an excuse to hold her companion’s 
cool but trembling arm and to whisper in 
her ear, “Did you think it was better than 
most shows?” 

For an answer she 
irom one in a tri ance, 
quite wonderful!’ 

They came out to wet pavements and a 
shower. Janet g: sped in dismay and 
looked in vain for the carriage-starter or 
an obliging urchin. The throng, caught un- 
awares, crowded the space under the great 
shelter and had already loaded at- 
tendants with commissions beyond their 
capacity of prompt fulfilment. 

“Wait for me here, dear,’ she said, we 


got a murmur as 
“It was wonderful— 


vlass 


ing the girl on the top step with her back 
to the theatre wall. ‘And watch for me, 
will you? Ill fetch a cab. 

The girl nodded absently and Janet 


dashed off with a backward glance over her 
shoulder, as though in doubt as to whether 
her instructions had been comprehended. 


ISS ALLOWAY was wearing a large 
4 black velvet hat adorned with a sin- 
gle black bow. Her shoulders were cupped 
in a little box garment also of black velvet, 
which had a high flaring collar so wide that 


it fell softly backward. Just below the 
shoulder blades this bewitching article of 
apparel merged into a black lace coat, the 


skirts of which she had gathered about her. 
The transparent lace fell in long folds from 
her white, ungloved arms and only hall 
veiled the amber reflection of a straw-col- 
ored informal frock. She wore luminous 
stockings and slippers with plain buckles 


ol rold 

Peopie glanced at her standing erect and 
unconscious abeve the level of the crowd 
and because she was unconscious they 
looked again, and finally frankly stared, 
though without rudeness. They knew in- 
stinctively that here was no mannequin, no 
exhibit of fashion, no brazen testimonial of 


some lover's largess, but a vision, an alli- 
ance, a partnership in beauty between 4 
gift of God and the art of man. They 


turned from their staring with faint pleasant 
smiles on their lips, as though each would 
carry from that mud-stained spot the 
haunting recollection of a ray of sunshine 
striking softly across the autumn storm. 
There was one exception to the general 


rule. A youngish man, very correctly at- 
tired, old enough to know better and, by 
that same token, old enough to discount 
many defeats for a single victory, subjected 


the girl to a scrutiny too intent and at the 
same time too impersonal to give rise to 4 
passing whimsical smile oi appreciation. 
He was no rounder, no professional ex- 
ponent of approach without introduction, 
but long experience with the world ha 
superimposed on a foundation o1 genuine 
breeding a cynical disregard for conven 
tions whenever occasion seemed to ovet- 
balance the penalties of a breach. Indeed, 
(Continued on page 112) 
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Worn At All Winter Resorts 


Light weight for Palm Beach rm 
or California—winter weight 
for the northern lakes. All 


perfectly tailored, and so cor- ) HEN mealtime 
rect in cut that you will find } , 
them equally useful for town sweets are In 


wear when you return. order, the appearance 


Exclusive, too, for they come 
in more than forty unusual 
shades, and are expertly man- | 


of the “lightsome 


three’ is a happy sig- 


g 
° 
p NABISCO nal for renewed interest 


Sugar Wafers 


tailored from a special quality 
knitted worsted. See them at 
your favorite store. 


| in beverages, ices, and 
Supreme dessert aids. eV erage ’ 
Manufactured and Sold at Vari-flavored fillings 


fruit-desserts. There's 
Wholesale Only by ' between fragile strips. 


something lacking 


al 


12 East 26th Street, New York . Sugar Wafers 


Feather-light squares Fn 
sandwiching creamy 
chocolate-flavored filling. 


Nasisco, ANOLA 


and RAMONA Sugar 


RAMONA Wafers is the ready 


Sugar Waters 


answer to many ques-~ 


Chocolate-flavored waters 


ivored ce 


tality. They harmonize 
4 


OMAT OM 


(ROYALE) 
FRAGRANT cleansing cream of ex- 1} 


quisite purity. ts nightly use, followed by ok 
the Tissue Food quickly rids the skin of all ( 


' impurities and coarseness by thoroughly cleans- 


deliciously with so 


many other good 


things, and are at home 


y 3 > ing every tiny pore and building up faded tissues. In any company. 
Ba A few short weeks of this simple treatment brings @7 
: “4 . that clear glow and fineness of texture so Keep 4 su pply in the 


: ~ necessary to the perfectly groomed woman 
| é ROSE POMATUM, 75c a iar 
TISSUE FOOD. $1.50 a jar 
~—— i Send for booklet “*Criat Toilet Table Companions 


Grist Muscle Facial Strapping 
Treatments at our Salon 


pantry. 


Sold in the famous 


In-er-seal Trade Mark package 


4 NATIONAL BISCUIT 


COMPANY 


see 


lablache pays homage to the com-@ 
plexions of millions of fair women, 
who in appreciation say “We use 
Lablache and always will until some- 
thing better is found.” Lablache has 
been the standard for nearly fifty 
years, 


<2 


<2 


They may be dat gerou Fiesh. White. Pink of 
Cream 75¢ a box of druggists of by mail ver 
million boxes sold annually. Send for 
sample box. 


BEN LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, -~ 42 
125 Kingston St. oston, Mass. 
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P;. Pure Linen Damask Table Cloths 
¥ hree sizes only. 
2x2 $12.00 cach 

yds 15.00 each 

-X3 yds - 18.00 each 
J Napkins to match. 

Bic $15.00 Doz. 


No. 
Adam Scroll Design. 


Pure Irish Linen Dou! 
Damask Table 


2 yds..$22.50 each 


244x2% yds.. 27.00 each 
24x2'. yds.. 29.75 each 
yds.. 35.75 each 
244x3'2 yds.. 41.75 each 


yds.. 47.75 each 
Napkins to match. 


ile 
Cloths, 
direct from our own loom: 


22X22 in...... $26.00 Doz. 
27X27 1M...... 38.00 Doz. 


>. 


SALE 
Household 


Linens 


Entire stock reduced 
10 to 30% below 
former prices. 


Sale List on request. 


Cases, heavy quality, 
pair 22x36 1n, 
laundered. 


PURE IRISH LINEN 
our own factory. 
She 


She 
Pill 


VERY SPECIAL OFFER. 


NO. 100. 


ets 72x108 in. 
ets oox1o08 in. 
ow Cases 22x36 in. 


monogrammed, 


Sale Price....... 
Sale Price.....: 


Pure Linen Hemstitched Sheets and Pillow 
comprising one pair 72x108 in. 

Pillow Cases. Set complete, 
Sale Price $43.50, or with goxio8 in. Sheets Complete.. 


sheets, and one 
boxed and 


. $50.50 
SHEETS AND PILLOW CASES direct from 


$28.00 pair 
35.00 pair 
6.00 pair 


Also 583 Boylston St., 


~~ 


No. 3845. Pure Linen Hemstitched 
~ Huckaback Towels. Size 20x38 in. 
ile Price $27 .00 Doz. 

| Pure Linen Plain Hemstitched 
Huckaback Towels. 
No. Size 18x32 Sale Price..$18.00 Doz 
luck: a or Towel Size 18x 32 Sale Price.. 20.00 Doz. 
Sale P ize 18x36 in. Size 20x36 Sale Price.. 25.00 Doz. 
Bare Price.:....... $9.00 Doz. Size 20x36 Sale Price.. 27.00 Doz. 
All goods delivered tree to any part of the U. S. 


Fifth Ave. cor. 55% St. Nose 


Boston, Mass., London and Dublin 


BOUDOIR 


Models from Walpole Bros. 


HE demand for lovely lingerie and 
dainty boudoir robes and foibles grows 


apace; so very insistent is it that 


‘firms which for years have specialized in 


other articles are now adding negligées, 
lingerie and charming trifles of kindred 
nature to their original wares. 

Since every boudoir robe is now accom- 
panied by matching or contrasting under- 
slip, the discriminating shopper will feel a 
keen interest in these dainty necessities. 

One of the most desirable models is..of 
white charmeuse and hangs absolutely 
straight from bust to hem. It is bordered 
at the décolletage with inset points of fine 
French thread lace, while bands of char- 
meuse strap the shoulders. 

Still another model is of flesh Georgette, 
accordion plaited and girdled with two- 
toned satin ribbon. It is sleeveless save 
for the frills of Valenciennes, which bor- 


The FRENCH CAPITAL PREPARES 
for the GAY SOUTHERN SEASON 


(Continued from page 33) 


ing frock of black taffeta and vivid yellow 


crépe de Chine—the yellow crépe forming 
the corsage with a band of black taffeta 
carried from the skirt up over the corsage- 
front to the top of the high collar. This 


‘frock is worn under a black taffeta jacket 


| 
| 


trimmed on each side with three jet tassels. 
Several taffeta frocks are shown—one has 


fa ruffled apron front which is longer than 


the plain back of the skirt—as well as sev- 


eral taffeta cloaks—the new ‘“Recamier”’ 
taffeta strewn with machine-embroidered 
flowers—and odd are the great roses oi 
gold tissue which trim a cloak of gold cloth 
and gold lace. These great roses form the 
collar of the cloak, while smaller roses are 


'sewn to ribbons which fall loose from hip 


| 


to hem over the gold lace which forms the 
cloak-skirt. Similar roses of black satin 
collar a black satin wrap which is em- 
broidered on the back with a cross of gold. 

With all the black frocks, black hats are 
usually worn—hats of felt, panne velvet, 
satin or faille. Now and then we see a 
light gray hat in fur or plumage or a smart 
toque of the new turquoise blue, rust-red 
or orange, but the smartest are all black. 

Maria Guy makes a broad hat of satin 
with a rounded draped crown and a flat or 


islightly rolling brim, trimmed on each side 


with black crosse—the delicate plumes be- 
ing sewn both to the top and under side 
of the brim, forming a sort of nebulous 
shadow on each side of the face. A small 
Guy toque of téte de négre or black faille 
fits the head closely and is in its turn close- 
ly covered with matching heron plumes, 
which drip down all about the face, lying 
flat against the cheek. Oddly becoming 


\ 


LUXURIES 


der the armholes, and the neck is finished 
with a broad insertion of Valenciennes. 
That robe and slip may be properly 
capped, there is a bewitching little bonnet 
of deep rose grosgrain ribbon adorned with 
lace and flowers. Its crown and brim are 
composed of woven strands of ribbon, while 
a deep band of creamy lace is becomingly 
gathered and puffed between the two. 


Flesh satin mules as fanciful as bits of 
Sevres porcelain attract one next. On each 
delicate toe is applied a motif in Valen- 
ciennes, and from each vamp rises a full . 
frili of the creamy lace. In keeping with 


these slippers are garters of rose ribbon. 


A puff of white net adds cachet to each . 
beribboned elastic, and a cluster of tiny | 
roses nestles in each cloud of net. : 


But they are legion, these distractingly : 
charming conceits, and one could talk on 
of them indefinitely, 


are these ragged-looking toques, which are 
exceedingly smart with tailored frocks. 

Lucie Hamar makes a small black toque, 
about which are twisted long, narrow 
dipped plumes plumes which -fall from the 
right side in a very long slender tassel 
which trails over the shoulder almost to 
the waist-line. In one case these plumes 
are black on a black toque and again they 
are red on black. Another Hamar model 
in light gray felt has a rather large square 
crown and an odd double rolling felt brim, 
which is embroidered, somewhat in imita- 
tion of baby lamb, with gray wool. The 
knotty effect of the embroidery is smart 
with the plain felt crown, and the whole 
is worn with a smart tailored frock oi 
black cloth. 

The Reboux tricorne with the lace 
“mask” veil. and knots of ribbon trailing 
off on each side is seen everywhere. Smart 
also is a small rounded turban of brick- 
red duvetyn, trimmed with a flat. wreath 
of brick-red duvetyn autumn leaves, which 
stand out in a “wing” on the right side. 
A smart hat worn at the races was of light 
gray felt with a slightly draped crown and 
a broad soft brim. A wis p of gray cock’s 
feather was thrust through a slit in the 
brim on the right side—the stiff ends of 
the quills standing up straight against the 
crown of the hat, and the long, slightly 
curled plumes falling straight down over 
the ear to the shoulder. 


EBRETON shows a new chemise blouse 

of dark blue silk jersey with a band of 

gray silk tricot across the lower edge, which 
(Concluded on page 108) 
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HOW THOROUGHLY 
DOES HARPER'S BAZAR 
REALLY SERVE YOU? 


OU are satisfied with its authorita- 
tive fashions. You enjoy its enter- 
taining fiction. You value its special 
articles. But unless you are making use 
of the six service departments you are 
practically wasting half of your Bazar! 


Here They Are—All Six 
of Them—Won't You 
Let Them Serve You? 


SHOPPING SERVICE. Jane Jarvis, Direc- 
tor. Everything for your Christmas List will 
be attended to,—from that luxurious set of furs 
down to the last bit of gay tissue and ribbon. 
You may have a Xmas — again — without a 
shopping worry, if you will write her. 


FASHIONS. Perhaps you find your ward- 
robe is a bit dificult—a gown you would like 
to remodel, or a new silhouette to be adapted 
to your own particular style,—whatever your 
question it will be answered gladly by the 
Fashion Editor. 


DOGS. Anything with a bark and a pedigree 
Frank Dole can get you. Any breed, any age, 
any time or any place. Just let him know the 
path your desires along the canine line seem 
to follow. And aren't dogs the most delight- 
ful of Xmas Gifts? 


INTERIOR DECORATING AND AN- 
TIQUES. Have you a difficult corner in 
your home? Perhaps you cannot find just the 
right thing for it,—or perhaps you are inter- 
ested in antiques? Ann Duncan can give you 
expert help in both these matters. 


SCHOOLS. Kenneth N. Chambers, our 
School Director is always ready to give you 
personal advice as to any school you may be 
interested in. Last month he answered 258 in- 
quiries and personally made _ enrollments 
amounting to $34,720. 


BOOKS. Do you like to read? And wish 
vou knew someone to select in advance the 
books that will interest you? Let the Boo} 
Editor know the type of literature you ar 
interested in and he will make up for you ; 
list of the very best there is to be had. 


Silk, Fabric and Fine Leather 


— 
GLOVES 


H.S. HALL & CO. inc. 
Jersey City, N.J. - 
New York Salesrooms 


50 UNION SQUARE 


— 
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o ver Half a Century 
the Hall Mark of Quality” 
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BOUE 
SOEURS 


= 
9, Rue de la Paix is 
Paris = 
” announce the arrival = 
from their Paris house 
of an incomparable 
= ‘group of their origi- 
nations for Southern 
yy wear. Included are 
EVENING GOWNS and MANTEAUX 

Pe Brilliancy of tropical birds, lacy spray of Southern seas, grace 
f% of exotic garlands, romance of moon-hung nights, seem to 
have furnished inspiration for these enchanting creations, the 
= most felicitous expressions of Boue Soeurs’ art. 

A presentation is given daily from eleven to one and from 
in three to five under the personal supervision of Boué Soeurs, 
# Madame la Baronne d’Etreillis and Madame Sylvie de Monte- 
gut. Your gracious attendance ts invited. 

13 WEST FIFTY-SIXTH STREET, NEW YORK 

The only Rue de la Paix House in America 


| PropuctS 


Kenwood Motor Robes 


Preferred by men and women who appreciate 
comfort with beauty 


| The new fabric that has won the approval of motordom. 
| Pure wool—ALL wool—in quiet restful tones that har- 

monize with the most luxurious upholstery and furnish- 
| ings. The velvety softness of the thick nap is delightful 
| to the touch, is warm, with little weight and is largely 
| self-cleaning. At most dealers’. 


4 Our booklet “Outdoor Comfort” free on réquest 
KENWOOD MILLS, ALBANY, N. Y. 


Depariment H. 


lined 


is embroidered with gray, gold, Bordeaux 
red and green silk, steel paillettes and col- 
ored tubular beads—the paillettes appear- 
ing in the form of groups of three small 
steel flowers on the blue silk jersey, while 
| the colored beads are employed with col- 
ored silks on the gray. The blue jersey 
sleeves extend to the elbow and the blouse 
opens in a narrow V at the throat. 
| Another blouse, similar in shape but a 
little less long, is of black silk jersey em- 
broidered all over in a minute Persian de- 
‘sign in gray silk with small red and blue 
‘flowers. A heavier design in the same col- 
ors decorates the neck-line and the edges. 
One of the pretty models which Madame 
Rolande is showing for the South is made 
of black mousseline de soie. The slender 
| black satin underslip is edged with delicate 
| black lace, which descends an inch or two 
below the transparent outer skirt, and the 
girdle is of mousseline knotted on each side, 
the ends falling almost to the floor. 
Another model is of cream filet lace 
over black satin, with sash-like loops of 
more delicate cream lace falling on the 
side and the straight line at the neck out- 
with bands of rose-colored sequins. 
A pink velvet flower is at the girdle. 


ADAME 
the new 


GANS—Simon and Gans is 
name—is making beautiful 


fate of velvet in all the old-time Venetian 


| shades, 
‘and topped with tarnished silver. 


hag 
cotton 


violet silk and gold. T 
one side with a strap for the hand, 


black and white—Chantilly 


embroidered with small steel beads 
These 
may be had in old red—a most fascinating 
shade under the glittering embroidery—dull 
violet, Veronese green, old blue and other 
colors, all exquisitely embroidered by hand 
with steel beads. Besides, Madame Gans 
shows many bags of soft suéde in all the 
tones of beige, brown and gray, embroid- 
ered decoratively with steel and jet, tapes- 
try bags wrought with beads, bags of me- 
tallic beads and, in short, every sort ol 
under the sun—some made even oi 
stuffs, embroidered, to be carried 
with summer froc 

Worth shows a bag of vivid red leather 
in the form of an envelop—the edges deco- 
rated with a mere thread of embroidery in 
his bag is fitted on 
while 
the pointed envelop flap on the other is 
fastened with a small tassel of red leather. 


Worth, by the way,,is showing table 
linen napkins, tea-cloths and all the, rest 
_—edged with rather narrow gold lace, the 
corners adorned with gold insertion. The 
linen is a sort of tawny cream color, on 
which the gold lace is very effective. 
| Worth shows also very lovely linen in fi/- 


_tiré—the small centers only of plain linen, 
|with wide borders of drawn-work resem- 
‘bling filet net strewn with linen flowers. 

| A table-cover from Lanvin is made of 
'squares and oblong sections of yellow linen, 


‘joined together with open-work stitching 
done with black thread. Another Lanvin 
creation is carried out in yellowed linen 
and vellow lace—the irregular edge hung 
_with small knotted tassels. From Belgium 
‘comes a wonderful table-cover fashioned 
'almost wholly of point de Flandres. The 
square “center” of linen is enriched with 


insertions of double folds of linen and open- 
work stitching. 

Just now we see many fans of lace in 
and the black 
Spanish laces, point de France and point 
de Bruxelles, with point de Venise and gold 


lace as well. They are mounted on sticks 
of ivory, amber shell, or ebony, and some 
of them—-Molyneux’s fans, for example— 


are of enormous size. And they are ?trés, 


trés chers. 


A! present the hair is very simply 
dressed—coaxed often into a peak on 
the forehead and swept back smoothly, be- 
ing tucked under in imitation of *“bobbed’’ 


| hair with full locks pulled out over the 


ears, quite concealing them. Earrings are 
again worn—diamonds or pearls swinging 


from rather long slender chains studded 
with tiny diamonds, or long slender pen- 
dants which almost touch the shoulders. 


The great loop earrings, in vogue last year, 
are not now so smart as they were. 

The fashion of wearing the hair drawn 
back softly and puffed out in a projecting 
knot is pretty also, and with this coiffure 
a bandeau is generally worn—usuaily a 
wreath of small leaves either in diamonds, 
or emeralds and diamonds or paillettes. 
One pretty version is of black velvet—each 
leaf outlined with brilliants. Another is 
in rusty red, autumn leaves with scarlet 
and gold berries—pretty on red-brown hair. 
The Queen of Spain ordered one of these 
wreath coiffures from Molynheux—a simple 
“laurel” wreath of bright silver. 


| ASIDE from the races and the intermin- 
abie dancing in which Parisians in- 
Paris has not been especially gay. 


dulge, 


HARPER’S BAZA 


The FRENCH CAPITAL PREPARES 
for the GAY SOUTHERN SEASON 


(Concluded from page 106) 


After the ceremonies of Armistice Day 

the torchlight processions, the boom o/ the 
saluting cannon on the last journey o1 the 
Unknown Warrior, the thrilling array 4; 
battle-stained flags following the small 1), 


draped coftin through the crowded silen: 
streets—the most absorbing and the ww 


appalling thing of interest to Parisians }.. 
been the steady decline of the franc. bLven 
the stranger who is supposed to protit by 
the exchange is led to pray nightly that the 
rate will be higher on the morrow. 

rhe many new plays at the theatres help 
us to forget the persistent strike at the 
Opera. The restaurants are crowded 
tables are again set in the corridor at the 
Ritz—and dining is more costly than ever. 
Instead of a taxe de luxe. bills are now 
subject to an “augmentation de prix” which 
is practically the same thing—and more 

Instead of ordering all-too-costly furs 
many women are tactidlly going South 
early, their trunks filled with comparatively 
inexpensive woolen clothing. In Paris, one 
must have a fur cloak—at least one—ij 
not several, but in that vague region known 
as the “South” the absence of furs is not 
so remarked. Hence the exodus. And in 
truth this year’s Riviera season begins early. 


And the grandes maisons are preparing 
ior this early season, making trocks of 


serge and gabardine and smart cloaks of 
thick wool stuff or of crépe de Chine or 
satin trimmed a bit with fur. One frock of 
white serge is embroidered a bit with bright 
red and combined with white crépe Geor- 
gette. One of the new beige foulards pat- 
terned with black is combined with black 
satin and worn under a black satin cloak 
collared with monkey. A frock of white 
gabardine is worn over a small waistcoat of 
white pique bound with black, with little 
pockets of black and silver. 

© tar, there has been little that is new 

in line. Skirts continue short or at most 
are only a trifle longer than last season. 
Occasionally we see a skirt trimmed with 
loose pointed panels, the points of which 
extend to the ankles. Madame Lanvin’'s 
1830 frocks touch the instep in front and 
are equally long in the back, but are 
rounded up sharply on the sides where they 
are so short that the long effect is almost 
eliaced. 

Qn the stage of the 
Mile. Berthe Bovy wears a Lanvin frock 
of black taffeta with a very full skirt be- 
low a close, straight 1830 corsage. This 
skirt, which is embroidered lavishly on each 
side with drooping sprays of pearl sequins 
and silver paillettes, is short in front and 
rounds downward to a point in the back 
the skirt being thus several inches longer :in 
the back than in the front. The skirt-edge 
is lmed with silver-white satin. 

Lanvin has featured this drooping line 
in the back several times _— in frocks 
designed for the Paris stage. Mlle. Jearine 
Provost at the Vaudeville wears a frock of 
rose taffeta with an 1830 corsage which is 
straight across in front at the waist-line 
and rounds downward from the hips in a 
sort of wide shallow scallop to which. the 
skirt is attached. The corsage is tightened 
in closely at the wais st-line and the effect 
of the little corsage “tail” is very odd. 

Mile. Berthe Bovy at the Theatre Fran- 
caise wears a little Lanvin jacket of white 
wool fabric edged about the hips with 
black monkey which shows a similar line— 
the rather close-fitting coat extending only 
to the waist-line in front and rounding 
down in a shallow scallop in the back, 
where the jacket is semi-fitting. 

As to the new corsage, several of the 
Paris houses are apparently making an ef- 
fort to tighten it at the waist-line. Lanvin 
sponsors the close corsage, but at the same 
time Lanvin makes many very lovely 
straight frocks—the close corsage appear- 


Comedie Francaise, 


ing usually in “period” gowns. Some of 
the models of Madeleine and Madeleine 
outline the figure rather closely, but this 


house also shows many leose straight mod- 
els. The one-piece frock draped slightly 
about the figure is now seen everywhere— 
no girdle being employed. At the same 
time, many of the new cloaks are belted in 
some fashion, usually pouching easily above 
the girdle in the back and fitting the hips 
closely, falling straight below. 

Mme. Magnier, who corsets all the smart- 
est women in Paris, tells me that she is 
now making many corsets which are a bit 
more close-fitting at the waist-line than 
they were last season. These corcets are 
cut very low—only about an inch above 
the waist-line—and fit the hips very closely. 
Built in this fashion naturally they cannot 
result in a silhouette greatly different from 
that of last season. Mme. Magnier, how- 
ever, has by no means deserted the straight 
corset, many of her clients ordering exactly 
the model of a twelvemonth ago 

van Campen Stewart. 


108 
| _, 
| 
— 
r-— | 
= 
=: = 
=: 
=: 
=: ‘ = 
— 
. 
=i" 
30 
j 
| 
| 
| 
KENWOO}) | | 
| 


can reduce 


- quickly and safely, with- 

= out drugs or diet or stren- 
uous exercise with Dr. 
lLawton’'s 


Guaranteed 


Fat Reducer 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


Used daily in the privacy of your 
room, the Reducer will show re- 
sults within || days or money re- 
funded. Convenient and simple 
not electrical. educes only the 
parts where you wish to lose. 
Lasily followed instructions enable 
you to retain your normal weight 
aiter the Reducer has eliminated 
the unhéalthful, disfiguring fatty 
tissue. Without discomfort any 
stout man or woman can obtain 
these results, whether 10 or 100 
pounds overweight. Dr. Lawton 
reduced his own weight from 211! 
to 152 Ibs. Send for your Re. 
ducer today—only $5 and remem. 
> ber, it is guaranteed. 


Dr. THOMAS LAWTON 
120 West 70th Street 
Department 125 
New York 


Youthful Beauty 
For Any Woman 


The secret of 
a youthful 
face will be 
sent to all 
women 
who see 
their beau- 
ty vanish- 
ing orwho 
have facie 
al lines, 
wrinkles, 
or other 
disfig- 
urements 
caused 
by age, 
illness or 
anything 


women 
have found 
the secret of 
renewe 
beauty in Kath- 
ryn Murray’ s re- 
markable. 


Facial 
Exercises 


which remove lines, “crow's feet’ and 
wrinkles; fill up hollows; give roundness to 
scrawny necks; lift up sagging corners of 
the mouth and clear up muddy or sallow 
skins without the use of cosmetics, creams, 
massage, masks, plasters, straps, vibrators, 
“beauty” treatments, or other artificial 
means. The Kathryn Murray Method will 
thow you how five minutes daily with these 
simple facial exercises will work wonders. 

is information is free to all who ask for it. 


Results Guaranteed 


Write for this FREE BOOK which tells 
just what to do to bring back firmness to 
the facial muscles and tissues and smooth- 
ness and beauty to the skin. Write today. 


KATHRYN MURRAY, Inc. 


Suite 194 Garland Bldg. Chicago, Ill. 


(©: 


Style No. 84 


Dainty surplice model with sash tying in back, 
developed in Checked Gingham Collar and 
cuffs of white pique, trimmed with bias bands of 
self material. Colors: Pink, Lavender. Blue 


and Black. Sices 36 to 46. 


Price $4.95 


(Plus duty to foreign countries) 


Vv 


PRESENTS 
“Miss Economy for January” 


OW that it’s fashionable to do your own 
housework, you must consider how to be 
both smart and comfortable while doing it. 


With a “QUEEN MAKE” dress like that 
above, you can attend to all the morning’s duties, 
yet know that a chance caller will find you look- 
ing your best. 

This and all the other distinctive “QUEEN 
MAKE” dresses are made with unusual care, 
from excellent quality wash fabrics. 

Most good stores feature “QUEEN MAKE” 
dresses for street, porch and morning wear, and 
“QUEEN MAKE” nurses’ and maids’ uniforms. 
If you do not find the model shown above at your 
favorite shop send us your money order and we 
will have you supplied. 

We will also be glad to send you our catalog 
of newest spring models if you will write for it. 


“THE HOUSE OF QUEEN MAKE” 

I. GINSBERG & BROS. DEPARTMENT H-l 

29th STREET & MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK 


4 


3 q We have printed a Spe- 
cial Editionof our Large 
Fur Catalog, ~~ 


featuring ex- 
traordinary 
January 
Reductions. 


This includes 
splendid selec- 
tions of thor- 
oughly Depend- 
able, Fashionable 
Furs, manufac- 
tured under our 
own supervision, 
and priced most 
attractively. 

We ship Furs Special 
to you on o> French 
Approval,and all Seal 
sales are subject Coat 


to a Money - Back 125.2 


& DeMany 
1215 Chestnut St. 


——~ 


Marshal Ferdinand Foch, 


like Franklin or Columbus, goe¢cs down 
in history as a man who ANTIC!I 
PATED what was to come and 
acted before it happened. 


Whethef or not YOU will be a om 
cess or failure also depends on the 
advantages you take of TODAY 
against the possibilities of tomorrow 


EYESIGHT is your best asset today 
and will ALSO be in the years 
come Take action today te meure 
its service to you tomorrow 


Visit your Optometrist annually for 
an eyesight examination If you de 
not know an Optometrist write ws 
We will give you the names of sev 


‘ral 
The Emblem of Also isk us fort 
upertor Optical the littl ‘ton 
Service. Look for servation of 


rt where you ob.- 


Sight” Booklet 
tain your glasses. 


Associated 
Optometrists 
of America, Ine. 
Hlome Office: 


209. East Broad St. 
RICHMOND, VA. 


INCORPORATED 


=| 
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Give Her Help 


Then see what Nature does for teeth 


This new method of teeth clean- 
ing gives needed help to Nature. 
High authorities have evolved the 
principles behind it. Leading den- 
tists everywhere now. advise its 
adoption. And millions of people 
daily see and feel its good effects. 


This is to offer a ten-day test so 
you may know the benefits. 


That dingy film 


The chief object is to fight the 
film on teeth, the cause of most 
tooth troubles. You feel it now— 
a viscous coat. It clings to teeth, 
enters crevices and stays. 


The ordinary tooth paste does 
not end it. Old-way brushing has 
left much film intact. So, despite 
all care, tooth troubles have been 
constantly incfeasing. 


It is the film-coat that discolors, 
not the teeth. It is the basis of 
tartar. It holds food substance 
which ferments and forms acid. It 
holds the acid in contact with the 
teeth to cause decay. 


Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. 


Must combat it 


Dental science long has realized 
that we must combat that film. 
After years of research it has 
found the ways. Those ways are 
combined now in a dentifrice called 
Pepsodent. And a 10-Day Tube is 
offered to all to show the good 
effects it brings. 


Watch the five effects 


Each use of Pepsodent multi- 
plies the salivary flow. That is 
Nature’s great tooth - protecting 
agent. 


. It multiplies the starch digestant 
in the saliva. That to digest the 
starch deposits which otherwise 
cling and form acid. It multiplies 
the alkalinity of the saliva. That to 
neutralize the acids which cause 
tooth decay. 


Two factors directly attack the 
film. One of them keeps teeth so 


highly polished that film cannot 
easily adhere. 

These effects come from every 
application. The result is cleaner, 


_whiter, safer teeth than old meth- 


ods brought. 
Ask for a 10-Day Tube. Watch 


results, then read the reasons 
for them in the book we send. ~— 


The results, plus the scientific 
reasons for them, will bring to your 
home a new era in teeth cleaning. 
Do not delay this important test. 
Cut out the coupon now. 


Papsadén 


REG.U-.S. 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, combined with two other modern 


requisites. 


Now advised by leading dentists everywhere and sup- 


plied by all druggists in large tubes. 


Ten-day tube free ° 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 


Mail 10-day tube of Pepsodent to 
Name 


Address 


Dept. 257, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, 
Ill. - 


Only one tube to a family. 


Watch them whiten 


Send this coupon for a 10-D 
Tube. Note how clean the tee 
feel after using. Mark the ab- 
sence of the viscous film. See 
how they whiten as the film 
coat disappears. Cut out the 
coupon now. 
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Payson 
(Continued 


With dogs, as with horses, youth will be 
served. By the time a horse is six, his 
racing days are past; and he has some- 
thing like twenty years of cart or carriage 
mediocrity ahead of him. His glofy as a 
track king has fled forever. 

And with dogs—whose average life of 
activity runs well beyond ten -years—ring 
honors come in youth or not at all. Yes, 
and they depart with youth. The dog re- 
mains handsome and usetul for years there- 
after. But his head has coarsened. His 
figure has lost its perfection. His gait 
stifiens. In a score of ways, he drops 
back from the standard required of win- 
ners. Younger dogs are put above him. 
Which is life—whether in kennel, or in 
stable, or in office, or in the courts of love. 
Youth wins. 


ET, the passing years seemed to take 

no perceptible toll of Bruce. His classic 
head lost none of its fineness. His body 
remained limber and graceful and shapely. 
His coat was mightier than ever. Even 
McGilead’s apprehensive and super-pierc- 
ing glance could find no flaw, no sign of 
oncoming age. 

The years had, hitherto, been well- nigh 
as kind to Angus, himseli. Dry and wiry 
and small, he had neither shown nor felt 
the weight of advancing age. Yet, now, 
passing his sixtieth milestone, an attack 
of rheumatic fever leit him oddly heavy 
and slothftul. Instead of taking the stairs 
two at a time, he set a foot on every step. 
And at the top of any very long flight, he 
was annoyed to find himself breathing ab- 
surdly hard. 

He found himself, for the first time in 
his life, sneering at youth's gay ebullience, 
and snubbing the bumptiousness of his 
growing sons. 

“Youth!” he snarled, grimly, once, to 
the Master, as they -met at a_ show. 
“Everything's for youth, these days. It 
was a-plenty different when 1 was young. 
Just as a man begins to get seasoned ana 
to know his way around, folks call him 
an oldster and fix up a place for him in 
the chimney corner. Youth isnt the only 
thing in this world. Not by a long sight. 
Take Bruce, here, for instance. (Yes, I'm 
talking about you, you big ruffian! Give 
me your paw, now, and listen to me tell 
how good you are!) Take Bruce, here, for 


eight years old. Eight 
in Augest. isnt it? old. that is. as 


fifty-odd for a human. And look at him! 
Is there one of the yvoung bunch of dogs 


that can win against him—under any judge 


that knows his business? Not a one of 
‘em. He's finer to-day than he was when 
he came out at his first show. Us oldsters 
can still hold our own, and a little more. 
Bring on your youngsters! Me and Brucie 
are ready for ‘em all. (Hey, Big Boy? 
Gimme your other paw, like a — nan! 
Not the left one.) Why, first time I set 
eves on this dog I said to myseli—”’ 

“Ive got something up at the place 
that’s due to give Bruce the tussle of his 
life in the show ring, some day,’ bragged 
the Master. “Bruce's own son, and grand- 
son. That means he’s pretty nearly sev- 
enty-five per cent. Bruce. And he shows 
it. His kennel name's ‘Jock.’ He's only 
eight months now, and he's the living im- 
age of what Bruce was at his age. Best 
head I ever saw. Great coat, too, and 
carriage. He's the~- best of all Bruce's 
dozens of pups, by far. I’m going to show 
him at the ‘Charity’ in September.” 

“Are you, though?” sniffed _McGilead. 
“It happens Im judging at the ‘Charity.’ 
(Some liars can say I'm beginning to show 
my age. But I take note they keep on 
wanting me to judge. oftener'n ever.) I'm 
judging at the ‘Charity. And I'll be on 
the lookout for that wonderful pup of 
yours. All pups are wonderful, I notice. 
Till they get in the ring. Being old 
Bruce’s son, this youngster of yours can't 
be altogether bad. I grant that. But I'll 
gamble he'll never be what his Dad is.” 

“You'll have the first say-so on that,” 
answered the Master. ‘I’m entering Bruce 
for ‘Open, Any Color, at the ‘Charity.’ 
(By the way, it’s the old fellow’s last 
show. I'm going to retire him from the 
game while he’s still good.) Little Jock 
is entered for ‘Puppy and Novice.’ It's a 
cinch they'll come together before you in 
winners!” 

“And when they do,” scoffed McGilead, 
“don’t feel too bad if Bruce gets winners 
and the pup don’t get a look in. Jock 
may never see a winners’ class. Plenty of 
these promising world-beaters never do. 
You're as daft on this youth notion as any 
of ‘em. Here you've got the grandest col- 
lie in the States. And you turn your silly 


back on him and go about cracking your 
jaw about an upstart pup of his that 
most Jikely has more flaws than fleas— 


jrom page 53) 


HARPER'S BAZAR 


‘“‘YOUTH WILL BE SERVED!’ 
Alberti 


Terhune’s Story 


and a bushel basketful of both. Grr! 


FTEN, during the next three months. 
Angus found his mind dwelling re- 
luctantly upon the newcomer. He was 
anxious to see the ‘near-paragon. He real- 
ized he was all but prejudiced against the 
youngster by the Master's boastiul praise. 
Then, McGilead would pull himself up, 
short. For he prided himself on his four- 
square honesty and his dearth of prejudice, 
in show-ring matters. This absolute squaré- 
ness had brought him where he was to-day 
—to. the very foremost place among al! 
dog-show judges. It had kept him re- 
spected and had keft his services in con- 
stant demand for decades, while showier 
and lesser judges had waxed and waned 
and had been forgotten. 

This honesty of his was McGilead’s 
fetish and pride in life. Yet, here he was, 
unsight unseen, prejudiced against a dog, 
and that dog his adored Bruce's own son’ 

MecGilead brought himself together, 
sharply, cursed himself for an old black- 
guard, and sought to put the whole mat- 
ter out of his mind. Yet, somehow, he 
found himself looking forward to the five- 
point Charity show more interestedly than 
to any such event in years. 

It was one of McGilead’s myriad points 
of professional ethigs never to go near the 
collie section of agy show, until after his 
share of the judging should be over. Thus 
it was, on the day ofthe Charity show, his 
first glimpse of Jock was when the Master 
led the youngster into the ring, when the 
puppy class was called. 

Six other pups also were brought into 
the ring. McGilead, as ever, surveyed 
them with breathless keenness, from be- 
tween his half-shut eyes—pretending all 
the while to be talking interestedly with 
the ring-steward—while the procession 
filed in through the gate. 

But his eyes, once singling out Jock, re- 
fused to focus on any other entrant. And 
he set his teeth in a twinge of wonder and 
admiration for the newcomer. Moreover, 
he observed in him none of the fright, or 
curiosity, or awkwardness that is the por- 
tion of so many puppies on their first en- 
trance to the show ring. The youngster 
seemed comfortably at home in the strange 
-urroundings. 

Nor was this unnatural. The Master 
had made use of a simple ruse that he had 
employed more than once before.  Arriv- 
ing at the show, long before the judging 
had begun, and while the first spectators 
were trailing in, he had led Jock at once 
to the ring, whefe, of course, neither the 
Master nor the dog had, technically, any 
right to be at such a time. 

First unleashing Jock, the Master had 
et him roam at will for a few minutes 
around the strange enclosure; then had 
called the wandering collie over to him, fed 
him bits of fried liver and lured him into 
a romp. After which, the Master had sat 
down on the edge of the judging block, 
calling Jock to him, petting and feeding 
him, for a few moments, and then persuad- 
ing the pup to fall asleep at his feet. 


HUS, when they reentered the ring for 

the judging, Jock no longer regarded it 
as a strange and possibly terrifying abode. 
To him, the ring was now a familiar and 
iriendly place, where he’ had played and 
slept and been fed and made much of. 
All its associations were pleasant, in the 
puppy's memory. And he was mildly 
pleased to be there again. 

McGilead’s veiled eyes were studying 
minutely every motion and every inch of 
Bruce’s young son. And as a dog lover 
he rejoiced at what he saw. The pup was 
all the Master said and far more. Well- 
nigh as talk and as strong of frame as his 
sire, Jock had Bruce’s classic head and 
wondrous coat: the older dog’s perfect and 
short-backed body, ear carriage, flawless 
foreface, true collie expression and grace of 
action, soundness and build. Above all, 
Bruce had transmitted to him that same 
elusive air of regal dignity and nobility. 
“Walk your dogs, please!”’ rasped the 
judge, starting out of his daze to a realiae- 
tion that the seven exhibitors were wa. 
ing for him to come to earth again. 

As, seven years earlier, he had waved 
Bruce aside, that he might not be bothered 
in his judging of the lesser contestants, =0, 
now, he bade the Master take Jcck into a 
corner while the parade and the prelimi- 
nary examining went on, The Master— 
this time not worried—obeyed. 

And the scene of Bruce’s début was 
reenacted, both in puppy and in novice 
classes. Not one competitor was worthy 
of a second’s hesitancy between himself 
and Jock. 

Then, for the time, the tawny débutante 

(Concluded on page 112) 
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“Jor the South 
and for he dering 


At YourLealer! 


C.M.PHIPPS Inc. 
Wholesale On ly 


air We 
MMe Gray’ 


“It was falling 
brittle and stringy. 


out, getting 
My scalp 


was filled with dandruff and 
itched almost constantly. 
\\ applications of Kolor Bak 


produced a wonderful 
Che itching stopped instantly. 
vas no more dandruff.§ And—marve!l 
of marve Is it wm now restored t ts 
original color—not a gray hair shows 
any where!” 


Kolor- Bak not a dye or stain 
It is colorless, stainless, harmless and 
restores original coler to gray hair 
simply by putting hair and scalp in a 
healthy condition. 


Send for our special trial offer: 
also Free Book on Hair which ex 
plains how Kolor-Bak restores gray 
hair to its original color 


improvement 


1s 


HYGIENIC LABORATORIES 
3334-3338 West 38th Street, Dept.171, Chicago 


TAILORED 


TRIMMED 


29-33 West 38 St 
New York 


lng 


IN GREY BUCKSKIN 
Modi te dl LXV Heel 
Hand Sole 


Turned Hosiery to match 


Hanan Quality Throughout 


HANAN & SON, 


New York 
Bost« n 
Philadelphia 


Buffalo 


Nhlilwaukee 
San Francisco 
Paris 


London 


Clevelana 


hicago 


Pittsburgh 


St. Louis 


PROTECT YOUR DINING TABLE 


from damage by heat 
or moisture by using 


a 
Star 
ASBESTOS 
TABLE PAD | 


For sale -by leading Drv 
(;oods and Furniture Stores. 


Ask your dealer to show it 
fo you. 


Booklet mailed on request. 


Kerney Mfg. Co. 


152 West 62nd Street 
CHICAGO ILLINOIS 


Why Have Freckles? 
when they are so easily 
removed? Try the follow- 


ing treatment: 


by thousands, is cuara 


but -a clean perfumed liquid a glass bottl \ At Drug stores ever) where. 
per and applicator. The cut represents actual size of botth I : Money refunded if not satis 
» principle of this valuable article is @ rare and expensiy organic col factory Write for booklet 
ch produce ric ai ‘ lashes 
REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFACTORY helpful beauty hints. 
MONE tEFUNDED SF, 
Upon receipt of i5e¢ in stamps in or Money Orch i will " STILLMAN CREAM COMPANY 
stpaid. iin wrapper, a bottle of M. T.’s Eyela and Eyel Dept. 9 Aurora, Illinois 
autifier together with my copyrighted beoklet « Beaut Hint 
e following preparations ari hivhest staiilard and w re lead 
T Nature's Thy auty Cream a wrinkle erad stor rt 
T.’s A. B. A. Lotion, foe Pimples and Blackhead z 
Depil story to remove stipe rfluous hair fi 
T.’s Freckle Cream. for stubborn freckles and ta 2] Hn 
M. T.’s Minerated Quinol, Incomparable Vanisning Cream” 
TOUET 


M. TRILET 


How to Obtain Beautiful, Rich, < by lightly. Wa 
Long Eyelashes and Brows! 


Start tonight—after two or three 
/ HH “essen WOMAN should be the rightful owner of be — <i Ww - applications you will see results 
essentials of which are. First ang. rich eyelashes: and Secon ‘ ‘ 
ceared-for eyebrows. No matter what color your eyes may be-—gray, After years of research special 
brown or blue—if they are shaded by thick, silky lashes, and well-shape:| ists have created this delight 
brows, their charm is greatly entuatedt ful. harmless cream whieh 
Nowadays, ne one needs to be the dissatisfied a ~ of — <p thin, wy leaves the skin without a blem 
even brows and lashes: you can greatly as t Nature Dy simpiy a@ 
little of M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow Beautifier at night This ientifi ish If 3 Ur druggist hasn't it, 
preparation nourishes the eyebrows and eyelashes, causing them to beconx write us direct. Oe per jat 
gradually thick and lustrous, imparting sparkling expression to the eyes, and Stillman’s Face Powder. 50c 
added charm to the face Stillman’s Rouge 25¢ 
M. T.’s Eyelash am! Evebrow Beautifier. which has beer successfully used 


absolutely 


» REQUISITES 


Apply a small portion of Still- 
man's F Cream when re- 
not rub in, but ay 
Wash off in the 
good soap 
éream until 
disappea! 


le 


De 


(‘continue using the 


the freckles entirely 


Stiliman’s Tooth Paste. 25c 
harmless: it is not aticky 


Dept. 46, Binghamton, N.Y. 
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rince 


The Princ: 


OF IMPORTED OSTRICH FEATHERS 


Amberoid, Shelleid or Leoroid handle, Price $35 


of Wales—illustrated—of 6 Plumes 


URELY never is an evening gown 
half so attractive as when its wearer 
carries a Feather Fan. 


The woman of fashion has been quick 
to recognize this aid to the enhancement 
of her evening costume, quick to sense 
that the absence of it would be deemed 
a faux pas of dress accomplishment. 


Likewise, women who know, prefer 
EISEMANN Fans. For they know that 
they are assured of possessing the best 
in quality, the newest in style. 


At Leading Stores 


“Fashions in Fans,” a delightful 
little brochure illustrating full range 
of styles, mailed‘ upon request. 


FEF. EISEMANN & CO. 


Ostrich Headquarers since 1889 
63; WEST 38th STREET NEW YORK 


EISEMAN N Fans are made of REAL imported 
Ostrich feathers of finest quality. Look for the 
guarantee tag on the handle as well as for the 
=. burple-stribed label on the box—a_double surety 
you are obtaining a genuine EISEMANN 
“an. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


(Concluded from page 110) 


was allowed to go back in peace to his 
bench; and the other classes were called. 
When “Open, Any Color,” came up for 
judging, this most crucial of all classes had 
fine representation. Four sables, two tri- 
colors and two merles contested. 

Yet, in all honesty, not one of. the rest 
could equal old Bruce. The great dog stood 
forth, preeminently their superior. And, 
with the customary little tug Of pleasure 
at his wizened heart, McGilead awarded 
to his old favorite the squarely earned blue 
ribbon, 

“The pup’s a wonder,” he told himself. 
“But the old dog is still the best of the lot. 
The best of lot.” 


\nd so the judging went on, until all 
the regular classes vere judged, and the 
best dog in each came into the ring for 


winners. At last, Bruce and Jock. stood 
side by side on the judging block, The con- 
test had narrowed down to them. 

And now, for the first time, McGilead 
was able to concentrate all his attention 
and his judging prowess on a comparison 
of the two. For several minutes he eyed 
them. He made their handlers shift the 
dogs’ positions. He went over them, like 
an inspired surgeon, with his sensitive old 
fingers, though Bruce’s body was already 
as familiar to his touch as is the keyboard 


to a pianist. He made them “show.” He 
studied them from fifty angles. 
Now, to casual observers, Angus Mc- 


Gilead was going through his task with a 
perfunctory deftness that verged on bore- 
dom. The tired, half-shut eyes and the 
wizened brown face gave no hint of emo- 
tion. Yet, within the Scotchman’s heart, a 
veritable hell of emotion was surging. 

This prolonged examination was 
necessary. He had known it was not 
essary from the first instant he had 
the two dogs, sire and son, standing 
by side on the block before him. He was 
dragging out the judging, partly in the 
vain hope of finding something to make 
him reverse his first opinion, but chiefly 
to settle, one way or another, the battle 
that was waging within him. 

For, at once, his acutely practised eve 
nad discerned that Jock was the better 
og. Not that he was better, necessarily, 
than Bruce had been a few vears earlie 
But hitherto unnoted marks of time on the 
older dog had sprung into sudden and 
merciless relief by comparison with the 
flawless youngster. 

Seen alone, or with the average oppo- 
nent, these would not have been noticeable 
But alongside of Jock, the latter's perfec 


not 
nec- 
seen 
side 


tion brought out every incipient flaw of 
age in his sire: 

All this had been pateni to MecGilead 
at his first critical glance. The younger 
dog was the better. Only a shade the 
better, thus far, it is true. But by such 
shades are contests won—and lost. 

No outsider—few professional judges— 
could have recognized the superiority of 
one of the competitors over the other. Yet 


MecGilead recognized it as clearly as by 
lightning flare. And he saw his duty— 
the duty that lay plain before him 


He had given Bruce his earliest ring 
award. He had awarded Bruce the prize 
that gave the dog his championship. And 


now he must discrown this collie he loved. 
For the first time he must pass Bruce 
over and give.winners to another and 
younger dog. Youth will be served! 

His heart as sore as an ulcer, his pale 


and hali-shut eyes smarting, the hot and 
impotent wrath of old age boiling in his 


brain, Angus McGilead continued his 
meaningless and seemingly bored inspec, 
tion of the two dogs. 

He loved Bruce—better than ever be. 
fore he had realized. He had always felt 
himself the marvelous collie’s sponsor. 
And 

Oh, why hadn't the dog’s fool of an 
owner had sense enough to retire him 


from the ring before this inevitable down- 
fall had come; this fate that lies craftily 
in wait for dog and horse and man who 
stay in the game too long? 

The master had said this was to be the 
old dog’s last show. His last show! And 
he must leave the ring—beaten! Beaten 
by a youngster, at that! A pup who had 
years and years of triumphs ahead of him. 
Surely the smugly perfect little tike could 
have waited till his sire’s retirement. be- 
fore beginning his own career of conquest! 
He needn't have started out by annexing 
dear old Bruce's scalp and by smashing 
the old dog’s long record of victories' 

Bruce! Glorious old Brucie, whose 
progress had been MeGilead’s own life. 
monument! To slink out of the ring—at 
his very last show, too—defeated by a 
puppy! Oh, this rotten cult of youth— 
Youth—youth’ He .and Bruce were both 
back numbers, at last. 

But were they? 

Bruce, bored by the long wait, nudged 
the Scotchman’s inert fist with his cold 
nose, and sought to shake hands. This di- 
version brought the judge back to earth. 

A gust of red rage set McGilead’s blood 
to swirling. On fierce impulse he straight- 
ened his bent figure and unveiled his 
sleepy-looking eyes in a glare of fury. 

He laid both hands on the head of the 
gallant old dog whom he idolized. 

“Bruce wins!” he proclaimed, his rasp- 
ing voice as harsh as a file on rusty iron. 
“Bruce wins!” 

Wheeling on the Master, he croaked, in 
that same strained, rasping shout, the 
scrap of a schooldays’ quotation that had 
come often to his memory of late. 


‘It safer playing with the lion's 
whelp than with the old lion dying!’ he 
mouthed. “Bruce wins! Retire him, now! 
‘Youth will be served.’ But not till us 
oldsters are out of the way. Clear the 
ring!” 

As he stamped from the enclosure he 
was buttonholed by  sporting-looking 
man whom he had met at many a show 
“Mr. McGilead.” began the man, re- 


-pectfully. “The Collie Club of the Union 
has appointed. me a committee of one to 
engage you for judge at our annual show 
in November. Some of the members sug- 
gested a younger man. But the Old Guard 


held out for you. I was going to write, 
but——’”’ 

' “It'd have done you no good!” growled 
MeGilead, sick with shame. “Let me 
alone!”’ 

“If it’s a question of price——” urged 
the puzzled man. 

“Price?” snarled McGilead, turning on 
him in senile fury. “Price? There’s only 
one price. And I've paid it. I won't 
judge at your show! MTI'll never judge 


again at any show! My judging days are 


over' I'm a dead one! I’m an old, old 
man, I tell you! I’m in my dotage! I— 
why, I couldn’t even trust myself, any 


more, to judge squarely. I’m through!” 
t 


POT OF GOLD 


(Continued from page 104) 


nothing short of such a training could have 
enabled him to sense some element of the 
unusual beyond mere outward appearance 
in the young woman who was the subject 
of his minute inspection. 

In the first place, it astounded him that 
she should continue to be serenely una- 
ware of his gaze, and yet such was un- 
doubtedly the case. He passed in. rapid 
review the mediocre play which they had 
just attended and could find in its plot 
and general impression no grounds for her 
abstraction: but her withdrawal from the 
world about her was patently genuine. The 
pallor of her cheeks was faintly tinged with 
the unmistakable flush of excitement, her 
lips were parted to her deep breathing and 
her eyes were wide, translucent and un- 
seeing. It seemed abnormal that so notice- 
able an apparition should be unaccompanied 
and if experience teaches one lesson more 
insistently than another, it is that the 
abnormal is always vulnerable. 

Having come to some such conclusion, the 
youngish gentleman reentered the lobby 
of the theatre, presently emerged again 
and paused to light a cigaret in close 
proximity to Miss Alloway. The first puilf 


of smoke drifted vaguely in her direction 
and he turned swiftly to make apology. 

“The starter,” he added with apparent 
quick perception, “seems to have his hands 
more than full. Can I be of any service 
to you? Get your call number or*a cab?” 

The opening seemed to him flawless: if 
she were a woman of his own world she 
would smile her thanks and dismiss him 
with the assurance that she was attended: 
if she were a maiden in distress or on ad 
venture bent she could ask for no fairer op- 
portunity: if she were neither one nor the 
other she could still scarcely take offence 


The girl seemed to return very slowly 
to consciousness. Her eyes focused with 
a calm deliberation on his own and gave 
him gaze for gaze. There wa. certainly 
no abstraction in her look: it undressed 


his insincerity as casually and as cruelly 
as a child strips the petals from a flower. 
Then she turned from him, as one might 
turn from a withered stalk, to smile on 
Janet who was. waving frantically from the 
open door of a honking cab. 

“I sincerely beg your pardon,’ murmured 
the man, as she stepped. from his side. 

(To be continued in the February issue) 
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Youthful Loveliness 


is a matter of complexion. No face, 
no matter how perfect its features, is 
beautiful if it is marred by wrinkics 
and vther blemishes 


Madame Hudson 
Persian Velvet Skin Food 


should be applied at the first indica- 
tion of small wrinkles around the eyes 
and mouth If taken in time these 
can be easily and quickly eradicated. 


Persian Krystal Mask 


produces au soft velvety texture that 
is the chief charm of a youthful com- 


plexion Clears the face of black- 
heads and other blemishes and recluces 
large pores. No rubbing necessary. 
Soft brush for applying is furnished. 
Velvet Skin Food 63c 
Krystal Mask $2.23 


at all leading stores, or direct from us 
in plain wrapper. 


HUDSON LABORATORIES 
Auburn We 


After numerous requests Mme. 
Combination Polly has placed her World-Fa- 

Compact mous in the be r 
ops throughout the country 
3. ‘be couvenileutly Face Powder or Rouge 
where they may 
procured Compact i 


Heretofore these preparations were 


to be had only by her diserim- 
inating clientele These are the 
identical preparations Mme_ Polly 
has used so successfully during 
the past 30 years in her well 
known Beauty Salon 


| MME. POLLY 
ip “eee Stick 216 West 42d Street. New York 


Lashcoa 
75c 


Polly’s famous Face 
will not only cause 


: sing AVE 
ALMOND OLL The olive oil 


| 


PERHAPS YOU 
ARE 
GOING SOUTH? 


north? or east? or 
west? At any rate, 
wherever your railroad 
ticket reads to, you'll need 
clothes — new clothes— 
appropriate clothes 


ut the stores are so 
crowded! Save your pre- 
cious time and energy by 
letting Jane Jarvis shop 
for you. Just tell her 
what you want, enclose 
an approximate check 
and in almost no time at 
all you will be unwrap- 
ping the lovliest of 
sweaters or bathing suits 
or riding togs—or what- 
ever you had wanted! 
She can get you any- 
thing in New York— 
which is a large order! 


Address: 


JANE JARVIS 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
SHOPPING SERVICE 


L119 West 40th St. 
New York 


to restore ana nourish the tis- 


is nourishing, seething anid 


sues, and, the almond oil to 

act as a mild bleach, and keep Face \ Je bleaching. Sold in two sizes 
the skin toned up properly. Cream : at $1.50 and $2.50 
>) Correspondence Invited from reliable dealers. 


Perfect Your Figure 


[PONT envy a friend who has a beautiful figure; per- 
fect your own. You can have as good a figure as any 

woman you see. You can do this with just a little time and 

properly directed effort in the privacy of your room. 

A simple dress on a well proportioned figure looks better 
than an expensive gown on a poor figure. 

I have helped 100,000 women in the last 20 years and at the 
same time they regaimed health, vitality, vivacity, magnetism 
and seli-poise. 

You can reduce your weight to normal. 

You can put on flesh. 

You can build up thin necks, undeveloped busts. 
undeveloped chests I KNOW it because what I 
have done for other women I can do for you. 


Get Well and Stay Well 


I have taught women how to Stand Properly, to Walk Grace- 
fully and to Breathe Correctly. I have strengthened every vital 
organ so that chronic ailments such as Poor Circulation, Indi 
vestion, Nervousness, Auto-intoxication, Mal-assimilation, 
Sluggish Intestines, ete., are things of the past and my 
students know how to keep well 

Be free from nagging ailments, enjoy life! Be a source of 
inspiration to your friends. In other words, Jive. 

Write me today. I will tell you just how it is done. 


Susanna Cocroft 
| Dept 24. 218 N. Michigan Boulevard Chicago, Il. 


You Have a Beautiful Face— 
But Your Nose? 


rs this day and age attention to your appearance 
is an absolute necessity if you expect to mak: 
the most out of life. Not only should you 
wish to appear as attractive as possible for your 
own self-satisfaction, which is alone well worth 
your efforts, but you will find the world in general 
judging you greatly, if not wholly, by your 
“looks,” therefore it pays to “look your best” at 
all times. Permit no one to see you looking 
otherwise; it will injure your welfare? Upon 
the impression yoy constantly make rests the fail- 
ure or success of your life—which is to be your 
ultimate destiny? My new Nose-Shaper “TRADOS” ( \Model 24) cor- 
rects now ill-shaped noses without operation quickly, safely and per- 
manently. ks pleasant and does not interfere with one’s daily occupa- 
tion, being worn at night. 


Write today for free booklet, which tells you how to correct Ill-Shaped Noses with- 
out cost if not satisfactory. 


M. TRILETY, Face Specialist, 1422 Ackerman Bldg., Binghamton, N. Y. 
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Leavens Furniture 

The careful, diseriminating pur 

» chaser plans a home that will become 

) more beautiful as the years go by 

> which both in exterior and interior 

> «appearance will take on additional 


charm as it grows older. 


He selects 
Leavens 

j Colonial 
Furniture 
» for interiors knowing that like the 
, house itself this wonderful furniture 
‘ will grow old gracefully—remaining 
» ulways in vogue and satisfying even 
the most fastidious taste. 
, Personal preference may be exercised tn 

the matter of finish We will gladly sup- 
, ply unfinished pieces if desired, to be 
finished to match any interior. 


Write for set No. 8 of Ilustrations and 
Leaves stains 


WILLIAM LEAVENS &/CO. we 
32 CANAL STREET, 
BOSTON,MASS. 
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LANE BRYANT 


Mat ity 
aternl 
Apparel 
—is an invaluable aid to the 
expectant mother who de- 
sires to follow her physi- 
cian's advice to “continue 
normal social activities as 
much as possible during the 
period.” 
Coats, Suits, Dresses, 
Gowns, Blouses, Skirts, 
Underwear and the 


famous Lane Bryant 
Maternity Corset 


are smartly designed in the most 
authentic modes, skillfully con- 
cealing the condition and avoid- 
ing embarrassment. 


Self adjustable during period 
and after the figure returns to 
normal! without alteration. 


For Baby, too 


Everything, from the simplest slip 
to the most elaborate layette— 
nursery accessories and furniture. 


If unable to call, write Dept. 
KI for New Style Book 


Lane Bryant 


21-23 West 38th St., N. Y. f° 
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<3eds of “Wood 


Beauty of wood - strength of steel 


SENG-EQUIPT Beds of 
Wood have wood for beau- 
tyandsteelforstrength. The 
loveliness of the wood 
headboard and footboard 
remains unchanged; but 
instead of dust-catching 
slats and wood side-rails, 
inherently weak and a 
source of disturbing noise, 
you will find unobtrusive 
steel side- and cross-rails. 
These slender steel girders 
make each bedstead a unit 
of strength, quiet as sleep 
itself and as easily cleaned 
as a table top. 


Over one hundred makers ot 


bedroom furniture use Seng- 


of Wood may be secured 
wherever good beds are sold. 
For your guidance the Seng 
trade-mark is stamped on 
each corner lock. If you are 
interested in home decora- 
tion, write for “The Bedroom 


Beautiful,” by Ruth Angell. 


THE SENG COMPANY - CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
world’s largest makers of furniture hardware 


ENG-EQUIPT 


equipment. Seng-equipt Beds” 


Hauteur 


Sprightliness 


The Scarecrow 


Circumspection 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


E. O. HOPPE’S 
TABLE 
FAVORS 


E O. HOPPE, the eminent 

* English photegrapher, occu. 
pies his leisure with all manner of 
nimble finger hobbies. He paints. 
draws, designs book-plates and 
dresses dolls with paper and cloth 


Insouciance 


The Ingenue 


The Ballet-Dancer 


HESE dolls—to be used as 

place favors at luncheon or 
dinner—are made entirely of wire, 
sealing wax and colored tissue- 
paper. As their expressions indi- 
cate, each one of the seven shown 
here is absolutely satisfied with 
the rather trying business of be- 
ing one of E. O. Hoppé'’s table 

favors. 
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for JANUARY 1921 


Delightful Evenings 


All you need to know about the New Fashions you must know 
about—chats about the newest plays—tete-a-tétes with connoisseurs 
about the latest in fine arts—Intimate gossip of Society in Europe 
and America—and a Library Table full of the best Fiction of the 


——year—all in Harper’s Bazar for 1921— 


Short Stories by 


W. L. Georce, Leonarp Merrick, 
Cosmo Hamitton, Hotwortuy Hatt, Mitprep Cram, 
Lucas MAtet. ALBERT Payson TeERHUNE. and other 
of the best known short story writers of today 


Serials 

A special feature of the Bazar during 
the forthcoming year will be short serials, that is, serials 
running three or four installments instead of the cus 
tomary eight or ten installments as appear in most 
magazines. 

Among the serials we can now pretty 
definitely count on are those by Georce AGNEW 
CHAMBERLAIN, I, A, R. WyLie. 


Plays 

We also expect to make a feature ot 
short, clever playlets. Rachel Crothers will write sev- 
eral for us, and we also expect to have Lord Dunsany 
represented. 


Special Articles and Topics of the 
Day 


Leading writers in both America and 
England will contribute such special articles. These 
articles generally have a news talue, so it is impossible 
to tell far in advance what they will be. During the 
past year, we have had such articles written by Georce 
BerNarp SuHaw, W. L. Georce, Arnotp Bennett 
During 1921 just as high a standard will be maintained 


Articles on the Activities of Promi- 
nent Society Women 


These articles will be a special feature 
in 1921, They in turn have a news value, so cannot be 
definitely outlined in advance. But the general charac- 
ter of these articles may be indicated from the kind ot 
people who have written them during the past year- 
such people as Mrs. Witttam Astor CHANLER, Mrs. 
Maryorre Goutp Drexet, Mrs. Cuartes L. Tirrany, 
Mrs. Georce BD. Pratt, Mrs. CHArtes C. Rumsey, 
Mrs. Larz ANDERSON. 


\ 
The Theatre 


The Editor plans to make the theatrical 
pages in Harper's Bazar even more of a feature than 
they have been in the past. Photographs of the stage 
will be taken expressly for our pages, and the theatre 
will be treated in a most unusual pictorial way. 


Interior Decorating and House 
Furnishing 


More space is going to be given to = 
feature during 1921 than we have ever given it. 
Editor plans particularly to make these articles of dente 
and practical value to every reader of the magazine— 
in other words, we will aim to show houses and plans 
which will give ideas for inteiior decorating and ar- 
rangement which our readers will be glad to follow. 


The Fine Arts 


Music, painting, the opera, sculpture, 


antiques will all be covered from time to time by the ; 


best authorities in each one of these fields. 


Fashions 


The best known creators of both Amer- 
ica and Europe will again be represented exclusively in 
the Bazar’s pages. 


Steinmetz, Erte and Drtan will con- 
tribute exclusively to the Bazar, as will Lapy Durr 
Gorvon, and BENDEL. 


It is also the intention of the Fashion 
Department to have represented in our fashion pages 
other of the best known foreign designers: for example. 
in the January issue will appear a full page by Domer- 
gue, who is rapidly coming to the front as one of the 
best known fashion artists in France. 


Of course, all the well-known French 
houses such as LANvin, CHerutt, CaLtot, Premer, 
Paguin, Porret, WortH, Renee, Marriat er Ar- 
MAND, LELONG, will be represented in almost every 
issue. 

The exclusive houses in America will 
also be fully covered, and the fashions shown on Fifth 
Avenue will appear, as in the past, in the department 
“Along Fifth Avenue.” 


Simply sign and 


mail this coupon 


HBi21Y 


Even though during the past year, the 
Bazar each issue has carried more fashions than any 
other fashion magazine, we are planning to devote more 
space to fashions in 1921 than ever before. For example, 
there are six more pages in January than there were in 
the corresponding issue last year. 


. 


Far more attention will be given in the 
Bazar in 1921 to the illustration and description of 
dress novelties and accessories than has been given in 
the past. Such articles as jewels, shoes, veils, gloves, 
belts, bags—in fact, all the little things that add a par- 
ticular charm; to the well dressed woman's costume 
will be illustrated and described in each issue. 


Service Departments 


Of course, our Service Departments will 
continue to give the intimate and personal service to 
our readers for which they bave been known in the past. 


Through our Shopping Service, Jane 
Jarvis will purchase anything for our readers from the 
New York shops, acting as a personal friend in this 
respect. 

Through our Fashion Department, we 
will answer any question which may arise in our read- 
ers’ minds about the prevailing mode, its adaptation to 
an individual style, the remodeling of gowns, etc. 


Frank F. Dole will select pedigreed 
dogs and cats for our readers, and give free advice re- 
garding the care, diet and general training of pets. 


Anne Duncan, through our department 
on Interior Decorating, will help our readets solve their 
problems in connection with room arrangements, color 
schemes, house furnishings, etc. 


Our School Service, through its di- 
rector, Kenneth Chambers, gives authentic information 
and professional advice about the selection of private 
schools. 


Our Book Editor is ready to compile 
lists of books on any topic m which our readers may be 
interested, thus keeping them in touch with the best of 
modern literature. 


HARPER'S 


BAZAR, 


_-” 119 W. 40th St., 
New York City. 
_-* Enter my _ subscription 
Ys for 2 years at your rate oi 
a ten dollars. Check is enclosed 
_-* (or check may be sent later on re- 
* ceipt of bill if you prefer) 


Canadian postage is free—Please add two dollars 
for any other address outside the United States. 
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Hospital 
Operating Room 
Installation 


Central Sources of Supply 


The prospective builder, whether interested in a home, 
office building, apartment, hotel, factory, hospital or other 
public institution, can have his plumbing and heating 
requirements filled with uniform convenience and reli- 
ability at any of the sixty-one Crane branches located 
in principal cities. | 


Crane Service is broad not only in scope of products sup- 
plied, but also in the assistance it gives to buyers and the 
trade through easily accessible branches and showrooms. 


We are manufacturers of about 20,000 articles, includ- 
ing valves, pipe fittings and steam specialties, made of 
brass, iron, ferrosteel, cast steel and forged steel, in 
all sizes, for all pressures and all purposes, and are 
distributors of pipe, heating and plumbing materials. 


THERE IS A NEARBY CRANE BRANCH TO GIVE YOU CRANE SERVICE 


BOSTON SYRACUSE CINCINNATI 
SPRINGFIELD BUFFALO INDIANAPOLIS 
BRIDGEPORT SAVANNAH DETROIT 
HARTFORD ATLANTA = CHICAGO 
NEW YORK. BIRMINGHAM OSHKOSH 
DAVEN 
BROOKLYN MUSKOGEE VALVES- PIPE FITTINGS - SANITARY FIXTURES DES MQINES 
READING OKLAHOMACITY CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS SIOUX CITY 
23 WEST 447 ST., AND 22 WEST 451! ST..NEW YORK CITY 
BALTIMORE KANSAS CITY TO WHICH THE PUBLIC IS CORDIALLY INVITED WINONA 
WASHINGTON TERRE HAUTE BRANCHES: SIXTY-ONE LEADING CITIES - WORKS: CHICAGO, BRIDGEPORT DULUTH 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


Crane Service is also 
at the call of Industry. 
It covers special as 
well as all standard 
pipeline require- 
ments, the accom- 
panying photo of a 
motor-operated gate 
valve being indicative 
of Crane ability to 
meet unusual s 

cations. 


FARGO 
WATERTOWN 


SPOKANE 


POCATELLO 
SALT LAKE CITY 
OGDEN 
SACRAMENTO 
OAKLAND 

SAN FRANCISCO 
LOS ANGELES 
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ABERDEEN 
GREAT FALLS 
BILLINGS 
SEATTLE 
TACOMA 
PORTLAND 


“I Wish Dinner’d Hurry” 


ae NOTHER birthday has arrived for Dorothy, and she is making a quiet 

round of inspection to see what else is coming. As usual for great 
occasions mamma has made a lovely Jell-O dessert for dinner, and we can 
appreciate Dorothy’s feeling when, on discovering it, she longingly exclaims, 
wish dinner’d hurry.” 

Dorothy’s mamma knows, as most women do, that Jell-O, sparkling, 
beautiful and delicious, not only appeals strongly to children, but that it is 
good for them. Of course, grown-up folks like it fully as much—but that 
is another story. 

The new Jell-O Book, just out, tells how to prepare Jell-O in hundreds 
of forms from the six different flavors, and in particular it explains more 
fully than ever before the making of Bavarian creams and “whips” in the 
simple and economical JellLO way. A copy of this fine book will be sent 
free to every woman who asks for it. 
| Strawberry, Lemon, Raspberry, Orange, Cherry and Cliebolese are the 
flavors in which Jell-O-is made. 


THE GENESEE PURE FOOD COMPANY 
Le Roy, N. Y., and Bridgeburg, Ont. 
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round cigarette 
that does.mnot Rave:to be 
thpped, saueézed orloosenec. 
Made from the famous 
PALL 42 
\tinds of Turmigm [Gbaceos. ©. 
thegroryof Captain A. 
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THEY. ARE TASTE: 


Tue CAREY PRINTING CO Ine. 
New 
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FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


ounds 


Capt. X’s idea from “over 
there’ —a round cigarette 
that does not have to be 
tapped,squeezedorloosened. 
Made from the famous 


PALL MALL blend of 42 
kinds of Turkish Tobaccos. 


Read the story of Captain X. 
Pall Mall. Rounds (plai 


“THEY ARE GOOD TASTE” 


‘PALL MALL (REGULAR) PLAIN OR CORK, IN BOXES OF 10,50, 100 


rr 


4 
4 
> 
> 


AS USUAL 


| 


- 
-< 


— 


| Af) 
| 
< 
Aw / : 
> 
| 
| 
| | 
iz) 
3 
a = id 
| 
‘ 
| 


